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Introductory 

Once more a new RApIATorR staff steps forward 
to introduce itself to the student body. In the sou- 
venir edition of last June the out-going staff re- 
ferred to us as a band of worthy youths and promis- 
ing maids. It sounded well, we admit, and we 
hope the former editor was more adapted to fore- 
seeing the mysterious future than we are; but 
nevertheless it does not become us to accept any 
undeserved laurels. During our term of office we 
shall presumably do many things to call forth cen- 
sure, but may our faults be written as upon the sea- 
shore, and may each worthy act prove a wave to 
wash them away. 

Our schoolmates hardly appreciate the enormity 
of the task we have to retain the high standard of 
former years. The maintenance of the Rapraronr’s 
good name cannot be accomplished without the 
united and hearty support of both schools. We 
must have not only your moral, but also your mate- 
rial, support; for no paper can exist with an emptv 

y. Do you suppose that our treasurer is an 
honorary officer? Do not 
depend upon your neighbor, but do your share 


treasury 
He certainly is not! 


towards aiding a worthy cause by giving us your 
subscription. Somerville High School has always 
at the front in football and baseball; the 
Somerville High School Raptaror has long had 
the name of being a school paper of no little merit. 
Breathes there a student with soul so void of life 
that he could look with indifference on the decline 


of any undertaking of his alma mater? 


stood 


The yearly 
subscription of seventy-five cents will not im- 
poverish you, and you will get the full value of your 
money. Lest you forget, we remind you that the 
authorities at the St. Louis Exposition honored the 
RavraTor as being one of the best school papers in 
the country. If some one had not been public- 
spirited, that honor would never have been de- 


served. Even Rome could not have been buiit 


RIAL 


without the necessary material, and the necessary 
material in this instance is not only the intellect of 
our student body, but also the almighty dollar, or, 
to be more definite, many of them. It is a fact not 
generally known that, out of the thousand students 
who make up our school body, barely one-third are 
on our subscription list. Were it not for the kind- 
ness of our advertisers, the publication of the 
Rapraror would be an impossibility. 
RRR EAR 
Go the Class of 1906 

“Nineteen-six,” if we may use the words of the 
prophet, “your days are numbered.” Three years 
ago this fall we entered this High School as the 
largest Freshman class in the school history. 
Since then larger classes have entered, and we, 
diminished in numbers, have been obliged to give 
way to the youthful throng of wisdom-seekers fol- 
lowing in our wake. But as our numbers gradu- 
ally decreased, the class spirit correspondingly in- 
creased, and not once has 1906 been obliged to 
lower her colors to a rival. 

We have returned from the last long vacation in 
our High School career. Next summer will see us 
scattered—we know not where. We see among 
the host of familiar faces many new ones, while 
many of the well-known schoolmates are missed, 
showing that another class has left us to go out to 
wrestle with the world. The class of 1905 will 
never again enter our walls as fellow-students, but 
only as welcome visitors. This awakens us to the 
fact that we, too, shall soon look back with fond 
recollections of this institution, our alma mater; for 
the four years of our school life are passing quickly, 
too quickly for most of us, and are now well on the 
wane. Many look upon this last year with outward 
indifference, but deep down in our hearts we know 
that we shall be sorry to leave when, eight months 
from now, we march. across a brilliantly-lighted 


platform and receive our diplomas. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Welcome 

We will condescend to step down momentarily 
from our high position as Seniors, and extend the 
glad hand to the entering class of 1909. — Fresh- 
men, in the four years you have before you, we wish 
you success and prosperity. We have but little 
time to remain with ycu, but we trust that, alter the 
departure of the class of ’06, the school will still 
continue to exist as it did before we were a part of 
it. “Nineteen nine” is the last class we shall see 
enter the school, and so we put all sincerity into 
these few words of welcome, and once again wish 
the Freshmen good luck. 

nRenee 
Thanksgiving 

This, indeed, is a time when we, the present edi- 
torial board, can offer up 
After a hard struggle, we are at last able to place 
the first number of the Rapraror before the school. 

Owing to the heavy debt that has been incurred 


our sincere thanks. 


by former managements, we were unable to publish 
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but we feel thankful 
that we shall not be obliged to repeat that omission 
this month. 

However, if at any time during the year we find 
our funds such that it would be inadvisable to at- 


the usual October number ; 


tempt to publish the number, we shall wait until we 
can meet the expense of publication. Therefore, 
students, when you feel like blaming somebody, re- 


supporting the 


member it is 
Raprator, and we are but your chosen represen- 


you who are 
tatives. 
RmRREAR 


hew Teachers 

The Latin School faculty has suffered a loss in 
the resignation of Miss Walker, who was married 
during the summer. But there is no loss without 
some gain, and we feel certain that the vacancy will 
be ably filled by Miss Cunningham. In the Eng- 
lish School Miss Marsh is welcomed back after a 
year’s absence. 





Soliloquy 


Bv Shameless Samuel 


As I take my well-worn quill between my thumb 
and index finger, I can hardly repress a shudder at 
thinking of the deep impression this treatise will 
iake upon the minds.of the readers of the 
Rapiaror. I have fond expectations that this ma:- 
velous and phenomenal exhibition of verbal jiu- 
jitsu will make a decided sensation in the cultured 
society of this school. The members of the literary 
world have often been vainly exhorted to place a 
thoughtful essay before the eyes of our readers. 
‘Therefore, in a manner as unassuming as possible, 
I hereby respond to the call for volunteers. 

I am writing this for the especial benefit of the 
class editors. It is a well-known fact that the class 
notes afford greater amusement to the’ students 
than any other department of the Rapiaror. It is 
therefore both fitting and proper that each editor 
should work conscientiously to make his column an 
unquestionable success. None would like better to 
speak on this vital subject, 1 dare say, than the 
present editor-in-chief; but, in giving the follow- 
ing suggestions, which I hope will be cheerfully re- 
ceived, I relieve the Rapraror’s pilot from any re- 
sponsibility concerning this point. 

The first and most important lesson to be learned 
by a class editor is to depend upon himself, and to 
remember, above all things, that the class has 
chosen him to take the charge and responsibility 
of his column, rather than to be an agency through 
which his classmates may pass in notes. Not that 
the writer would condemn the passing in of notes 
by pupils; on the other hand, he would wish to 


encourage this beneficial custom. But it must be 
the class editor who assumes the whole responsi- 
bility in the matter. 

Again, it should be the class editor’s duty to ex- 
clude all stale jokes and insignificant notes from his 
contributions. Events and humorous incidents 
should not be relied upon entirely as material to 
lengthen the column. Why not think up some 
harmless hit on some of the well-known characters 
of your class, instead of startling those who peruse 
the paper with mirth-producing renderings “heard 
in German, history,” etc.? This latter class of 
notes is all well enough in its place, but to have it 
in predominance over the rest of the column re- 
minds one too vividly of the quotations from the 
stock exchange. 

Those who read these lines may form the idea 
that the author thinks he knows it all. The author 
does not know it all, but has had a little experience 
in the line of class notes, and has merely written 
some suggestions he has been able to glean from 
his arduous duties. No one need feel obliged tc 
comply with these suggestions, offered in a spirit 
of meekness and charity, but perhaps the imagina- 
tion of the class editors may be stimulated by read- 
ing over these hints that have so sorely taxed this 
over-worked brain to compile. I will now end this 
essay, but before | lay aside my pen, let me say but 
two words, which will be of far greater value to the 
class editors than all the volumes of logic in exist- 
ence, ‘Be original.” 
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QOleandra: H Cale of Dallow’s Lve 


By Marion A. Woungjobn, L., ’06 


HE young folk of the little town of 
Pascelle had planned a Hallowe’en 
surprise party at the house of 
Oleandra, an Indian maiden, who 

lived in a log cabin in the midst of a 

field just outside the town. Three years before she 
had come, a wanderer, to the town of Pascelle. 
She had for a small sum obtained a log cabin, de- 
serted by lumbermen, for her abode. She had even 
worked up a trade in vegetables, and was respected 
in the town. During her three years’ stay on the 
outskirts of Pascelle, she had learned many cus- 
toms of the Palefaces. 

Nannette Macy, the parson’s fair-haired daugh- 
ter, had a very romantic disposition, and was devot- 
edly attached to Shakespeare, as well. She was ex- 
tremely fond of weaving Oleandra into weird tales, 
and amusing her companions. She even said that 
Oleandra must be an exile from some wandering 
Indian tribe. 

On the morn of October 30 a crowd was gath- 
ered in the hall of the schoolhouse to make plans 
for the next evening. Boys were selected to carry 
the tubs and apples, pumpkins large and round 
were solicited, and the festivities were arranged. 

Meanwhile Oleandra was in the village that 
morning to sell some vegetables of her own raising. 
Hearing her name spoken through an open win- 
dow of the schoolhouse, and mindful of the coming 
Hallow’s eve, Oleandra was on the alert. Tipping 
her basket, she spilled the contents and stooped to 
pick them up. Aha! She had heard! She knew! 

The gleaming eyes and expectant countenance 
of the wanderer Oleandra appeared beneath the frill 
of a large gray hood. A sweeping black cape con- 
cealed the agile form and many-colored attire of the 
erect Indian maiden. She was hastening to the 
woods for evergreen to decorate her cabin, and 
wood to build a bonfire. 

Oleandra was the only daughter of Big Chief 
White Head, the leader of a small remnant of the 
Wanapanachi tribe. At the death of her father, 
possessed with a taste for the more civilized cus- 
toms of the Paleface, she had broken loose from her 
people and wandered down the Mississippi bank 
seeking her freedom. 

Ever since Oleandra had deserted her clan, she 
had been diligently scught by Eagle-beak, the suc- 
ceeding chieftain of the tribe. Bent on restoring 
her to her race once more, Eagle-beak was still 
energetic in his search. On the night of October 
29, Eagle-beak had passed through the village of 
Pascelle, and the gleaming eyes of Oleandra had 
seen him go. Straight on he went, nor did he 


dream of her existence there. 
* * * * * 





The sun was setting, clothed in splendor, send- 
ing its glorious tinges of rainbow colors far up 
through the sky. The autumn leaves accentuating 


these fantastic surroundings gave the place a singu- 
larly fanciful appearance. A huge bonfire was 
crackling and shooting its darts of flame up into 
the air by the side of a log cabin, in the door of 
which stood Oleandra, her bright eyes glistening 
with excitement. 

The shadows deepened, and shouts of laughter 
rang out into the night air. Nearer and nearer 
they sounded, until they reached the cabin. ‘The 
door flew open, and there stood—Oleandra? No! 
She wore a gray cloak! She carried a broom! 
Anda staff! But yes, it was Oleandra’s face. She 
smiled and stretched forth both arms. 

“Welcome! Do not fear. Oleandra plays the 
witch. She sweeps the cobwebs from the sky. 
Enter 

“Oh, horror, horror, horror! 
cannot conceive nor name thee. Come on, every- 
body.” This from Nannette, who could not resist 
the temptation of inserting a Shakespearean quota- 
tion at this juncture. 

The merriment of the evening was greatly be- 
yond every one’s expectations. A Hallowe’en 
party, indeed, it proved to be. The lighted pump- 
kins were set up, the apples were bobbed, and more 
than one had his head ducked, but the happiest of 
all was Oleandra. The wanderer maiden danced 
the characteristic war dance and muttered weird in- 
cantations of the tribe. At last the great bonfire 
went out, and the merry crowd dispersed. 

Bo ok ok 


i * i 


Tongue nor heart 


Fifty years had passed, during which it had been 
the custom in the town of Pascelle for all Hal- 
lowe’en festivities to be held in Wanapanachi’s 
field, the dooryard of Oleandra’s home. 

On the night of the fiftieth anniversary of 
Oleandra’s Hallow’s eve, the village folk were once 
more assembled, and in the midst of their festivi- 
ties, when a shadow fell on the ground by the side 
of the blazing bonfire. The eyes of all were turned 
to the new-comer. Behold! An old and lean In- 
dian, with feathered headgear, a tawdry garment, 
and long leather leggings fringed with gaudy 
beads. His face was marked with the lines of age 
and toil, and his countenance was savage with 


anger. His belt of human skulls told of his ghastly 
deeds. 
“Aha! Eagle-beak has found his prize at last! 


The Wanapanachi will have their revenge!” 

In consternation the village folk dispersed, nor 
did they linger, for the old warrior drew his bow 
as if to shoot. 

The following morning a note was discovered 
stuck in the door of Nannette’s abode, and this is 
what was found therein :— 

“Farewell. Oleandra joins her tribe once more. 
To the children of Nannette I give my treasures. 
Search under pile of bonfire ashes and you will find 
their hiding-place.” 
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KL Boarding School Lypisode 


By Hattie Glassman, E., 


T was after class, and five girls were as- 
sembled in one of the classrooms of 
a boarding school. These five were 
called the “Quintette” by all the rest 
of the girls in the school, because, 
where a person saw one of them, he 

might be sure that the other four were somewhere 

in that vicinity. Usually at this time of day all the 
girls went for a walk with Miss Jennings, but the 
weather had been so disagreeable that they had re- 
mained in the house for the last few days 

“Oh, girls, I do wish it would clear up. It has 
been raining constantly for the last three days, and 
as yet there is no sign of it stopping. This weather 
does make me so homesick.” 

The speaker was a girl of perhaps fifteen years 





of age. Her name was Flower, and the name was 
exactly suited to her. She was very lovely, with 
brown eyes, auburn hair, a sweet mouth, and a 


little round chin in which a dimple played hide and 
seek. As she sat there leaning back in her chair, 
her hands locked at the back of her head, and her 
eyes fixed dreamily on the ceiling, she was a pic- 
ture worthy of any artist’s pencil. 

As her words did not require an answer, she con- 
tinued, “Anyway, I am sick and tired of school, 
Pretty nearly every night we have salt mackerel for 
supper, and then I drink so much water that every 
time I eat anything, a piece of bread, for instance, 
I can hear it splash.” 

“Well,” ventured a pale girl with a high-pitched 
sick of school, why “don't you 


voice, “if you are so 
leave?” 

“Why don’t I go to heaven?’ cross-questioned 
Flower sarcastically. “Because I can’t—that’s 


why, but school would be a little better without the 
salt mackerel—and Miss Jennings.” 

Flower was the favorite of the school, so much 
so, in fact, that even the teachers let her have her 
own way in many respects. 

So the girls all clustered around her, and Helen, 
the youngest of the five, plucked up courage ae 
said. i ve dear, never mind the salt mackerel, 
Miss Jennings, either, but please tell us a story 

Flower was very tender-hearted, and Helen said 
this in such a pleading voice, that she could not 
resist her, though she said, ‘I can’t get the thought 
of salt mackerel out of my head, but I will tell you 
what my grandmother told me once Ww hen I was 
complaining about my salt supper.” 

The girls all clapped their hands in high glee to 
think that they had been able to get Flower in good 
humor again, and she began :— 

“The leet time I went to visit my grandmother, 
she told me before supper that we were going to 
have salt mackerel for the evening meal. I always 
expressed my likes and dislikes to her very freely, 
so I told her that I disliked the fish very much. 
By way of enticing me to eat.it, or at least I sup- 
pose that was the reason, she said, ‘Flo, if you eat 


08 

ten pieces of salt mackerel to-night for supper, and 
then go to bed without drinking any water, a vision 
of a beautiful young woman will come to you in 
your dreams, and say to you, “Wish! and your wish 
will come true!’’ ; 

“T thought that I saw through her scheme, so I 
decided not to try it. But now, girls, so long as we 
are going to have the fish for supper to-night, why 
not try this, and assemble here to-morrow after 
class and tell what we wished?” 

While eating supper, Miss Thompson, who pre- 
sided at the table, thought it queer that the “Quin- 
tette’”’ ate so much salt mackerel, and that “they 
seemed to relish it so much, but nevertheless she 
made no remarks about it. “Because,” thought 
the good soul, “the poor things might have studied 
so hard that they could eat almost anything.” 

After prayers, the five began to get so thirsty 
that they thought they had better go to bed and try 
to sleep it off. So they bade the other girls good 
night and went upstairs. 

Flower lay with eyes wide open until ten o’clock, 
and all the while she thought that she would choke. 
The minutes went by like hours, but at last the 
clock struck eleven. She thought that she could 
stand it no longer; she got up and tried to bury 
herself in a book. She could not get her mind on 
the story, and sat still and tried to think of home, 
or anything, in fact, but her thirst. 

When the clock struck twelve, she could stand 
it ne longer. She went to the door and listened. 
All was quiet without! She gently unlocked the 
door, and tiptoed to the bathroom on the other side 
of the hall, and drank until she had finished four 
tumblers of water. She tiptoed back to her room, 
crept into bed, and the moment she touched her 
head to the pillow fell asleep. 

When she awoke the next morning, she found 
to her dismay that it was fifteen minutes later than 
she usually got up. 

She jumped out of bed, made a hasty toilet, and 
arrived downstairs just as the bell for prayers was 
ringing. She glanced over at her friends’ places, 
and they all seemed to be looking well, but not very 
happy, and somehow they seemed to try to avoid 
looking at her. 

The impatient five could scarcely wait until after 
class, but it came at last, and the girls all quickly 
assembled in the appointed room. 

Each wanted the other to tell her experience first, 
but finally it was decided that Flower should begin, 
because it was she that suggested the plan, and, 
besides this, she was the eldest. 

After some hesitation, Flower told all, but to her 
ereat surprise, none of the girls laughed, or even 
smiled, as she expected they would. 

On inquiry, they confessed that they had all had 
pretty nearly the same experience, and, after a 
hearty laugh, the girls decided to eat what was set 
before them and not grumble. 
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The Coming of Hbigail 


BY Marion Goodwin Eaton, L., 06 


ISS MARIA’S niece was coming to 
visit her, and there was great excite- 
ment among Miss Maria’s neighbors. 
Parson Cook’s wife had found out the 
news. She had “seen he = spare 
room” comforter “airing,” and had 

hastened through the yard of the big house, that 

shut off a more extended view, to interrogate Miss 

Maria. She was armed with a quart of straw- 

berries as an excuse, and though Miss Maria was 

reticent, she was like a sponge in the hands of this 
skilful extractor of secrets. 

“Good morning, Miss Maria, want a whole quart 
or a half this morning?” said Mrs. Cook. 

“A quart, please,’ replied Miss Maria in her 
thin, sweet voice, like the high string of an old 
violin. While she took the berries into the house, 
Mrs. Cook looked eagerly around the yard, and 
even tried to catch a glimpse of the sitting-room 
through the vine-covered window that opened at 
the end of the porch. This back porch faced the 
south, and a row of “‘tidies” and braided mats were 
sunning on a line strung across from the shaky 
posts. On a line in the yard, between two great 
oak trees, was the comforter, and beside it more 
rugs, one of them with an impossible puppy woven 
in the centre. 

“Cleaning your spare room?” Mrs. Cook called 
into the kitchen. 

“Yes, I am,” said Miss Maria, coming to the 
door. 

“Going to take the carpet up?” 

“Well, no, it didn’t seem dusty,” lied Miss Maria 
bravely, though she knew her neighbor knew it 
was because she could not afford to hire a boy to 
do it. 

“Land! what’s the use, when you don’t have no- 
body to use it?” Mrs. Cook replied tactfully. 

Miss Maria bridled. “I’m going to have some 
one to use it,—my niece, Abigail Jenner. She’s 
coming to live with me this summer,” she added 
proudly. 

The parson’s wife knew that she had gained 
enough for one day, and hurried home, stopping at 
the door of the big house to tell the news. 

The next night Abigail arrived, but so late that 
only Mrs. Clarissa Jones, who lived directly oppo- 
site, could have seen her trunk carried in the door 
where Miss Maria stood holding a smoking lamp 
above her head. But Mrs. Jones was fast asleep. 

Early the next morning Abigail awoke, and lay 
still a moment wondering what had roused her. 
The roosters were comparing breakfasts on all 
sides, but above their cries came the notes of a re- 
vival hymn, sung in a harsh, shaky, and somewhat 
hoarse tenor. Hastily donning her dressing- 
gown, the girl knelt on a cricket by the open win- 
dow and peered sleepily out. The sun, too, was 
still sleepy, and in the long shadows the cobwebs 
still lay. The voice came really from further up 





the street, but echoed back and forth between the 
houses till it was hard to locate it. Miss Maria’s 
house stood in a quarter-acre of unkempt yard. 
Two terraces sloped down to the street, and two 
crumbling flights of steps, with a weedy path be- 
tween, led to the front door. The blinds were sag- 
ging, and the house had not been painted for many 
vears, but wceodbine had clambered over the porch, 
and the apple trees had grown close around it as if 
to hide the lack. Across the way Mrs. Jones’ 
white house set close to. the street in a friendly 
manner, and presently Mrs. Jones came out on her 
piazza and called to her neighbor next door. 

“The parson ain’t so hoarse this morning, and 
he’s sung six hymns without stopping. Guess his 
cold’s better,’ and she laughed in a jolly, side- 
shaking fashion. Her neighbor answered her, and 
all the neighborhood knew it was time to be up. 

When Abigail came down, there was a smell of 
coffee in the house, and the table was already set. 
Her atint sent the girl across the street temas 
Jones’ for the eggs, and then they sat down to 
breakfast. 

After the morning work was done, Miss Maria 
sat down to her knitting, and her niece stepped out 
on the front porch with a book. It was a morning 
in late June, and though it was Saturday, all the 
children were in the woods hunting for pink lady’s 
slippers for Flower Sunday. Occasionally some 
farmer’s team jogged along, and once an auto- 
mobile rushed madly by, the dust settling slowly be- 
hind it as if even the road was turning up its nose. 

Presently far down the road Abigail heard a 
merry, tuneless whistle. A small girl and a little 
black and white dog tumbled through the fence of 
the big house next door and ran down the road, to 
come back with a young man carrying a big suit- 


case. He glanced up at Abigail, and then turned 
to the small girl. Abigail caught the word 
“peach,” and saw the little girl shake her head se- 


verely, and then begin to talk, meanwhile checking 
off items on her fingers. 

Through the hedge of honey-suckle bushes she 
saw them go up the steps of the big yellow house 
to the porch, where Mrs. Jones was standing. 
Then Abigail went in tactfully to interrogate her 
aunt about their next-door neighbors. She soon 
found out that their name was Parker, and that, 
though Mr. Parker was a native of the town, he 
was contaminated by Mrs. Parker, who was “city 
folks,’ and looked upon as “a nice woman, but 
cranky.” 

“T think,” said Miss Maria, “I just heard the sor 


go by. You can always tell his whistle because 
there isn’t any tune to it. Maybe you heard him, 
too?” 


“Ves,” said Abigail tentatively, “he had a dress- 
stit-case.” 

Meanwhile Mr. Parker had greeted his mother 
and Mrs. Jones with the announcement that Abi- 
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gail was a “peach,” and he was glad she was going 
to stay all summer. 

“Sydney,” said his mother, “how on earth do you 
know all about Abigail?” fj 

“Oh, the kid’s been watching Mrs. Cook scrub 
her back porch. And I want to meet Abigail,’ he 
ended. 

Mrs. Jones chuckled. “She'll probably come 
over to my house for eggs in the morning, and if 
youll happen over I'll introduce you.’ | 

“Fine and dandy! Ill be there. What time?” 

“Bout half-past six,” and she chuckled again. 

“Won't she stay to breakfast, too?” 

“Tf you can’t get up early one morning, you don't 
deserve to meet her, and I shan’t say one word 
about you.” And Mrs. Jones went down the steps 
laughing. At the gate she met Mrs. Cook, and 
they walked down the road to Miss Maria’s yard 
together. : 

“Sydney Parker has seen her niece already, and 
he thinks she’s terrible pretty,” said Mrs. Jones in 
a stage whisper. 

~Land sakes! What’ll his mother say?” an- 
swered Mrs. Cook. 

“T don’t know,” said her neighbor darkly, and 
started across the street to her own house. 

“There!” she said, as she started to get her din- 
ner, “I suppose I shouldn't have done that, but it’s 
temperance meeting this afternoon, and they've got 
to have something to talk about.” 

However, Monday afternoon he walked home 
from down town with Abigail, and then the fun 
began. It had happened this way: Abigail was 
coming home carrying a box of berries and a jar 
of cream, with mail and other bundles. Now, how- 
ever well berries and cream may be on the supper 
table, they are awkward things to bring home. 
Just outside the village, in a wild effort to keep the 
cream from falling, Abigail had dropped her let- 
ters. Sydney was just behind, and he picked up 
her mail, relieved her of the cream, and walked on 
beside her. He kept tight hold of the cream, so 
there was nothing she could do. Presently they 
met Mrs. Cook driving with a stout, loud-voiced 
woman, behind a fat old brown horse. Mrs. 
Cook’s face assumed a complacent air, and both 
women bowed delightedly. 

“Mrs. Cook called on me this morning,” said the 
girl. 
“Poor thing! Did she have to wait all day yes- 
terday?” said Sydney. 

“T guess she made up for it. I can’t think of 
anything I didn’t tell her.” 

“But,” said he solemnly, “Mrs. Cook is nothing 
to the person she was with just now. That was 
Mehitable, and whereas Mrs. Cook will simply re- 
port the fact that we were walking together, Me- 
hitable will be able to repeat our conversation. 

“Oh!” laughed Abigail, “I hope it will be inter- 
esting.” 

“Tt will be, and when I hear it I'll come and tell 
you,” he said. 
~ Miss Maria met her niece in the hall. “How dic 
you meet Sydney Parker?’ -she asked. 


“Oh!” and Abigail remembered. The cream 
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started to fall, and in her attempt to catch it, Miss 
Maria forgot her question. 

That evening Mrs. Cook went to call on the 
Parkers so early that they were still at dinner. 
She sat down in the sitting room to wait, selecting 
the chair whence she could see the reflecting doors 
of the china cabinet in the corner of the dining- 
room. When they were through, she saw Sydney 
and his elder sister start for the kitchen door, and 
she called, “Sydney!” Remembering the glass 
doors, the young man turned and came back into 
the sitting room. 

“IT saw you walking up with Miss Maria’s niece.” 
She spoke to the son, but she kept her eye on his 
mother. Neither showing any signs of emotion, 
she tried again. 

“She’s a real pleasant girl, I think.” 

“Mrs. Cook, she is the nicest girl | ever met in 
my life, and I am going to call on her as soon as 
my mother will let me. That was cream and the 
mail I was carrying for her to-day. There was 
Miss Maria’s Congregationalist and the Chronicle, 
but the letters fell wrong side up.”” He stopped for 
breath, and his mother hastily changed the conver- 
sation to the new minister. 

Mrs. Cook admitted to herself that she had 
gained little by that call, but to the neighbors she 
said that Sydney’s mother would not let him call on 
Abigail. 

Wednesday Sydney heard that, before Mehitable 
could tell her sister what he had said to Abigail, 
Mrs. Cook had unwittingly said they couldn’t hear 
a word of it. That night he called on Abigail, and 
wisely included her aunt in the call, so that before 
many days he was doing Miss Maria’s errands, and 
she was saying how college had improved him. So 
affairs went on all summer, and Sydney had even 
taken Abigail to a band concert, which was very 
significant. Daily Mrs. Cook reported the sorrows 
of Mrs. Parker, till it was getting to be an old story. 

Suddenly, to the consternation of all, a young 
man appeared at Miss Maria’s. It was on a Thurs- 
day, and Mrs. Cook was on her weekly visit to the 
nearest town. So for once it was Mrs. Jones who 
reported what he was. Abigail had come over for 
extra eggs, and confided to her that it was her 
fiance, and he had come to go home with her Sat- 
urday morning. Affairs were complicated now, in- 
deed. The younger part of the neighborhood in- 
sisted on a duel, and went around listening for a 
pistol shot. Friday night they saw Sydney go in 
Miss Maria’s door, but they heard only the sounds 
of the old piano protesting against rag-time. 

Saturday morning, when the village hack drove 
up to Miss Maria’s gate, every woman in the neigh- 
borhood was in her yard or on her steps shaking 
rugs. Mrs. Jones and Mrs. Parker came out on 
the sidewalk to say good-by to Abigail. After she 
had gone, they stopped for a few moments to talk, 
and the little Parker girl came out and called to her 
mother. 

“Say, mother, Mary says she won't keep Syd- 
ney’s breakfast another minute, and he simply 
won't get up.” 
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Atbletic Motes 


On Monday, September 11, Captain Commins is- 
sued the call for football candidates. About thirty 
men reported for practice at Broadway field, nine 
of whom have heretofore won their “S.” The new 
material is also good, and, with Coach Cuddy again 
in charge of the players, Somerville looks like a 
winner. 

The line is fully as heavy 


as last year’s, and al- 


though the backfield has not been as heavy, it will 
make up in speed what it lacks in weight. The 


daily work consists of tackling the 
practice, and a short scrimmage 
eleven. 


dummy, signal 
with the second 


The second team has organized, and has elected 
McLaughlin captain. Assistant Manager Whitnev 
is managing the second, and Bergen Reynolds i is in 

charge of the first team. 


Leo Hafford assisted Coach Cuddy during Sep- 


tember. His work, most of it, was devoted to the 
second eleven. 
At the annual meeting of the Interscholastic 


League at Young’s Hotel September 30, H. E. 
Stone was re-elected secretary; George Hosmer, 
Latin, and Mr. Stone, English, were elected gradt- 
ate members, and Bergen Reynolds, Latin, 06, was 
elected undergraduate member. 

Those who have not yet joined the Athletic As- 
sociation ought to do so soon, at least before 
Thanksgiving Day’s game. 

The many Somerville friends of Stacey and Blair 
turned out to see the Harvard-Bowdoin game, in 
which both of these old Somerville stars partici- 
pated, Blair directing the Bowdoin team from 
quarterback, while Stacey played a good game 
against the famous Brill. 

The fact that a number of schools have canceled 
their games with us has caused the management 
much uncalled-for trouble and annoyance. It cer- 
tainly doesn’t show the true sportsmanlike spirit. 
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AT ALE Tic. 


Do your share toward striving for the pennant. 
Attend the games! 


To quote a certain Boston paper, our football 
captain is a “sterling leader.” Follow your leader 
boys, and the championship is ours. 


1 eds HG. ____________.. 


Athletic Assoctation 


The annual meeting of the Somerville High 
School A. A. was held September 20 at the Latin 
School. The following officers were elected: 
President, Russell Freeman, E., ’06; vice-president, 
Malcolm Fillmore, L., ’06; secretary, Seward 
Jarvis, L., °06;.. treasurer, H. L. Jones$ eigenen 
members, G. W. Hosmer, L., and H. F. Seams 
graduate members, Chester Harts, L., and Herbert 
stone, EH. 

Richard Keyes, E., 06, was elected manager of 
the baseball team for 1906, and Lawrence Bowlby, 
L., *07, was elected assistant manager. 

0-0 -0--@-0+—_ 


Girls’ Basket Ball Team 


The candidates for the girls’ basket* ball team 
were called out during the latter part of October. 
The girls are again in charge of Miss Thayer, who 
coached them so successfully last year. At this 
writing, however, no captain had been elected. A 
number of last year’s team have graduated, leaving 
many positions open to new aspirants. It is the 
wish of the coach and others in charge that all the 
girls who play or wish to play would come out to 
practice at once, as a number of challenges have 
already been received from teams in the vicinity. 
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Somerville, 14; B. C. Prep. &., 0 


September 27 Somerville opened the football sea- 
son by defeating B. C. “Prep.” School on Broadway 
field, 14-0. Somerville’s fumbling at crucial points 
of the game accounts for her comparatively poor 
showing, as “Prep.” at no time was able to gain hei 
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distance, and never held the home team for downs. 


After the first few moments of play, the offence got 
together, and, the ball being advanced almost to 
the goal-line, Feeley was pushed over for a touch- 
down. Hall kicked the goal. Somerville soon had 
the ball near the goal-line again, where, after a se- 
ries of fumbles, Baldwin was sent over for a touch- 
down. Hall again kicked the goal. 

In the second half Somerville played nearly a 
new team. When within scoring distance, they 
lost the ball on a fumble, and Landrigan, attempt- 
ing to punt out, was nailed behind the line for a 
safety. 


—_o——_ 


Groton, 12; Somerville, o 


October 4 Somerville played the strong Groton 
team at Groton, and, after putting up one of the 
poorest exhibitions of football that a Somerville 
team could, was defeated, 12-0. 

Somerville kicked off to Groton on her 30-yard 
line. Waterbury fumbled on the next rush, the ball 
going to Somerville, who, however, was not able to 
gain, and the ball went to Groton on downs. 
Groton was held, and punted outside. After a 
minute of play, Somerville fumbled on her 20-yard 
line, where Thayer, on the second rush, carried the 
ball over for a touchdown. Bacon kicked the goal. 

The rest of the half Groton played a kicking 
yame, Somerville inevitably losing the ball on 
dewns or fumbles. Twohig was hurt in a fierce 
scrimmage, and had to leave the field, Henderson 
taking his place. 

The second half Groton kicked off to Commins, 
but Somerville lost the ball on downs. Groton 
punted to Jarvis, who dropped the ball, Groton se- 
curing it. Groton then worked a trick play that 
completely fooled Somerville, and carried the ball 
around for another touchdown. Bacon again 
kicked the goal. 

The rest of this half was the repetition of the last 
part of the first half, Groton twice punting behind 
the goal-line for touchbacks. The game ended 
without any more scoring. For Groton, Water- 
bury and Thayer played the best game, while Som- 
erville’s work as a team was conspicuously off 


color. The line-up :— 
GROTON. SOMERVILLE. 
LOL aie BC a ee r.e., Rice (Freeman) 
07S SONS 3 ea r.t., Commins 
MICRO Eo sep tidinh wie wer he apes aye Wala r.g., Hall 
Haddon (Barber) Cri. oc c., Graves (Ireland) 
SAG ONS a co oa oe l.g., Fernandez (Buttimer) 
Beemer the Ae erase tie le Vales 1t., Baldwin (Merrill) 
Mee GG yaniv es steerer At. 5 oy afekore.< Leah benderson 
Peers Dida jae. uy te. saree q.b., Cuddy (Jarvis) 
Frothingham, L.h.b........r.-h.b., Bowlby (Sharry) 
Thayer, r.h.b......lh.b., Twohig (W. Henderson) 
eiuR ILE Me. J sale cariua.ais' Soke f.b., Young (Feeley) 
Touchdowns—Thayer (2). Goals from touch. 
down-—Bacon (2). Referee—Charles Cuddy. Um- 


pire—Mr. Peabody. Timekeepers—Mr. Abbot 


and Mr. Jones. Linesmen—Mr. Richardson and 





G. Cuddy. Time—Two 15-min. halves. 
¥ Sa as 
Somerville, 18; Waugbn “Prep.,” 5 


lo 


October 7 Somerville played and defeated in a 
ragged game an aggregation known as Vaughn 
MEE s 

Cuddy received the first kickoff and ran it forty- 
five yards. He carried the ball over for a touch- 
down on the next play on a quarterback run. He 
kicked his own goal. Vaughn punted after Somer- 
ville’s kickoff, and steady plunges by the backs 
brought almost to the line, where Sharry took it 
over. Cuddy again kicked the goal. Somerville 
punted after Vaughn’s kickoff, and in the midst of 
a scrimmage, a Vaughn man secured the ball and 
made a touchdown, which was allowed by the ref- 
eree, a Vaughn man. 

The second half a number of substitutes were put 
in. Somerville, however, was able to make another 
touchdown, from which Cuddy kicked the goal. 

ee 


Somerville, 18; Mechanic Arts high, oO 


Our next game was with M. A. H. October 11, 
whom we defeated, 18-0. This school had a sup- 
posedly strong team, but Somerville played a good 
game against them. 

After the first few minutes of play, Somerville 
began to tear up her opponent’s line, and Commins 
went over for a touchdown. Cuddy kicked the 
goal. The next touchdown was made by Young, 
after Mechanics had lost on a bluff punt and Bald- 
win had run fifteen yards. Cuddy kicked the goal. 

The only feature of the second, in which Somer- 
ville was penalized a number of times, was Jarvis’ 
25-yard run for a touchdown, Hall kicking the goal. 
The line-up :-— 


SOME HIGH. MECHANIG ARTS: 


Rice (Freeman), News 2.7 r.e., Dresser (Murphy) 
Gominniins elt eee: tera ee ee ee r.t., O’Brien 
iB ceimera(brally se)... stave ete. r.g., McClay 
Traviesnlrelavidl)s Gu at .cateese cs c., Fales (Townsend) 
Memmandeg: (uO He isa eta are eee l.g., Robertson 
Baldwin (Merrill), r.t......1.t., Seaholm (Amsden) 
Plenderson; 1.62 owt oats l.e., Dougherty (Sibley) 
Cuddy (Fillmore), q.b....q.b., Killduff (Hayward) 
Bowlbvechatvis). LaDy. > acta, wees r.h.b., Kenar 
SSarey (WSL endersOn), ct 01. Dine ab. 6 t L.h.b., Hall 
Wome (Peeleyiirctir. .. epee f.b., Rosatto (Small) 

Scoré—somerville, 165 Mau A. /o.0 ~Touchs 


Jarvis. ‘Goals from 
Umpire—Hinck- 
Linesmen—Parker, 


downs—Commins, Young, 
touchdowns—Cuddy (2), Hall. 
ley. Referee—Joe Story. 
Hall. Time—15-min. halves. 
——0 


Somerville, 17; Cambridge Latin, 0 


The strong Cambridge Latin team met their 
Waterloo at Somerville October 14, to the tune of 
17-0. It was Driscoll’s initial appearance, and he 
made good with a vengeance. 

From Cambridge’s kickoff, Driscoll soon took 
the ball over for a touchdown. Hall kicked the 





yards, then ten yards: 


0, Touchdenn ee Lies 
from touchdowns—Hall (2). Time—Two 15-min. 


«lropped on the ball. 
erville lost the ball on a fumble. 


‘down. 


12 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


goal. Somerville was penalized on Cambridge’s 
2-yard line, but Driscoll was good for the whole 
distance, Hall again kicking the goal. 

In the second half H. Henderson received the 
kickoff and ran it eight yards. Driscoll got seven 
Sharry, fifteen; Commins, 
eight: and Merrill, on ‘the next rush, made a touch- 
down. No goal. A number of “subs” were then 
put in, and the scoring ceased. 

For Somerville, Commins, Driscoll, and Fillmore 
showed up well, while Crowley and Stiles played 
best for their team. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. CAMBRIDGE. 


H. Henderson (Garland), le. .r.e., Crowley (Capt.) 
Merrill let see ee an he i ee ‘ede delebaric 


Fernandez (Buttimer), l.g...r.g., Ellis Soc e 
(Graves; (McGregor). <@.\s. seni eee Boyer 
Fiala ro 32S ek Getta eee ee Welch 
Commins (Capt git cc.0d. See eee l.t., Walton 
Rice *(Hreeman), r.e.’...... -l.e.,, (Graustein (Crandez) 
Cuddys(kilignore), qr... 2 ees GD gouiles 
Bowlby si bi «Siete ke cee eee r.h.b., Kelliher 
sharry (W. Henderson), r.hib..... .t:h.b., Pearson 
Driscoll ( Meeley )\ibi ae. ee ee f.b., Grant 


1’; Cambridge Latin, 
Merrill. | Goals 


Score—Somerville High, 


halves. 
—-—0O——_ 


Bridgewater Wormal, 11; S. hb. and D., 6 


October 21 Somerville played an exceptionally 
poor game, losing to Bridgewater Normal School. 

Normal kicked off to Jarvis, who fumbled but 
After a few short gains, Som- 
Sharry was hurt, 
and his place taken by W. Henderson. Normal 
threatened our goal, but we held for downs. Nor- 
mal tried a drop for goal, but it was blocked by 
Hall. Soon after a punt by S. H. and L. was also 
blocked. The sensational play of the day came 
when a Normal man ran fifty yards for a touch- 
The goal was kicked, and the half closed 
with the score 6-0. 

In the second half Somerville kicked off to Nor- 
mal. Freeman replaced Henderson at end. After 
several long gains, Normal scored again, but failed 
to kick the goal. At this stage of the game Som- 
erville buckled down to work, and Young went 
over for the only touchdown. The goal was kicked, 
making the score 11-6. The game was called on 
account of darkness. For Somerville, Young was 
easily the star, while O’Brien, of Normal, did good 
work for his team. The line-up.:— 


BRIDGEWATER NORMAL, SOMERVILLE. 


Hooley, les... -....1-6:, dy Hendersonn Breemay) 
Weber hth. ook ae ee eee ste Baldwin 
Puller, lon) st. Go a ee ees pe 
¢ yDennclee Re ree tinh so ean, 3 Con Ireland 
\oaninion; fe... Seana eee ie Hall 
WiVGWIGNRGIN, SPA%s G6 Go o.do60 So i.t., Merrill (Commins) 
McDonald) 67 s..tac2.4 Ae eee l.e., Rice 


Keele. C.D oA ar.2 ea eee q.b., Jarvis (Cuddy) 


O’Brien, I.h.b. .t.h.b., Sharry (W. Henderson) 
O'Flaherty, rh i Naar tee L.h.b., Young 
BOoydens-1. De sae mr oe en eee ee De: Driscoll 


Score—Bridgewater, 11; Somerville, 6. Touch- 
downs—Boyden (2), Young. Goals from touch- 
downs—Hall, O’Brien. Referee—Russell. Um- 
pire—Story. Time—Two 15-min. halves. 


————( 


Somerville, 30; Malden, O 


With the odds two to one against us, and the 
Malden team fresh from an overwhelming victory 
over Dorchester, the blue and gold, headed by the 
crack ex-Dartmouth end, Bullock, sailed over the 
“muddy Mystic,’ and we swamped them. 

Our team never played better; the team work 
was great, the offense irresistible, and the defense 
a stone wall. Malden played a good game, but our 
heavier team mowed them right down, and hardly 
a rush from first to last but what laid out a Malden 
man. 

Malden kicked off to Baldwin, who ran it seven 
yards. Somerville soon punted. Malden lost 
around the end, and then punted. After plunges 
by Driscoll and Baldwin, Somerville punted, and 
Malden punted back to Twohig, who ran it twenty 
yards. Baldwin made eight; Commins, eight; 
Driscoll, ten; Commins, six; Hall went over toe a 
touchdown and kicked the goal. 

With the same steady plunging and a 45-yard 
run, the second touchdown was made by Driscoll. 
Hall kicked the goal. 

Again the Malden team could not stop us, and 
Hall made another touchdown and kicked the goal. 

In the second half, although many “subs” were 
put in, the same fierce work was kept up, the men 
with the ball most always making more than their 
distance, and two more touchdowns were made by 
Driscoll and Commins. Hall kicked both goals. 

Twohig was back in the game for the first time 
since the Groton game, and played well. Driscoll, 
Commins, and Baldwin were always good, and 
Cuddy, Bowlby, Henderson, and Rice played fine 
ball. One of the features was Hall’s goal-kicking. 
The line-up :— 

SOMERVILLE. 
H, Henderson (Freeman) ee one 





MALDEN. 
r.e., Mather 


Baldwin. GMencih), Sct ieee eee Tite Ox 
Fernandez-(Buttimer); 1.2. ..s¢6: ee aaa Howard 
Graves -(ireland\tG sy... .oc.. rater aee c., Barry 
Hall: fhe eis a a a ae l.g., Brown 
Comimins “rt scan 25s. ck here eee ee lit; Pienee 
Rice Garland tenn se ee l.e., Gould (Bailey) - 
Cuddy (Jarvis, Fillmore)y q.bo. eee q.b., McGinnis 


Twohig (W. Henderson), 1.h.b., 
r.h.b., Wescott (Capper) 
Young (Bowlby, Jarvis), r-h. im 
the Tobin (Kingman) 
Driscoll (Sharrys Bowlby ys? De. eres f.b., Vezina 
Score—Somerville High, 30; Malden High, 0 
Touchdowns—Hall (2), Driscoll (2), Commins. 
Goals from touchdowns—Hall (5). Umpire— 
Murphy, of Harvard. Referee—Dr. Page. Lines- 
men—Hartz, Caro. Time—20-min. halves. 
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06 
Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class Editor. 
Greetings, teachers and fellow-students! At 


last we have become what three years ago was the 
height of our ambition. SENIORS! Weare now 
on the home stretch. Let us show that there is 
something left in us for the final spurt, and make 
this the best year of our course. 

At the annual class meeting, held September 13, 
the following officers were elected: President, Ber- 
gen Reynolds; secretary and treasurer, Roberta 
McDonald; .class editor, Gabriel Farrell, Jr.; 
RADIATOR representatives, Lester Graves, Edmund 
Twohig, Gay Gleason, and Seward Jarvis. 

Wh—t—mb, the Mark Twain of Division 1, is 
already laying away a goodly store of old chestnuts 
to crack as soon as the snow begins to fall. 

Tempora mutantur, 
Also doors and windows, 
Making much more room for 
Cramming us with lingos. 

All support the team by attending the games and 
cheering. 

Classmates, the next time do not turn around 
when “Father” stands up. You shouldn’t let a lit- 
tle thing like that disturb you. 

The editor would invite contributors to leave 
their notes at his desk, but as yet he has not lo- 
cated that himself. 

We hear from Miss H—ls that “Andromache 
lost her countenance.” How could she have had 
the face to do it? 

We regret to find so many of the old faces miss- 
ing, but are glad to welcome so many new ones, 
especially that of J. M. G. “Howdy, John!” 

Ought-six, come make your bow; 
Three years have passed, 

The last one’s going now, 

So win your fame, and then—die game, 
Seniors to the last! 

Classmates may now make Lowell an object of 
notes without fear of retaliation. Shorn of his for- 
mer power, he has taken his place in the ranks of 
the “has beens.” 

“Apollo” B—k—r may be seen daily at recess 
deeply engrossed in Mildred Champagne’s advice 
to the lovelorn in the Post.. And he so young and 
innocent, too! 


SCHOO 


IN NOES, 


RADIATOR 13 





We hear that our friend S. Foss has forsaken his 
cld ideal, Sherlock Holmes, and is now a devoted 
follower of “Raffles.” 

We are pleased to welcome Simmons and Jarvis 
as classmates again. 

Teacher: “Are you reading Homer’s ‘Iliad’? 

Ken—dy: “I’m trying to.” 

Well, here’s to your success, anyhow. 

The class is well represented on the gridiron by 
Graves, Twohig, Jarvis, Fillmore, and McGregor. 

O07 
Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 

Heard at the lunch counter: “What kind of a 
lever is that?” 

At the present rate, we ll have a president in time 
to graduate. 

About twenty Sophomores were observed “‘tak- 
ing it easy” on the stairway between periods. Keep 


w-up. Youll need the rest when you get old 
like us. 
Notice W——mas’s one-hand catches. 


Those Freshmen are very friendly with the girls. 

“Let us repine in your protection” sounds like 
the notes in the book. 

K——th works hard now. 
do his lessons. 

C. Merrill is quite sarcastic lately. 

We request more notes. 

The football management desires a good atteid- 
ance at the games. Let’s help out all we can. 

It’s awful to be tardy in Room 2. 

“TI know you, H—e.” Who doesn’t? 

08 
H. L. Etheridge, Class: Editor. 

Class organization for 1905-6: President, Her- 
bert V. Field; vice-president, C. Cornish Pearson; 
and secretary-treasurer, Miss Alice Harrington. 

McL—n hasn’t caught on to the art of opening 
Sophomore room windows, it seems. 

Raymond has made another sale. 
bought a pair of long trousers. 

Cohen’s exhibition of physical culture in Room 
9 suddenly reached its climax when the spring 
broke. 


He gets the giris to 


aha 





{Continued on page 15.} 


14 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


SSSSS ASSISTS SHS HSN ST 





"06 
James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 


At last we are Seniors! How many of us, as we 
look back over the past three years, can say, “I’ve 
been wise’; or do many say, “If I had been wise’? 

The fact that class dues must be paid cannot be 
made too emphatic. Every Senior class that has 
gone before us has left some token of their esteem 
for this “dear old school,” and we must do the 
same. In order to do this, we must have money; 
so, Seniors, show your class spirit and pay your 
dues. 

Remember that there are more ways of support- 
ing the Rapravror than simply buying the monthly 
issue. If any one knows of a place to get an adver- 
tisement, tell Lakin or Flaherty in Room 29. 

The Senior class showed good judgment in elect- 
ing “Dick” Fernandez president; » Dick’sis a fel- 
low in whom we all place great confidence. 

We are proud to learn that “Fair-haired Buck” 
is president of the Athletic Association. 

Seniors are very slow in contributing class notes. 

Ask Ph—l—r—k whom he waits for every morn- 
ing, rain or shine. 

We are sorry that Winn is unable to return to 
school this year on account of poor health. 

Heard about the new club; Mae, Peggy, Annie, 
Eu; and Gert, 

Mr. Whitcomb tells us that he relies largely upon 
the Seniors to set the example of the school. Let 
us make our example a good one. 

Just notice that wise look the Senior assumes 
when he finds himself in the presence of a Fresh- 
man. 

We notice that N—w-—ll improves in every way 
but in the hair line. Even Il—h—trty has more 
than that. 

Where some of us expect to go upon leaving 


High School: Fernandez, Pitcher, sand Beach, 
Tech; Gove, Houdlette; Dolbear, > Inipp.eand 
Savage, Tufts; Lakin, “don’t know yet”; Water- 


house and Flaherty, to the college having the 
easiest “exams”; Whitney, to the kindergarten. 


Nick—rs—n has chosen his latest from among 
the Freshmen. 


Heard in German: “He rubbed his forehead on 
the back of his head.” 


What did Gove mean when he said in English: 
“Quentin was wise when he kept his secrets from 
the women.” 


O07 
Walter H. McIntosh, Class Editor. 


We are glad to see so many of our old friends 
back, and heartily welcome all those who have come 
to us from the Latin School. 

The lunch counter’s motto seems to be, “First 
come, last served”! 

A report has reached us that “Doc? M-=chaatl 
was seen walking up Pearl street with a young 
lady. We sincerely hope, however, that it is a false 
alarm. 





It is the wish of a good many pupils that Snow 
be kept off the corridors. 

Let all of us take an interest in our paper and 
make this year a very successful one. 

Lost, strayed, or stolen—Arnold and his note- 
books. Any one returning above-mentioned com- 
bination to Room 22 will undoubtedly be rewarded 
with a smile. 





The class is represented on the gridiron by Wil- 
liam Henderson, Ireland, Merrill, and McNeil. 

The “Tech” sociables are just as well attended 
this year in Room 22 as they were last year in 
Room 23. 

We are now upper-classmen. Let us prove our- 
selves worthy of the name. , 

“Chick” Pr—tt was very much handicapped in 
carrying on his experiments in physiology because 
his mother objected to his playing with matches. 

We would be able to do much more at our class 
meetings if a larger crowd would attend. 

At a meeting held in Room 30 September 28, 
Joseph A. Parant was elected president. 

Let us one and all give the football team good 
support by attending the games. 

All class notes will be gratefully received. 
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08 
Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor. 

At the Sophomore class meeting held Wednes- 
day, September 27, the following officers were 
elected: President, William Hoyt; vice-president, 
Miss Bunten; secretary, John Scriven; treasurer, 
Samuel Rich; class editor, Edwin H. Moore. 

Rich prefers the odors of the chemical laboratory 
to devotional exercises. 

H 

It does not pay to read library books in study pe- 
riods. Learned from sad experience. 

Heard in II. French 20: “Une sensation d’hum- 
idite autour des prunelles”’ “A moisture around 
the prunes.” 

Latest joke: When is a door not a door? 
itis half open. Applause!!!! 

R e, the “mischievous youngster’ of 
Tech division. 

Our class is represented on the gridiron this year 
by Cuddy, Ducey, Young, and Scriven. 

Ducey put up a stiff game at Wellesley, but was 
knocked out in last half, being kicked in the 
stomach. 





d is not ugly, only ferocious. 


When 


the 





"09 
Frank H. Plimpton, Class Editor. 

Classmates, always be temperate—Per Drink- 
water. 

The largest class yet! Let us see if we can’t 
have the largest number of notes. 

A contest is now going on between J—h—s—n 
and Miss M—nn—ng in the collection of class pins. 
Please take notice. 
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Not much enthusiasm over a Freshman class 
meeting. 

Don't forget to bring your notes to the editor. 
‘Every little helps.” 

Teacher: “What was one of the vows of the 
knights?” 

L—tt—field: “They could only love one lady.” 

Teacher: ‘That seems to have been impressed 
on your mind.” 
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Datin Wotes 


[Continued from page 13.] 





Teacher: “What is a ‘testudo’?”’ 
Pupil: “A ‘testudo’ is a kind of flag that you put 
up to make the enemy stop firing.” 


"09 
Eugene L. Brine, Class Editor. 

In the class of 1909 140 pupils have registered. 
This class is one of the largest in the history of the 
Latin School. 

Small boys are very plentiful this year, but— 
small things are easy to forget. 

Tf the students would study their Latin as hare 
as they try to speak to the Italians, there would be 
a difference in the marks. 

Wanted: A sensible young man to escort me up 
to the football field, as I go up all alone. 

(Signed) Captain Al——n. 

Will some one please shake McL—n? 

In Latin: “Conjugate amo!” 

Ev—tt (ten years old): “I don’t know what it 
means.” 

’09 is represented on the football squad by Feeley 
and Brine. 
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home Again 
By hb. P. Dowell, L., 706 


We are back from our vacation, 

From the mountains, lakes, and rivers, 
From the dark and pathless forest, 
From the angry big sea water, 

Back to where the factory whistles 
Raise on high their siren voices. 

Once again our thoughts are centred 
On those High Schools on the hilltop, 
And we gather in the hallways 

With our brown and sun-burned classmates, 
And we grasp their hands sincerely, 
Mutt’ring words of cheer and welcome. 
Plotting, scheming in the meantime 
Lest our hopes of staying with them 
Should be doomed to disappointment. 
For if we should be conditioned, 

It would break our hearts forever ; 
Thus the reason for our scheming. 

So we wander ‘round the building, 
Trying to arrange a programme, 

3ut our sorely troubled faces 

Show that French conflicts with Latin, 
And we have less time for study 


Than is due the average pupil. 

Let us, then, be up and doing! 

Get our strangle hold on Latin! 

Get the drop on French and English! 
Then we'll wrestle with the German 
Till the beads of perspiration 

Frolic on our tired foreheads. 

As for higher mathematics, 

Save for them a solar plexus, 

Send them panting to the mattress, 
Make them take the count, dear scholars. 
Even physics has no terrors, 

For jiu-jitsw’ll surely fix it. 

We will make these institutions 
Earthly Edens for our teachers ; 

Not a pencil dropped nor whisper 
Shall disturb the awful silence. 

How the faculty would marvel 

At such unassuming students! 

3ut we doubt if this could happen, 
Miracles occur no longer. 

But we’re back from summer’s pleasure- 
To complete our education, 

And we hope to gain approval 

From the cultured world in general. 
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Exchange Hotes 


Among the exchanges we have 
The Advance, the Advocate, Needham, 
cate, Saugus, the Argus, Harrisburg, Pa., the 
Argus, Holderness, N. H., High School Bulletin, 
Crimson and White, the Clarion, the Colby Acad- 
emy Voice, High School Gleaner, the Hyak, the 
Imp, the Index, the Jabberwock, Junto, the Look- 
out, the Mirror, the Observer, the Oracle, Pennant, 
the Recorder, the Latin School Register, the San- 
born Echo, the Lowell Textile Journal, the Til- 
tonian, the Varsity. 

As this is the first number of the Rapraror, no 
exchanges have as yet been sent out; but we hope 
to exchange with all those who were on our list 
last year. 

The Enterprise, Roxbury, and the Oracle, Ban- 
gor, are interesting papers, but the absence of an 
exchange column is noticeable in both. 

We wish to compliment the Spectator on its ap- 
pearance, and also its reading matter. It is one 
of the neatest of our exchanges. 


received are: 
the Advo- 


The cuts in the Racquet, Portland, are excep- 
tionally soe 
The A. H. Tidings has a large alumni column, 


which adds oe to the interest of the paper. 

Panorama, why not shorten your club notes and 
put in more short stories? We agree with the re- 
marks of your editor as to the use of an exchange 
editor. 

The College Signal is cordially welcomed by the 
editor, also the Simeon 3ordentown, N. 48 

The Senior, Westerly, R. I., contains a very 
bright little article entitled “The Diary of a Fresh- 
man.” 

Skirmisher, San Mateo, Cal., a few short stories 
would make your paper much more attractive. 

“The Tramp,” in the Stator, promises to be very 
interesting. What a fine list of exchanges, Stator! 

A few cuts would greatly improve the Latin 
School Register. 

—_———-0- @-@-@-0--@-0 
Alumni Wotes 

Great praise is due , Charlie Cuddy, En 90s ior 
the masterful way he has conducted our athletics 
during the last few years. 
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OF the -classot slants 0a: 


Burns, Burroughs, 
Doe, and Coleman have entered Dartmouth; 
Durell has gone to Yale; Harvard claims Wright, 
Pratt, Smith, Ver Wiebe, and Dockham; Burt and 
Sharpe are at Boston University; Blythe, Ellis, 
Hooper, and Whitney are at Tufts; Ware is a. 
Technology; “Hallie” Higgins and “Al” Elliott 
are both at the University of Maine, and we are ail 
pleased to hear that the former has been elected 
president of his class. 

Stacey, Blair, Sewall, and Hafford are at Bow- 
doin, and much interest is centred there, as Stacey 
is tackle and Hafford halfback on the ’Varsity team, 
while Blair is quarterback. 

McCarthy, Latin, ‘04, is now one of the entering 
class at Tufts. 

Macomber, Latin, ‘06, has surprised his former 
classmates by entering Dartmouth ahead of time. 

We hear that Bradford and Barker, of English, 
°05, have both entered the business world. 

Frank Edwards, L., 04, and Edwin Piulbnick, 
E., ’038, are at Massachusetts Agricultural College. 

William D. Eaton, E., ’01, is connected with the 
Dobinson Engraving Company. 

James Kidder, E., 702, is a Sentor- at Tech: 

We are all sorry to learn that “Allie” Dickinson, 
L., 08, is very sick with typhoid fever at the 
Providence hospital. He has covered second base 
on the Brown baseball team for two years. 

Marion Cousens, L., 04, is at Radcliffe. 

Henry Stone, E., ’03, has moved to Jersey City, 
where he is a Pullman car inspector. 

Niles, Jennings, McCoy, Nickerson, Goode, and 
Baldwin, all of Latin, ’03, are at Dartmouth. 

Pritchard, E., ’02, is making good at end on the 
Dartmouth eleven. 

Herbert Currier, E., 703, is playing quarter for 
Lowell Textile. 

Clarence G. (“Brick’’) Stone, E., 01, 
in the First Naticnal Bank of Boston. 

Helen Marden, L., ’04, has entered Smith Col- 
lege, after spending a year at Ossinnig. 

McLaughlin, L., ‘04, the former football captain, 
is playing halfback on the Harvard Freshmen. 


is working 
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Ethel Mulliken, L., 05, is at Bradford Academy. 
Misses Drouet and Huff, L., ’04, are at Welles- 
bys 
_ Harrison, Wyman, Robertson, Dean, Bean, Phil- 
lips, and Ricker, all L., 04, are Sophomores at 
Harvard. 

Florence Leonard, L., ’05, is taking domestic 
science at Framingham Normal School. 

Sarah Whitaker, L., ’01, is an instructor at the 
Burnham School, Northampton. 

Horace Veavitt si, 704, 
High School, New York. 


0° D0 o-0: 


Gamma Eta appa 


The members of this national fraternity who are 
still in school are Reynolds, Graves, Twohig, Jar- 
vis, Nichols, Fillmore, Keyes, and Freeman. 
Three meetings have already been held at the home 
of the president, Bergen Reynolds. 
> On the night of October 8 a “rush party” was 
eld, and after a business meeting was held, the 

ks” entertained their guests as only members 

.e Gamma Eta Kappa can. Songs and frugal 
y ireshments made the time pass almost too 
quickly, when it was found that something was 
missing. A delegation at once left the house, and 
returned with Mr. Murray, one of the most popular 
teachers in the two schools. It was a thorough!y 
satisfied crowd that dispersed at a late hour. 
Whose invited were: Brine, L., 09; Prouty and 


is teaching in Albany 








puaity, L., ye Cuddy, E., 08; Merrill and Hen- 
derson, ee? On lee Bowlby and Benway, L., AOE = 


oan... 06: A. Bowlby and Lowell, L., ‘06. 
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Pbi Alpba 


The Phi Alpha Club of 1906 held its first meet- 
ing at the home of Miss Marden October 13. The 
members for this year are: Miss Wilson (presi- 
dent), Miss Marden (secretary), Miss Whitney 
(treasurer), Miss Fosdick, Miss Bruce, and Miss 
McDonald. 
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Resolutions 
Whereas, by the will of God, our’ beloved 
teacher, Mrs. Gilbert, has been bereaved of her 
father; and 


Whereas, we, the classes of 1906, 1907, 1908, and 
1909, have learned with great sorrow of her loss; 
we hereby tender resolutions of our sympathy to 
her. 

Bergen Reynolds, 
Roberta B. McDonald, 
1906. 
Lawrence Bowlby, 
Mabel Conover, 
1907. 
Herbert V. Field, 
Alice E. Harrington, 
1908. 
Eugene L. Brine, 
1909. 


The Fraternity Dance 


All those who were fortunate enough to attend 
the Fraternity dance at Anthoine’s last December 
will be pleased to hear that it is to be repeated this 
year. 

The three clubs then interested, the L. E. D., 
S. T. D., and ‘Kappa Phi Eta, have appointed a, 
joint committee, who have all arrangements per- 
fected, and expect an even greater success than be- 
fore. 

The dance this year is to have many unique fea- 
tures, and will take the form of a Rose Party. This 
gives ample opportunity for the beautiful decora- 
tions, which will far surpass those of last season, 
and they were considered the prettiest ever put up 
in the hall. 

All the clubs and fraternities of the High 
Schools, both graduate and undergraduate, are *o 
be invited, and ‘the date, December 28, which comes 
during vacation, will make it convenient for all con- 
cerned. 

It is to be a subscription party, the number of in- 
vitations positively limited, and obtainable only 
from members of the three clubs, or the secretary, 
Roger V. Pettingell, of 106 Highland avenue, be- 
fore December 1. 

The committee in charge of affairs is as follows : 
Misses Ethel M. Snow and Florence M. Reed, of 
was IL, 13, ID. 3 WYullkiewsa A, Ibgnaelil, Vie. eine! Wenyini 
L. Countway, Tr. ot the Si nD; and’ Cuesten Ie 
Nye and Roger P tgizell, of the Kappa Phi Eta 
Club. 
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Taugenichts 


The Taugenichts began the season as they ended 
it—with an afternoon dance in Odd Fellows Hall, 
Saturday, September 23. Refreshments were 
served at Pearson’s. About twenty couples were 
present, and were chaperoned by Miss Palmer and 
Miss Fowler. 
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The F. b. P. Fraternity 


After a most strenuous vacation, every member 
of this charitably-inclined organization is back and 
ready to renew operations with the same character- 
istic enterprise that so distinguished the “frat” last 
year. A rumor was circulated that the stocky 
centre of Somerville High had left the club. We 
desire to state that this rumor was entirely without 
foundation. Who, we ask, could fill the gap in our 
ranks if he should desert us? We are glad that 
the greater part of the club has no intention of 
leaving, which speaks well for the F. H. P. Two 
new members have been admitted, who, after a se- 
vere examination, in which neither time nor ex- 
pense were es were found worthy to be our 
brethren. S.T. Jarvis needs no introduction, while 
John Denes though diminutive in stature, and un- 
assuming in appearance, W ell deserves to boast of 
membership in our far-famed fraternity. The 
apartment where the club has its rendezvous is 
small and unpretentious, but it’s our little home, 
just the same. 
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S. ©. a. Club 
The S. O. M. Club held its first regular meeting 


of this school year at the home of I. Leo Bryan 
Tuesday, September 12, at which the election of 
officers took place. The officers elected for the en- 
suing year were: President, Carlton Gorman; 
vice-president, Edwin Freeman; secretary, I. Leo 
Bryan; and treasurer, Aaron B. Noyes. Gorman 
and Noyes were unanimously elected, the former 
because of his aptitude for putting a check on all 
Noysie uprisings and half-Cooked debates, and the 
latter through his wonderful antipathy for holding 
on to money. ‘The treasurer’s report was accepted 
with thanks; the strong box was overflowing so 
that he had to open a bank account. <A few events 
were placarded, at which the usual good times are 
expected. At an early hour Trenholm moved ad- 
journment to the dining-room. The Cambridge 
curfew was ringing when the weary lads wended 
their way homeward. 
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Mass Meeting 


On the morning of October 27 a mass meeting 
was held in Broadway field to practice cheers for- 
the Malden game on the following day. 
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Football Song 
Dedicated to the football team of 1904, by H. P. 
L. and R. A. B.; sung to the tune of “Tammany.” 
ie 
R. M. T. S. had a leven, so did: English High, 
Dorchester and Malden, also, but they’ve all gone 
by. 
‘Still there is a band of huskies that will never die, 
The one to land the championship is always Som- 
erville High. 
CHORUS. 
Somerville, Somerville, 
Show them that our boys can play, you will surely 
win the day, 
Somerville, Somerville, 
Do ’em, do ’em, plow right through ‘em, Somer- 


ville. 
ie 
A squad of hopeful juveniles from Malden came 
across, 
Somerville put those Malden children off the field 
by force. 


‘They gathered up their blue and gold, and went 
away much vexed, 

‘And now the boys cf red and blue are waiting for 
the next. 
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CHORUS. 


Somerville, Somerville, 
There’s no team from Malden High that could beat 
her, should they try, 
Somerville, Somerville, 
Soak ‘em, soak ‘em, kick and poke ’em, Somerville. 


LETS 


The next that came to try its luck was Boston 
English High ; 
We did for them, and now they’ve gone to hide 
away and die, 
A sadder, but a wiser, lot went back to whence they 
came ; : 
If English High was asked the score, she’d drop 
her head in shame. 
CHORUS. 
Somerville, Somerville, 
Boston does her best to win, and to beat her is a 
sin, 
Somerville, Somerville, 
Rush ’em, rush ’em, backward push ’em, Somer- 


ville. 
IV. 
Irom Dorchester there came a band, all uniformed 
in red, 


They said they'd come to eat us, but we gobbled 
them, instead ; : 
When the game was over and the wounded dragged 
away, 
The men of red were beaten, and had nothing more 
LO Say. 
CHORUS: 
Vanderwart, Vanderwart, 
Take your battered men away, save ‘em for a rainy 
day, 
Somerville, Somerville, 
There's no other like Our mother, Somerville. 
es 
The Training School from Cambridge came, the 
last upon the list, 
The sight they made when all was o’er was too 
good to be missed ; 
A man who stood upon the street heard Manual 
Training say, 
“Don’t send the score to Cambridge till the cheers 
have died away.” 
CLO R US 
Victory, victory, 
All together loudly sing, high and wide your ban- 
ners fling, 
Red and Blue, here’s to you, 
All is over, we're in clover, Somerville. 








When You Want Something Good to Eat, Visit 


Mrs. Morrison’s 
Opposite the TWO SCHOOLS 





GEORGE L. JANVRIiW 


JOE Wiek 


60 CROSS STREET SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
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SOMERVILLE GROGERIES »~> PROVISIONS 


215 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
w IRON FOUNDRY —— 
BELDEN & SNOW 
NATHAN P. REED & SON Men’s Furnishers 
Clothing to order 
Proprietors 47 Union Square, Somerville, Mass 


PURDY 


Photographers to Somerville English and Latin School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 
in portraiture. 

Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 

Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and 
literati of this country and abroad. 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


146 TREMONT STREET ®twecrfemele Place BOSTON 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 














PAR k K S Q UAB E 


a eta FRINC ES 


(Formerly Boston & Providence R. R. Station.) 


THE LARGEST RINK IN THE WORLD 


72,000 SQUARE FEET Floor of selected mapJe, without a pillar or post to mar its surface 4 LAPS TO THE MILE 
HEATED BY STEAM LIGHTED BY ELECTRICITY 


Ladies’ Parlor, with matron in attendance. Gentlemen’s Room, with 
, ’ 





Eyery modern convenience for the comfort of patrons. 
Smoking Room attached. 


TEEL’S MILITARY BAND OF BOSTON 


(Benjamin F. Teel, Director.) 
At each afternoon and evening session. 
PROF. A. P. DEFERS, champion Trick and Fancy Skater of the World, has been especially engaged for the season. 


Fifteen Experienced Instructors, under the direction of PROF. A. COOKSON, amateur mile and half-mile champion of Ergland, 
will give free instruction, at morning and afternoon sessions, to beginners. 
WINSLOW’S CELEBRATED BALL-BEARING SKATES (1906 model) used exclusively. 


EF'ree Season Ticket 


To each member of the Football Team if they win the Championship of the Senior Interscholastic League. 
2 to 5, and 7.30 to 1030 P. M. Music at each afternoon and evening session. 


SESSIONS: 10 to 12 A.M, 2 
Admission, 25 Cents; Children Under 14 Years, 15 Cents 


STEELE AND NICKERSON 
Newsdealers * Stationers 


DAVIS SQUARE, WEST SOMERVILLE 





Compliments 


PERCY A. HALL, Ph. G. 


* Druggist 


2 Studio Building Davis Square West Somerville 
Prescriptions carefully compounded 





N Trent gpraminenticapy Crs 


) UC 110K USING OUL COMISE LCCH NCHS: 
paper halt-tone cuts af a result 
of Lherr excellence. 


267 WashinstonSt.Boston 
See 





BOYS, LUNCH IS READY 
Sandwiches, 3 Cents, [ilk, 2 Cents 
THE KIND YOU LIKE, at the 
STORE ON THE CORNER 


Suburban Coal Co. 


Successor to Middlesex Coal Company 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL = WOOD and HAY 





We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders 
alelivered promptly. 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 
29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone 820 Somerville. 








FLOWERS 


-* FRESH AND FRAGRANT .* 
New Effects 
J. NEWMAN & SONS CORP’N, 51 TREMONT ST. 


ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue - - 


FREEMAN’S 
Reliable Studio 


Twenty-eight Years in Somerville 


and _ Artistic 





Somerville, Mass. 





Everything in the photo line in up-to-date 
styles and at reasonable prices. Place 
your orders for the holidays now, before 
the rush. 


Studio, 22 BROADWAY 
East Somerville 





PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGCGCITSTsS 


Corner School and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, TIASS., 


FRANCIS M. WILSON = 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 





MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
KMpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 
Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 


Anthoine’s Dancing Academy 


(pen MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FRIDAY 
SCHOOL STREET, near City Hall 





OSCAR PERRY 


Raircutting and Fancy Barbering] HAMPDEN CREAM 


Summer St., Foot of Putnam St. 


Fletcher = = 


WHY? 
ITWILLMAKEYOURCEREALTASTERIGHT 


Winter Hill 


Call and see samples of our photos, and get special prices to students, not school pictures, 


but our regular photos at school prices. 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


Tennis Rackets, Championship Tennis Ball 


Baseball Goods, Football Goods, 
Field Hockey, Golf, Archery, Cro- 
quet, Bathing Suits, Jerseys, 
Sweaters, Basket Ball, and Ice 
Skates. Everything pertaining to 
Athletic Sports. Rules for all 
games. 


Send for Catalogue 


Wright & Ditson 


344 Washington St, 
BOSTON MASS. 


TEL. 319-2. 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville 


DANA W. BENNETT 


insurance 
147 Mik Street : . .. 


Telephone, 4000 Main 


Photographs all Sizes « « 
AT PEARL STREET STUDIO 


237 Pearl Street . Somerville 
Also Crayons or Bromide from small pictures. 
Developing and Printing Done for Amateurs 








Boston 


Compliments of 


J. ib. P. 


Che Latin School Organization 





Telephone 608-2 


Typewriter Exchange 


Machines Rented, Repaired, and Exchanged 
38 BROMFIELD STREET 


J. E. MoCOLGAN, Manager 


Rufer & Creamer 


Boarding and Livery Stable 


357 SUMMER ST. 


HORSESHOEING, HORSE CLIPPING 
CARRIAGE PAINTING 


55 RUSSELL ST., WEST SOMERVILLE 


DIEGES & CLUST 


lf we made it, 
It’s right . 


Tel. Connection, 






Class Pins 
Fraternity Pins 
Medals 
Cups 

47 Winter St. 
129 Tremont St. 


BOSTON, MASS. 


$2,000 Automobile Trophy, Designed 


and [lade by Us 


“DO YOU KNOW HIM” 





“He has worked in a Washington-Street : 
window, Boston, twenty-four years” | oa! 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 


Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown _ 
34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


C. E. STEPHENSON 


DEALER IN 


Watches, Clocks, end Sewelry 


351 Medford Street, Somerville (Gilman Square) 


Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry carefully repaired 
Closes Tuesday and Friday, 6 P. M. 


* B. T. MOLLICA # 


31 Summer Street 


First-class Shoe Repairing 


WORK GUARANTEED 
High grade Rubbers and Overshoes. 


E. C. HARTSHORN 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Landscapes, Interior and Exterior Work, Photographic Enlarge- 
ments, Commercial Work, Developing and printing for Amateurs, 


59 Irving Street, West Somerville, Mass. 


lam the LAUNDRY Man 





If you want good work give it to me. 
that my work will please you. 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN 


Dry and Fancy Goods Gents’ Furnishings 
GILTIAN SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 


{ know 


BRANCH OFFICES 


Union Square, Somerville 
Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 


Strawberry Cream Pies 
And French Cream Cakes 


RE DELIC 

ner CHEESE, and EGGS, 
E BREAD, and all kinds of Groceries, at 

E eanarinn to all others. the lowest possible prices. 


GOOD ELGIN CREAMERY BUTTER. 


DAVIS SQUARE, Opposite Post-office 
Cc. L. STEVENS 


Dealer in all Kinds of 
Groceries and Provisions, Teas, Coffees, Spices, 


Etc., Etc. 


Cor. Day and Elm Streets 
Telephone 65 . 


JOHN BRYANT'S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS 


7 353 Medford St. 
JAMES C. TAYLOR 


Merchant Tailora 
294 Broadway, Winter Hill 


Tel. 515-6 
204. Highland Avenue 
Tel. 242-5 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. Particular 
attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repairing Clothes, 
High School Trade Solicited. 


BLYTH'S 


ae his celebrated 
OME-MADE 


Clarendon Block 


Telephone 123-2. 
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Sv bBbuouRBAN COoOalL CoO. 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly, : 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Someryille, Mass. Telephone 320 Somerville 





MAYOR-ELEST CHARLES A. GRIMMONS 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the school 


year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. 
( this is for reference only). 


Matter for insertion may be left with any of th 
In contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name: 


Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor, 


Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year 


Single Copies, 10 Cents 
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Christmas 
here once more, telling us too 
plainly that another year is nearing its close. As 
civilization advances, this day seems to have some- 
thing of its real significance lost in the attendant 
festivities and revelry. 


Christmas is 


It is well to make it a day 
of unrestrained joy and pleasure, but, at the same 
time, it is fitting to pause in the midst of our merry- 
making and think of Him whose birthday we honor. 
Christmas is far above any other holiday, and its 
origin should be borne in mind. However, we do 
not wish to preach a sermon, therefore we close. 
wishing you one and all a merry Christmas. 


RRR ER 


Close of the Football Season 


Taken as a whole, the season of 1905 was a most 
successful one. The schedule was one of the most 
interesting in years, and though several schools 
cancelled their games in the early fall, the most im- 
portant contests came off smoothly. The manage- 
ment introduced a new feature in the form of sou- 
venir postals bearing the pictures of the players. 
‘Surely Bergen Reynolds has fairly won himself a 
place with the best of the High School managers. 

Had Commins been anything but a masterful 
leader, he would not have been the Boston Globe’s 
choice for captain of the all-interscholastic team. 

“Charlie’’ Cuddy has still retained his reputation 
of being one of the best, if not the best, coach in the 
league. His conservative plan was a great benefit, 
seldom let the team its full 


because he show 


strength. 
RRRER 


Old Tronsives 
Secretary of the Navy Bonaparte has certainly 
not increased his popularity by proposing that the 
old frigate Constitution be used as a target for our 
modern armored warships. Such a proposition 
was quick to touch a sensitive chord in the patriot- 
ism of the people. Could the citizens of the United 





States stand by and see the last noble reminder of 
our first navy battered to pieces by the shells of the 
North Atlantic squadron? 

In making such a proposal, the present head of 
the navy department should have considered the 
sensation created in past years, when a similar pro- 
posal was made regarding the same gallant vessel. 
At that time the spirit of patriotism was so strong 
as to inspire the poet Holmes to place the immortal 
lines of “Old Ironsides” before the people. What 
could better describe the present feeling than the 
first spirited lines of this poem? :— 


“Ay, tear her tattered ensign down! 
Long has it waved on high, 
And many an eye has danced to see 
That banner in the sky.” 


The author then deplores the fact that 


“The harpies of the shore shall pluck 
The eagle of the sea.” 


But Mr. Bonaparte may perhaps feel protected in 
his feelingless proposal in the lines :— 


“© better that her shattered hulk 
Should sink beneath the wave; 
Her thunders shook the mighty deep, 
And there should be her grave.” 


We have not yet forgotten that memorable day 
when the Constitution sunk the Guerriere off Bos- 
ton harbor. And after the victory the good ship 
brought her prisoners to Boston. Boston was her 
birthplace. The old building wherein she was built 
still stands in Charlestown navy yard. 

We have not forgotten that time, not so many 
years ago, when, after a prolonged absence, the old 
frigate was finally towed back to the scenes of her 
younger days. The Constitution now lies peace- 
fully moored near the place where she was launched 
some hundred years ago. She is one of Boston’s 
most worthy children, and Boston, if not the whole 
United States, will stand by her through strife or 
peace. 
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Ulith Dorothy’s Hid 


KM Christmas Episode 


By G. Evelyn Cousens, L., '06 


OB BRAINARD looked up from his 
+ book and nodded his head lazily to 
the boy who entered, placed the even- 
ing mail on the table, and immedi- 
ately withdrew. 

After finishing his chapter, he 
threw his book carelessly into a chair, and, walking 
to the table, began to look over his evening 
mail. ‘The first letter he opened and read; then he 
smiled and placed it in his pocket, while lis 
thoughts were something like this: “Dot is a nice 
girl, if she is my cousin, and I think Vl carry out 
her plan. It will be no harm, and will at least be 
one on Dick.” He took the letter once more from 
his pocket and re-read the last of it: “You know 
I spent three weeks this summer with Mabel Ash- 
ton, and they have all talked so much about you. I 
heard Dick speak of you a great deal, too. They 
haven't the least idea that we are cousins. In fact, 
they think we are perfect strangers. Just for the 
fun of it, I thought I wouldn't explain, for you 
know Mrs. Ashton considers herself something of a 
matchmaker, and I think she has great plans for 
you and me. Dick is going to invite you to their 
home soon for the Christmas holidays, and I am to 
be there, too. Now, Bob, you will come, won't 
your Just think of the fun, but remember, you 
have never met 





“Your cousin, 
“Dorothy.” 

He put the letter again in his pocket, and looked 
over the remainder of his mail in silence. 

The next afternoon Dick Ashton rushed into the 
room where Bob sat deep in study. “Come, old 
man, you need a vacation; and the folks want me 
to bring you home with me for Christmas, so it’s de- 
cided, and we leave next Wednesday.” 

| But * protested Bob. 

“Come, now, no words about it; and say, Bob, 
my sister Mabel is at home now, and a friend of 
hers will be there that week, so you must come, be- 
cause—well—er—she’s a mighty nice girl, Bob, 
and you might—well—you'll come, won't you?” 

“Ves, I guess | will, and thanks awtully for the 
invitation, but the girl,—what’s her name?” 

“Dorothy Stanton,” and with this he rushed out 
of the room to join his friends who were waiting 
for him outside. 

Wednesday night found the boys running up the 
stone steps in front of the Ashton house. The cus- 
tomary greetings were exchanged, and Bob and 
Dorothy “acknowledged the introduction as though 
they had never met before. During his visit Boh 
noticed that care was always taken ‘that he should 
be Dorothy’s escort wherever the young people 


chanced to go. 
One day towards the end of the w eek, while Bob 





and Dorothy happened to be alone for a few min- 
utes, Bob whisperingly confided to Dorothy that 
he thought Mabel Ashton was such a nice girl, 
much nicer than he had ever thought. 

“ohes-4 periect dear,” replied Dorothy, “and I 
should just like to tell her we are cousins, because 
she wants so much to go to that dance with you 
to-morrow night, but I guess they think you and | 
have taken a great liking to each other, and—o’ 
30b, isn't it dreadfully deceitful?” 

“No, don’t tell Mabel; not yet, anyway. 

That night Mabel stopped her brother in the hall. 
She was silent a minute to be sure they were alone, 
then, “Oh, Dick,” she said, “do you think they like : 
each other very, very much?” with the least little 
sob in her voice. 

“Certainly I do,” answered Dick quickly. 

“But you aren’t suré, are you?” in a very 
tone of voice. 

“Oi course | am sure. Where are your eyes, 
Mabel?” and with that he turned and left her stand- 
ing alone in the hall. 

The next night they were to attend a dance given, 
by a friend of “Mrs. Ashton’s, and the next day the 
little party would break up. At the dance Bob. 
was, as usual, Dot’s escort, while Dick 





soft. 


took his sts- 
ter Mabel, both girls being enveloped in long, red 
opera cloaks. 

Toward the end of the evening the dancing he-, 
came tedious, and Bob suggested that they go to 
the conservatory and plan how they could best tell 
the Ashtons of their relationship, so, slipping the 
red cloak over Dot’s shoulders, Bob led her out of 
the hall, and seeing two chairs in an obscure, 
corner, they sat down. They had been listening to 
the music a few minutes, when some one on the, 
other side of the room called out, ‘“*‘Where’s Bob 
Brainard?” 

“Go and see what he wants, and I will stay here,” 
suggested Dot. So, promising to return in a mo- 
ment, he left her. 

It was a college friend of his, so of course the 
minute changed to several before he realized that 
he had left Dot alone. So he quickly left his friend, 
and as he passed the door of the hall he met Dick 
searching for something. 

‘What have you lost?” 

“My sister,’ replied Dick, ‘ 
in the conservatory waiting for me; 
her, have you?” 

“No, I haven’t,” and just then he saw a youth 
entering the dance hall with a girl who looked 
stirprisingly like’ Dot. “Perhaps it was,’ he 
thought, as he hurried toward the corner where he 
had left her, but no, there was the red cloak in the 

same place, and all alone, too. It was very dark, 
but he could see that it certainly was the red cloak. 


asked Bob. 
‘said she would be 
haven’t seen 
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He seated himself beside her and apologized. “I’m 
so sorry, Dot; really, I didn’t mean to stay so long. 
An old friend of mine, you know.” 

No answer, so he continued. ‘And now, how on 
earth shall we tell the Ashtons that we are 
cousins?” 

“What?” came in a tone of surprise from the 
depths of the red cloak. 

“That we are cousins,’ repeated Bob. 

Something like a gasp escaped from the lips of 
his companion, but no word. 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


“And, you know, I told you what a mighty nice 
girl I thought Mabel Ashton was?’ (A slight 
shake of the head enveloped by the red cloak.) 
“Well, first | want to find out if she cares for me in 
the same way. I know you say she does, but how 
can I really tell?” 

At that moment Bob saw Dick Ashton approach- 
ing, and with him—it coudn’t be—it—was—Dot! 
Bob uttered no word, but looked eagerly at the gir! 
beside him. Mabel Ashton smiled up at him, and 
simply said, “Well, why don’t you ask her?” 





BH Race with Death 


By Ernest W. 


NE summer several years ago I was 
staying with my brother in Chicago. 
My brother is a tall, athletic man of 
about thirty-five vears or so, and is a 
crank on  automobiling. He 4s 
wealthy, and owns a dozen fine speci- 

mens of automobile perfection. Among these he 

numbers a beautiful French car, a ninety-horse- 

power Mercedes, which he uses mostly in racing, a 

favorite sport with him in a small way. 

As I was a husky young chap of light weight, 
and about seventeen at that time, he often took me 
along as assistant in some of his races. It was with 
the intention of entering a big race soon to come off 
in Chicago that we were there. 

One very hot afternoon shortly before this race, 
my brother said, “Well, Kid (such he still calls me, 
despite my six feet and broad shoulders), let’s go 
eut and cool off in the ‘Daredevil. What d’ you 
say?” : 

It was about three o’clock, and as there was 
nothing else to do, I assented. We made our way 
to the garage and took the car out. In the city we 
kept the speed down, but once outside the rush of 
traffic and on the state highway, we let her out a 
little and did some “scorching.” 

At two-thirds speed we tore down the road like 
mad, raising behind us a cloud of dust resembling 
a fog, and astonishing all beholders. In about half 
an hour, having reached the little town of B———, 
twenty miles.out of Chicago, white with dust, we 
pulled up at the railroad station. 

Carl stopped the motors, and we made an attempt 
to clean up by taking off our voluminous outer 
wrappings and beating them against the house. 
We then stepped inside to have a chat with the sta- 
tion master and rest a while before starting back. 

“Gosh!” remarked the official, “what kind’ of a’ 
enjine d’ yer call that? I thought ‘twuz a cyclone 
fust.” 

“Just a Mercedes racer,’ said Carl with a non- 
chalant laugh. 

“Mighty big one! 

“Ninety.” 

“Whew!” ejaculated the man, half incredulous. 
“How fast can she go?” 





How many hoss-power?” 


Chapin, E., ’09 
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Bout a mile a minute without straining,” an- 
swered Carl, and I added, “But that isn’t a patch 
to some of the big cars, although they couldn't keep 
it up nearly as long as ours.” 

“Gosh!” again remarked the man expressively, 
looking at us as wonders from another sphere. 

Here the conversation lagged a bit, as my 
brother was fully occupied with his cigar, and I was 
scrutinizing a picture. The station master seemed 
to be mostly interested in alternately gazing at his 
big watch and out of the window. At last the 
anxious expression left his face, and then we heard 
the cause of his nervousness—a low mutter and the 
sound of a whistle up the track. As the mutter 
grew and increased to a roar, we stepped outside to 
see the Twentieth Century Limited Express on the 
way to Chicago tear by with a shriek of its whistle 
and a rattling clatter of wheels and rails, disappear- 
ing in a cloud of dust and smoke ’round the curve 
a mile away. 

Just then the station master rushed out of the 
building with a white face and frightened eyes, 
shouting, “Stop her! Stop her! For Heaven’s 
sake, stop her!” Aghast, he saw the train was 
already out of sight, but he rallied when Carl 
directed a piercing glance at him and asked, 
“What's the matter, man? Quick!” 

“A freight train has been wrecked up the line 
fifteen mile! They’re telegraphin’ for help with a 
reg lar-wire broken!” 

“Come on, Kid!” was all my brother said, but he 
sprang to the car and had cranked and started the 
engine before I could get in. Then, with a cough 
and a gasp, our beautiful machine sprang into 
action, and we tore down the road like a wild beast. 

Notch after notch Carl let out the big throttle, 
until houses, trees, fences, and pedestrians flew by 
in one unceasing, streaming panorama. The de- 
lightful, awful exhilaration of that ride was some- 
thing I cannot describe. 

The throbbing and trembling of our engines; the 
awful speed with which we ate up the miles; the 
straight, white road extending before us and seem- 
ing to invite us to go faster, faster, ever faster, and 
the knowledge that we were racing with the fastest 
train in the country and attempting to save it from 
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destruction, all lent a thrill and excitement to that 
ride which makes it indelible in my memory even 
now. 

Once or twice a team or a person got in the way 
ahead, but one awful yell from our big steam horn 
hurried it off the road in short order, “and we con- 
tinued our desperate race undelayed. 

After about ten miles of this terrific rate of travel, 
the road took a bend to the left and came out on an 
open plain beside the railroad track. As we drew 
near this turn, we discerned the Flyer almost a mile 
ahead of us, and “goin’ like a streak o’ greased 
lightnin’.” To take the curve at the rate we were 
going was certainly hazardous, but Carl merely 
said, “Hang out!” and I, taking hold of the leather 
strap for that purpose, leaned as far out as I could. 

As the machine received the sudden twist of the 
wheel and made that quick turn, it lurched over on 
two wheels and threatened to capsize, but by violent 
exertions on our part the balance was kept, and we 
sped on after the Flyer. 

“Hold tight!” yelled Carl, as, with an ominous 
click of the throttle, he turned on the last ounce of 
power in the machine; the reserve force he had held 
back for the final supreme struggle. 

The car responded valiantly, seeming almost 
alive. With a snort and a quiver, “Daredevil” 
made his last and greatest spurt. We were now 
running at the highest speed, yet the machine 
worked as smoothly and easily as at a regular pace, 
although with much more noise in the form of a 
steady hum on one continuous tone. 

The train was jogging along at about sixty miles 
an hour, but we must have gone seventy or eighty, 
for slowly, but surely, we gained ground on it. 
With a sudden inspiration, I leaned over and, un- 
hooking the sheet-iron cover of our engine, threw 
it overboard. Relieved of this weight, slight as it 
was, the car bounded forward faster than ever, 
leaving behind it a cloud of dust and smoke which 
rivaled that of the train. 

That final race was short and decisive. Inch by 
inch, foot by foot, our magnificent motor drew up 
on the rushing, roaring train until, with a de- 
moniacal tooting of our steam horn, we came up 
alongside the express, and managed to call attention 
to our wild gestures, after shouting at the tops of 
our voices, and furiously waving a red flag given us 
by the station master. 
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The conductor gazed at us from the platform in 
indecision a moment, but finally, reaching up, gave 
the bell rope a short, sharp pull. The whistle 
shrieked, the brakes ground on the wheels, sparks 
flew, and with a roar and a jolt the train came to a 
standstill—just as our machine stopped, with a 
gurele and a sigh. 

The conductor, engineer, and several passengers 
leaped from the train and came toward us—two 
unkempt mortals covered with dust, our faces cut 
by flying stones, sitting in a big, dirty, odoriferous 
automobile that had chased the Twentieth Century 
Limited Express fifteen miles in twelve min- 
utes. 

“What do you mean by stopping us this way? 
indignantly demanded the conductor. 

“We've chased you fifteen miles to tell you how 
you were running to destruction. Just you go 
‘round that hill forward and see what they tele- 
graphed to B —, just as you passed,” replied 
Carl quietly. 

We all proceeded to the scene of action, and 
there saw how narrowly the express had escaped. 
Apparently the freight train had come ‘round the 
hill at a high rate of speed, and had struck some 
obstacle, ior there were some cars piled up on a 
broken bridge over a gully, and others, derailed, lay 
across the track i ina hopeless wreck. 

The news quickly spread, and we were praised 
for our noble deed, and all that sort of thing, you 
know; but finally, after having had our names 
taken a score or so of times, and gently refusing 
two or three small fortunes from grateful passen- 
gers, we managed to make our escape to Chicago, 
glad enough to get off so easily. 

In the great race later we did not beat, but came 
out fourth, with the time of the ten miles in eight 
minutes, forty-three seconds. This was due to the 
superior horse-power of our competitors; perhaps 
partly also to the severe strain we put on the car in 
the incident I have just related. The winner was 
a 100-horse-power Winton, “Streak,” of Pittsburg, 
doing the course in six minutes, forty seconds. 

But our defeat was softened by the knowledge 
that, with the aid of our car, we had done a noble 
deed; we had saved the Twentieth Century 
Limited Express from sure destruction, and won 
the gratitude and appreciation of all America. 
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A Country Dwelling 
By LB. hazel Fallis, B., 07 


Yonder in the valley 
A little house I see; 
White its sides are painted, 
While red the shutters be. 


Lovingly up the sides 
Nasturtiums fondly climb, 

Red and yellow, orange, 
Each following in line, 


Children romp about it, 

So cheerful, happy, gay, 
Gathering the flowers 

To make a bright nosegay. 


Hens are clucking loudly, 

As ’round the yard they peck; 
Cow bells ring out clearly, 

And echo o’er the hills. 


Cheerfulness is reigning, 
And happiness is there; 
May it ever be so, 
And time no trace leave there 
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The Downfall of the Boss 


By S. C. Foss, 


ETER INNIXHAM, political boss, 
owner of a board of aldermen, a leg- 
islature, several congressmen, and 
minor officials too numerous to men- 
tion, was sitting in his office. Unlike 
most bosses, he was well educated, 

though he had raised himself by mere force of will 
and the most corrupt practices to a position where, 
without holding any public office, he was, perhaps, 
the most powerful man in the state. For a decade 
he had ruled his city with a rod of iron, crushing 
mercilessly every opponent. His dependents were 
of every rank and station, from the great railroad 
magnate who controlled thousands of men to the 
most ignorant laborer just over from Europe. 

A man, flashily dressed, sleek of face, with cun- 
ning, deceitful eyes,—a typical grafter in appear- 
ance,—entered the room. 

“Oh, hullo, Botts, how’s that little scheme of ours 
at the capitol coming on?” was his greeting from 
the boss. 

“Fine; there’s a barrel of money in it for us, but 
we need a good man up there to keep things 
straight. Some of the country members may bolt 
at the last moment.” 

“Well, this will be a good chance to try young 
Brewster. I’m afraid he’s a little too particular for 
our business. He came near scratching our ticket 
at the last election, and I suspect that he is the 
leader of the movement against me. To tell the 
truth, I don’t like the idea of having him for a son- 
in-law. Suppose you call him up on the “phone, 
Botts, and ask him to step in here. I'll fina out 
just where he stands.” 

A few moments later David Brewster, the fiance 
of Innixham’s daughter Ellen, appeared on the 
scene. He was a young man, not much over 
twenty-five, but already a power in city politics. 
He was a good stump speaker, and in the past had 
always worked zealously for the interests of his 
party, but was a little too independent to please the 
leaders of the party. 

“T believe that you wish to see me, Mr. 
ham.” 

“Yes; how’d you like to manage that traction 
company bill of ours at Albany? All you'd have to 
do would be to roam around the capitol and casu- 
ally drop bank notes on the desks of the members 
who are opposed to our bill,” sneeringly remarked 
the boss. 

“Mr. Innixham, I thought you knew me well 
enough to know that I will engage in no such 
deals.” 

“Do you re efuse my offer?” 

“Yes, sir,” firmly replied the young man. 

“Well, you know the alternative; either leave 
the city or defeat me in the convention. And [ll 
tell you another thing, young man, you can’t marry 
my daughter until you ‘do defeat me,’ said the boss 


sternly. 
“T won't have to wait long, then was the retort. 
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The day of the convention was at hand. The 
great hall was filled with such a motley mass of 
human beings as a great city alone could produce. 
The machine delegates, mere hirelings of the boss, 
were composed of ward-heelers, saloon-keepers, 
corpulent aldermen, and the like. Scattered over 
the hall were little groups of reform delegates, al- 
most lost in the huge crowd, who had opposed the 
boss in vain for the last decade, but were still fight- 
ing onward bravely. 

The leader of the reform element was David 
Brewster, who for the last six months had been de- 
voting all his energies to fighting the machine. As 
he looked over tie great hall, a feeling of dis- 
couragement came over him; for he knew that if 
defeated he would meet his death politically, and 
perhaps lose his bride. But the sight of Ellen 
smiling down upon him-from the gallery.inspired 
him with hope. 

The first ballot was taken. The machine candi- 
date for mayor had nearly obtained a majority. 
The reformers were in despair. 

Suddenly a delegate rose to his feet and spoke. 
“The time has come for the downfall of bossism in 
this city. We need a man for mayor who will be 
strong, honest, and able, instead of this disgrace 
to humanity we are asked to vote for,—a man who 
will cleanse the city of vice, and make it the clean- 
est, as well as the greatest, city in America. Such 
aman is our young friend, David Brewster, whom 
I propose to the convention as a candidate for 
mayor.” 

This speech was received with uproarious ap- 
plause by all who preferred honest government to 
the tyrannical rule of the boss. The: applause con- 
tinued for more than ten minutes, amidst cries of 
“Ballot! Ballot!’ ‘Give us a chance to vote!” 
“We want Brewster!” and the like. 

The second ballot was taken amidst scenes of the 
wildest enthusiasm. It was a landslide for the re- 
formers, and Brewster was nominated by an over- 
whelming majority. 

A few hours later the ex-boss strolled into Brew- 
ster’s down-town office, much to the latter’s sur- 
prise. 

“You've finished me, young man. Ilve got 
enough money saved up to live without having con- 
tributions taken up for my benefit, but I won’t 
amount to much in this burg after to-day. You 
can marry my daughter now, all right, but the 
question is, what am I going to do?” 

“Tt seems to me, Mr. Innixham, that you're not 
looking very well. I think a trip to Europe would 
do you a great deal of good.” 

“And what if I don’t choose to go?” 

“There are very comfortable quarters waiting for 
you in the county jail which will be ready for your 
occupancy in about a week, where you can be the 
guest of the state for several years.” 


He went to Europe. 
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Mn Hboriginal Joke 


By William h. darsball, Fr., E., 07 


y mother has often told me a story which 
describes one of the few instances in 
which the dusky aboriginal casts aside 
his stolid demeanor in order to per- 
form what his paleface brethren term 
a joke. My mother, at the time of 

the story, July, 1882, was living in Yankton, S. D., 

and the Yankton reservation was about twenty-five 

miles distant. The Indians this year, as was their 
custom, were to give a parade in Yankton, and the 
redoubtable chieftain, Sitting Bull, who at this time 
was confined in the reservation prison, was, the In- 
dians claimed, to be allowed to lead the procession. 
A week before the appointed time a cloud of dust 
was seen in the distance, and while the citizens of 

Yankton were yet pondering on whether it was a 

dust storm or a cyclone, the Indians crossed the 

creek on the outskirts of Yankton, by the little 

bridge. First came mounted warriors, two on a 

pony, while their squaws brought up the rear on 

foot, carrying little, plump puppies with great care, 
but leaving their little children to trudge along as 
best they could. They all went to an old camping 
ground, and, riding in a circle, each erected his 
tepee, making a kind of spiral design of tents. It 
was noticeable that the squaws did all the work. 
The camp soon had all the activity of a camp cf 
six months. Squaws were cooking pancake after 
pancake, and erecting huge piles by their sides, old 
braves were squatting in front of their tepees, 
smoking their pipes and watching with no small in- 
terest the preparation for supper, papooses smiled 
contentedly from their stations at the door of the 
tent, and the children gamboled about, as if Yankton 
had been the scene of their playground for months. 

From this time until the Fourth the camp was 

thronged with numerous visitors, bent on observing 

the aboriginal engaged in his household affairs. 

One visitor, who was perhaps one of those people 

who are invariably interested in anything in the 

eatable line, observing a warrior eating something 
with evident satisfaction, inquired what it might be. 

Whereupon the Indian responded, **Dog—good,” 

and generously invited his interrogator to have 

some, but, needless to say, this student of nutri- 
ments did not feel inclined to add this tempting 
morsel to his probably extensive list. Evidently 
the squaw’s puppies were intended for more pur- 
poses than a household pet. 

As the fourth of July drew near, preparations 
were made for the parade. Soon old braves were 
seen squatting before pieces of broken looking glass 





and painting themselves in all the designs their 
imagination could devise. The squaws were pre- 
paring the dress of the little boys, or young braves, 
as they are called, which consists of a short, square- 
cut jacket, embroidered with colored porcupine 
quills, and pantaloons tight-fitting above the knee, 
but becoming loose and baggy at the ankle. One 
old brave possessed a pair of sons of whom he was 
particularly proud. They were dressed in short, 
cut-away jackets of fine buckskin, designed beauti- 
fully with stained porcupine quills, and their panta- 
loons were extra well made, having fringe along the 
seams; they had complete head-dresses of eagle 
feathers, and attached to the back of each jacket 
was a piece of cloth about four inches wide, making” 
them look like little monkeys. Every night the 
Indians had a war dance in their camp, and the dull 
sound of their tom-tom could be heard at a very late 
hour in the night. 

At last the day of the parade arrived, and with it 
came ranchers and farmers from all the country 
‘round. And the Indians did not require them to 
wait very long, for early in the forenoon, through 
crowds of people, they moved down the main street 
of Yankton. At the head of the procession was a 
bull gaily decorated with gorgeous ribbons of all 
colors from head to tail. Next came the old chief 
of the Sioux tribe, at least a hundred years old, 
painted a paris green color, and dancing like a boy 
of sixteen. Following came the warriors of the: 
tribe, painted in all the colors of the rainbow; at 
the end of the procession came squaws looking 
after their puppies with great care, and the young 
braves with their cloth tails. But now it was no- 
ticed that Sitting Bull was nowhere to be seen, and 
the crowd now demanded a sight of him, but they 
could get no information as to his whereabouts 
from the Indians in the rear, except in such phrases 
as, “You see fine Sitting Bull soon,’ and “Him 
come quick,” which was only sufficient to arouse 
their curiosity. 

Meanwhile the vanguard, with the bull, had ar- 
rived in the camp, and preparations were made for 
the reception of the crowd. The bull was made to 
assume a sitting posture, and a box was placed near 
by to serve as a platform. By this time the rear of 
the procession, with the curious people, had come 
to camp, the latter clamoring for a sight of Sitting 
sull. At this moment an Indian mounted the box, 
and, motioning gracefully towards the reclining 
quadruped, said in solemn tones, “This is Sitting 
Bille 
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The Latin teacher sat in her chair, 

Her brow was marked with dire despair ; 

“When,” quoth she, “in this horseless age, 

Will the horseless student come on the stage?” 
—The Varsity. 


She frowned on him and called him Mr. 
Because in fun he only Kr. 
So in spite, 
The very next night, 
This naughty Mr. Kr. Sr. 
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Athletic Hotes 


It’s all over now! 

For the benefit of those who may not know, we 
will say that the championship has been settled as a 
tie, although, should a question arise calling for a 
definite champion, Somerville would have the call, 
having won the championship the two preceding 
years. Wealso have more points to our credit than 
Rindge, excepting the Dorchester game, which, 
however, was forfeited before it was played, and was 
on that account only an exhibition game. 

If it hadn’t been for that far-fetched decision of 
Umpire Page’s on Thanksgiving day, concerning 
Driscoll, we would undoubtedly have had another 
Rindge scalp adorning our trophy room. 

Our goal line was not crossed by a high school 
team this year, nor did a ball booted i a high 
school toe pass through the uprights which our 
team so successfully defended. 

Jarvis’ beautiful tackle of Park, when he saved 
the day for the Ked and Blue, was easily the feature 
of the game. Some of his runs were great, too. 

Driscoll, Commins, Hall, Graves, and Baldwin 
were conceded positions on one all-scholastic team 
or another, while Henderson and Jarvis made good 
‘on the second teams. Is there another school can 
show up like that? 

[ wonder what would have happened to Rindge 
if we had played them on October 28? 

Everybody should read Charles Cuddy’s article 
in the Somerville Journal of December 15. 


There is one body of football players who deserve 
the highest credit. This is the second -team. 
Throughout the season they play with the first 
eleven and bear the brunt of the first team’s train- 
ing. All honor to the second team. 

Do we realize how finely we are cared for in our 
high school athletics by the city? Few, if any, 
knew that the city engineer and a squad of men 
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labored all day and night before Thanksgiving, that 
Broadway field might be in condition to play on the 
next day. 


Now for basket ball and track. It looks rather 
doubtful for a hockey team again this year. 

At a meeting of the executive committee of th 
Athletic Association December 7 ’, the following men 
were awarded the football “S”: Captain Commins, 
Hall, Graves, Fernandez, Baldwi in, H. Henderson, 
Rice, Jarvis, Twohig, Bowlby, Driscoll, Young, 
Freeman, W. Henderson, Sharry, Ireland, Merrill, 
Cuddy, and Fillmore. Our roll of honor. 

0&9 @° BB+ Boma 


Somerville, 6; Boston LE. h. &., 0. 


In the second league game of the series, Somer- 
ville defeated English high, 6-0. The game was 
hard-fought throughout, ‘and English High proved 
a tough proposition. In this game Driscoll showed 
himself to be far and above the best school fullback 
of the year. He alone carried the ball from the 30- 
yard line by terrific plunges, fixst on one side of the 
line, then on the other, until he was pushed over 
for the only touchdown of the day. 

English gained most of her ground on end- 
around runs, which time and again yielded from 
twenty-five to thirty-five yards. 

There was no scoring in the first half, although 
Somerville had the ball on English High’s 5-yard 
line when the half ended, and w ould have pushed it 
over in a minute more. 

In the second half English High kicked off. 
Somerville was held, and punted. English High 
worked the end-around for thirty yards, and on the 
next play tried for a goal, but the try was blocked. 
Somerville got possession of the ball on English 
High’s 35-yard line, and from there Driscoll rushed 
it over for a touchdown. Hall kicked the goal. 

Somerville kicked to English High, who soon 
punted to Cuddy, who ran it fifteen-yards. Jarvis 
circled the end for thirty, and W. Henderson made 
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five. Time was called, with the ball a foot from 
English High’s goal. The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE H. S. BOSLONGEs Hes: 


PRSMMe SOM, nent Ai ae seis idan wie Bae r.e., Whiting 
Psanawat Veer tH sites: lose hese ot. ¥ Tae mance 
Periandez) eons ase, age ai r.g., Manson (Watt) 
ese lara sates eae ae os, ees Cun ache ay: c., Blanchard 
"il Sle ek Cae SOA on A a l.g., Corcoran 
CAGE a Gn it ea Seno 1.t., Burkhart 
IRUIGES WREOS SS Shade anol tRENS OEE Pani ee hea l.e., Norton 
Soeayaeiwimoreys qb. yates... Ae os q.b., Pishion 
mvronie (W. Elendersen))1:1.b’. swt. .1.h.b., Parle 
Young (Jarvis), r-h.b. .l.h.b., Edmands (Waterman) 
BB aSGOll gt Deem nne cae UM Pian uNe a f.b., Homer 


Score—Somerville H. S., 6. Touchdown—Dris- 


coll. Goal from touchdown—Hall. | Umpire— 
Murphy. Referee—Hapgood. Linesmen—Hartz, 
Moran. ‘Time—20-minute halves. 
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Somerville, 17; Dorchester, o 


November 18 Somerville defeated Dorchester, 
17-0, in their annual contest, which was, however, 
only an exhibition game, as Dorchester, being 
obliged to play ineligible men, had forfeited the 
game before it was played. 

For Somerville, Graves, Driscoll, and Cuddy were 
not in the game, and this, combined with the 
leniency of the referee, kept Somerville from rolling 
up a larger score. 

No scoring was done in the first half, punting 
being much in evidence, while Dorchester was 
penalized six times. Hardly a rush was there but 
that their men were offside and interfered with 
Quarterback Jarvis before the ball was in play. 

In the second half Somerville kicked to Dor- 
chester, who fumbled it, Bowlby securing it. 
Twohig made eighteen, Bowlby, eight, and Sharry 
made a touchdown. Bowlby missed the goal. 
~ Somerville kicked off, but Dorchester punted. 
Baldwin made twelve, eight, and eighteen, Sharry 
made five, and then went over for a touchdown. 
W. Henderson kicked the goal. 

Somerville kicked to Dorchester’s 7-yard line. 
Dorchester kicked outside, and was then penalized 
for offside. On the next rush W. Henderson ran 
fifteen yards for a touchdown. He kicked his own 


goal. Time was called shortly after this. The 
summary :— 

NOMERVILLE. DORCHESTER.’. 
Pimenderson (Hreetnan), less. 65. as. r.e., Taylor 
Berea dis oll to2hy cee & 5 Bintan oo) oda at's 20% r.t., Jackson 
VS Cb kul) ed (eect a Ree dt r.g., Beale (Redding) 
Helis GA eee se  cetece Satna hee nae ees Crplerescous 
RACEDORCT Tt Sim sae ere Sean BAS males Ae 2 l.g., Benda 
memotaaanaitys: (VL eGrill); 0) bad pata an en apts l.t., Wallace 
NENG ern ete) wy. SeL 04 crorstes Fig, 5, 6.7 apap 3 les Heath 
| OSC OR ce eae q.b., Tewksbury (Riley) 
Bowlby (W. Henderson), l.h.b........1r.h.b., Fogg 
Biro Ui et. WE Dipcats ree erties l.h.b., Riley (Gay) 


School,. 17. Touch- 


Score—Somerville High 
Goals from 


downs—Sharry (2), W. Henderson. 


touchdowns—W. Henderson (2). 
Referee—Murphy, of Harvard. 
and Gray. Time-—20-minute and 
riods. 


Umpire—Page. 
Linesmen—Hill 
15-minute pe- 
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Somerville, 16; Waltham, o 


After having cancelled its game with us for the 
week before, Waltham went down in defeat before 
the Red and Blue, 16-0, on November 14. The 
crowd was extremely large for a game during the 
week, as great interest had been aroused by the talk 
of the papers, and many expected to see us beaten. 
Members of the Rindge and English High teams 
were among the spectators. The cheering, also, 
was about the finest of the year, and the players re- 
sponded to the best of their ability. 

The first touchdown was made by Driscoll, after 
fierce plunges by Driscoll, Commins, Baldwin, Hall, 
Twohig, and Bowlby. 

In a similar manner the next touchdown was 
made by Young, who took the place of Driscoll, 
who, with White, of Waltham, had been ruled out 
for slugging. Hall kicked a hard goal. 

Just before time was called in the second half, 
Bowlby circled Waltham’s right end and ran thirty 
yards for a touchdown. Shortly after this Jarvis 
made thirty yards on a quarterback run. 

The stars of the day were easily Commins and 
Bowlby, while Taylor played well for Waltham. 
The summary :— 


SOMERVITILE- Ho's. WALTHAM H.-S. 


Ure be rier SOfls were tsi isa ec oo cice oe ears r.e., Marsh 
poled wanaGVherril Dd tes. .65r. UteWasis Sys r.t., Scribner 
PLUS etentn Sys iedea sada sdetehcia', ts seem artes r.g., Haron 
Irelands Cheaper Mega ctretriie. cna ace c., Reardon 
Pernandez, 1.0) sccleorc: at Ore: l.g., MacManama 
BGnaCE GSS As sin cope ae 1.t., Mosher 
Rtg corte Mame eh Mec arcrs: sete «chest aia cea ences ea. Byte 
Cuddy (atvisys C.D. onc. ciao Reuere scence: q.b., Mahoney 
1 Sail ies Malai esos id hme oe Be r.h.b., White (Eichler) 
Twohig (W. Henderson), r.h.b.......1.-h.b., Taylor 
Driscoll (Y oung; Sharry),.i.b. +... ..i.b., Attwood 

Score—Somerville High School, 16. © Touch- 
downs—Driscoll, Young, Bowlby. . Goal from 


Umpire—Murphy, Harvard. 
Linesmen—Chase 
Attendance 


touchdown—Hall. 
Referee—Pendleton, Bowdoin. 
and Bean. Time—20-minute halves. 
=} (OY). 
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Somerville HH. S., O; Rindge M. T.%., 0 


Before 8,000 spectators, Somerville and Rindge 
fought out their annual contest, which, like many 
a former, was for the championship, on Broadway 
field Thanksgiving Day morning. Somerville 
should feel lucky that their goal line was not 
crossed, for it certainly looked bad for us when 
Driscoll was so unsatisfactorily sent to the side lines, 

Park kicked to Baldwin, who fumbled it, a 
Rindge man getting it. Somerville held for downs, 
and after three rushes punted to her 45-yard line. 
Somerville again held; and on a tandem play Bald- 
win made eight, Driscoll, four, and Bowlby, six. 
After an exchange of punts, Jarvis made a sensa- 
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tional run of forty yards. 
and Bowlby ten. 

On Rindge’s 20-yard line Twohig fell while Jar- 
vis was in the act of passing the ball, and Rindge 
secured it. This, coupled with the ruling off of 
Driscoll, took the heart out of the team, and al- 
though they played a good enough game to keep 
Rindge from scoring, they didn’t have the dash and 
spirit that has so often characterized them. After 
an exchange of punts, Rindge steadily moved down 
the field, and was dangerously near our goal when 
time was called. 

In the second half Hall kicked to Park, who soon 
punted. It was then a series of punts, until Park, 
who, aided by the wind, was getting the best of the 
argument, punted behind our goal line. 

Hall punted out to Park, who ran right through 
the Somerville team, and had but Jarvis between 
him and a touchdown, victory, and championship, 
but our little quarterback nailed so hard that it laid 
him out for a while. 

Baldwin soon got the ball on a fumble, and after 
another exchange of punts, Somerville seemed to 
wake up, and fierce line plunges, aided by long runs 


Twohig made twenty, 
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by Twohig and Jarvis, were fast taking the ball 
towards the Rindge goal, when the whistle blew 
and with it the season closed. 

Rindge’s team undoubtedly reached its climax 
that day, while Somerville’s comparatively poor 
playing was due to the crippled condition of many 
of her men. The summary:— 
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RINDGE. SOMERVILLE. 

3eunke (McKenzie), Le.. .t.e., Rice (Freeman) 
Girard x1 “Sack crete ate ee ee ere r.t., Commins 
sibleys ie. detens Meek tcc ot eo eens rey rial 
Hamilton aren ee Dannie ae es 5 c., Graves (Ireland) 
tO ne ane art on hoes ote +. 01.2. Permandes 
Linehan: (Beun ie) itso mayne cice con 1t., Baldwin 
Mckenzie (Linberg), r.e -l.e., H. J. Henderson 
SWEENEY, Ch Di csaceaeetee ee eee ee a eae q.b., Jarvis 


Thompson (Burns), L.h.b., 
r.h.b., Bowlby (Sharry, W. Henderson) 


Prarie :00.0)...Scs.0ce yee cere eee eae 1.h.b., Twohig 
Crib an LONG PO YcH coe ite. f.b., Driscoll (Young, Sharry) 

Score—Rindge, 0; Somerville, 0. Umpire—Dr. 
Page. Referee—Reggie Brown. Linesman— 
Newton. ‘Time—25-minute halves. 





Utter aidany Days 


By Magie B. Blake, L., 06 


AM sorry to tell you, Miss Hastings, 
that your services will no longer be 
required after to-day. Business is 
dull, and we have been obliged to 
discharge some of our most efficient 

employees.” 

At last the busy day came toaclose, as all days 
must.and Vera Hastings passed out and mingled 
with the throng of working people who were hurry- 
ing homeward. 

No one was waiting at home for her, why should 
she hurry onward? Wrapped in meditation, she 
walked slowly along. Her thoughts flitted back to 
her childhood, spent in a little New England village, 
amongst the hills. Well did she remember one 
bright May morning, when, standing on the porch, 
with her hand clasped in her mother’s, she bade 
good-by to her father. He, with many others who 
had been seized with the gold fever, was bound for 
the far-away Alaskan gold nelds. 

The years moved on. No news of the loving 
father reached the little country home, and mother 
and daughter were obliged to seek a home in the 
city. There, with their combined efforts, they had 
eked out a scanty living. 

Years are but moments in the brain, and another 
scene passed before her. - Again she stood with 
her hand in her mother’s, but this time for the last. 
The sorrowing woman was slowly passing through 

the portal of death, leaving her daughter friendless 
and alone in a great city. The scene faded, and 
with a sigh Vera thought of the many weary years 
that had elapsed since that scene had taken place. 

The passers-by cast curious glances at her as she 

passed along the crowded thoroughfare, seemingly 





unaware of her surroundings. Suddenly a gentle- 
man stopped, hesitated a moment, and then said to 
her: “Pardon me, your face reminded me of one I 
have been searching for for over a year. Do you 
happen to know of a lady by the name of Mrs. 
Hastings?” 

A great throb of hope stirred in Vera’s breast. 
Could this stranger be her father, returned after 
many years? But she put that thought aside, 
knowing that there were many families by the name 
of Hastings in that great city. “I am Vera Hast- 
ings,’ she said. 

The stranger cast a searching glance over her 
face. Then, in a stifled voice, he said, “I have 
found my own.” Her face unmistakably proved to 
him that she was his daughter Vera. 

Briefly he told his story. Since that bright May 
morning so many years ago, when he bade ‘zood- -by 
to mother and daughter, fate had played “strange 
tricks with him. A terrible fever, faithful friends, 
wealth beyond his greatest hopes all had come to 
him in far-away Alaska. But the hardships of that 
cold and barren country held no attractions for him 
once he had realized the wealth that he sought for 
the loved ones at home. With a heart filled with 
gladness, he left the gold fields for home. 

He reached the little country house, only to find it 
inhabited by strangers, who told him that long since 
his wife and daughter had removed to a distant city. 
He had searched long and faithfully, and now, after 
many days, he had found his long-sought-for 
daughter. The crowd surged onward, intent on its 
own business, and not one knew that in its very 
midst a father had found his own. 
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Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class. Editor. 

Where some of us expect to go after graduation: 
Bowlby, to Wesleyan or Amherst; Reynolds, to 
Tech; Knight, to Tufts; Lowell, to Northwestern ; 
Tobin, to Deer Island; Gow, Wiggins, Graves, and 
others, to Dartmouth; Baker, to the Home for the 
Aged; and Couch will go no farther than the main 
gate at Harvard. 

D—l—n (in Greek): “Then all the others gave a 
cent (assent) to worship.” ; 

Is it possible that Gr—s chose a back seat in his 
room so that he might conceal himself under cover 
of (K)night? 

Wasn't the band great on Thanksgiving Day! 
By the way, have you seen the treasurer’s new 
dress? 

We hope it is not a guilty conscience that pro- 
duces the modest blush om B—k—tr’s countenance 
when some one strikes up the tune, “Everybody 
works but father.” 

Suggestions for Christmas presents: Lowell, a 
calendar with the third Thursday of each month in 
red; Lewis, an alarm clock; Foss, a sugar plum; 
Farrell, a modern joke-book; Groves, a medal for 
honesty; Baker, one bottle of youth restorer; Miss 
McDonald, a bank to hold the class funds; and 
Bowlby, “he don’t want nothing.” 

In Greek scanning :— 

Teacher: “What makes 
smoothly?” 

G—w : “Lots of liquids in it.” 

Even though he is a Couch, our little James does 
not desire to be sat upon. 

Battered, but happy, the newly-admitted mem- 
bers of the Gamma Eta Kappa stop in their song of 
“T got mine, boys, I got mine,” and give vent toa 
prolonged sigh of relief. 

Our esteemed editor-in-chief “took” the Thanks- 
giving game. Judging by his noisy raiment, he 
must have taken it by storm. 

Honest am I in body and soul, 

And merrily on my life doth roll, 

But show me the boy in all Latin School 

Who doubts I returned the dough from that pool. 
My conscience it troubled me, my sleep it was bad, 
No more I'll be sporty, the thought makes me sad. 

Foss is the latest of our classmates to leap into 
the literary arena. Et tu, Brute! 


that line run so 


) Oy | 
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There’s many a slip twixt Twohig and a touch- 
down. 

Mr. Leslie Greek-Division Cummings was re- 
splendent at the Rindge game bedecked in the fin- 
eries of usher. 


[O07 
H. G. Doyle, Class Editor. 
We must give the Sophomores a good example. 
And Orlando still sleeps peacefully. 








> r’s new words, “‘interpetate”’ and “magis- 
trism.” 
H Il savs some animals are almost as intelli- 


gent as human dogs. 

The following are some of the future lawyers of 
our class and their objects of emulation: Savary, 
Chauncey M. Depew; Hill, some famous “‘grafter” ; 
Tucker, Rufus Choate; and Williams, William T. 
Jerome. 

Fond Parent: “What teacher are you under 
most, Johnny?” 

Johnny: “They all sit on me whenever they get a 
chance.” 

Let’s support our classmate, Harry Phelps, in the 
Globe contest. 

Duke Charles! 

We mustn’t teach those Freshmen tricks. 

“Cancel x—1 and what do you get?” 

N me COS Sib 

S r: “He was born at the age of sixteen.” 

“Now do you understand?” exclaimed a furious 
teacher (not in Somerville), as he hurled the ink 
bottle at an exasperating pupil. 

“T think I have an inkling, sir,’ responded the 
bespattered student with a grin. 

“What did you answer for?” 

“Tt wouldn’t be polite if I didn’t.” 

Where are the authors, and poets, and artists in 
our class? 

We would like to know if Orlando and Charles 
broke their “specs” in wrestling. 


08 
H. L. Etheridge, Class Editor. 


Hooper was elected captain and Coope manager 
for the basket ball team. 














[Continued on page 35.) 
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James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 


When in 1902 as Freshmen we looked “far 
ahead” to 1906, the distance seemed enormous, but 
now as Seniors we look back, and the whole four 
years seem but as one grand, long year. 

Imagine this picture: Time, 8.29 a.m. Holland 
at east door. One grand rush through door, across 
first corridor, up staircase, four and five at a time, 
a wild dash across second corridor, into 29, and 
“Ink” lands in his seat just as the bell clangs 
elie; 7 

It has leaked out that many Seniors were seen 
in “Toyland” during the Christmas shopping, 
deeply interested in watching the demonstrators 
with the different toys. Goldsmith said in the 
eighteenth century: ‘The sports of children satisfy 
the child.” Perhaps the “children” of the twentieth 
century are different. 


“ey, 
Walter H. McIntosh, Class Editor. 


Teacher: “Did the king hold office for life?” 

Pupil: ““No’m, only until his death.” 

Munroe’s one ambition is to be a bookkeeper. 
Any one hearing of a vacancy in the bookkeeping 
line will greatly oblige “Henry” by notifying him 
of same. 

Question: Who killed the most chickens in 
Shakespeare's plays? 

Answer: Macbeth, because “he did murder most 
fowl (foul).” 

The class organization for the ensuing year is: 
President, Joseph Parant; vice-president, Ethel 
Ball; secretary, Frank Daley; treasurer, Charles 
Hilliard; and class editor, Walter McIntosh. 

Hilliard is trying to raise a mustache. 
wishing him good luck. 

Have you noticed how haggard and pale R—ch 
is looking lately? Love explains it. 

Fractured jaws are quite frequent, now that we 
are studying physiology. Some of those words are 
capable of causing a hemorrhage. 

A warning to Freshmen: Keep off the grass, lest 
you be as green as the Sophomores are at present. 


Here’s 


An example of “the smile that won’t come off” 
may be seen on the face of Miss L—Il—n. 
Whether it is caused by that much-advertised cereal 
or not is a mystery. 

After ‘Art’ Free—n’s attempt at singing “Every- 
body works but father,” singing has been abolished 
in Room 22 by common assent. 

“Cupid” (Gorman) has been pierced by one of his 
own darts. This explains his somewhat senti- 
mental mood. 

We are astonished at G—rm—n. We had hoped 
that he would be able to withstand the assaults of 
those nice, yet tantalizing, Sophomores. 

Henderson's attempt to quote Emerson :— 

“Your rank is reversed; let men of cloth 

Bow to the stalwart girls (churls) in overalls.” 

Kindlund informed the class that the battle of 
Sheys was a “water fight.” This is the first ac- 
count of water pistols being used in old-time Eng- 
lish warfare. 

The “Tech” division football team was a failure. 
The keeper of the training table (“Doc M—sh—ll) 
has been discharged. We congratulate him upon 
his being able to sever all connection with such an 
unmanageable crowd. No offence meant! 

Question: “What can that noise be? It sounds 
like a naval battle.” 

Answer: “Oh, that is only Nealy and Wheeler 
coming down stairs.” 


"08 
Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor. 


Laurie’s translation of “rien a faire,’ “nothing 
doin’.” 

S—v—n thinks that a coat of arms is a trade 
mark. If so, what is Henry Siegel’s coat of arms? 

No exceptions to the Anti-Communication Law, 
n. 

Motto for our beautiful damsels: 
sans vertu est une fleur sans parfum.” 

Latest name for steamship smokestacks, chim- 
neys. Patent applied for by Glidden. 

At present there is great curiosity about the 
French lunatic. He speaks French exceedingly 
poor. 


O 





“La beaute 
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What is a “ 


Notes are very scarce; 
of the well-known song, 
father.” 


rusty conscience,’ Eks—g—an? 


evidently no. application 
“Everybody works but 


I heard that there were six barrels of red ink in 
the basement, and more was coming. Getting 
ready for report cards, beyond a doubt. 


“Smiles” is very popular at lunch counter. 


According to latest reports, a few Manual Train- 
ing boys are expecting to present their young ladies 
with shaving mirrors. 


The girls are not represented in this column; the 


editor is bashful. 


709 
Frank Plimpton, Class Editor. 


Saw—er and Stevens are giving free boxing ex- 
hibitions in 23 at recess. 


W—ss has discovered another tooth!! 


If reasonable terms can be secured with 
C—ck—er, we will publish his autobiography of a 
“Real Boy” next month. 


Why is I. Division L so quiet? 
asleep. 
The Freshman. socker 


Sophomores by a score of 6-4. 
winners of the series. 


M—n—son is 


team won from the 
They look like the 


Please do not not block the King’s highway, 
Room 17. 


10° O-@-0- >o 


Latin Wotes 


[Continued from page 33.] 





“If you prick us do we not laugh’’—a new read- 
ing of Shakespeare. 

Says G———: “And Caesar suddenly flew to the 
army.” It is already known that he had the help 
of Mars in fighting—but not in flying. 

Miss W. e, more attention to Latin, and less 
to ——— in class! 





Some weak and superstitious children are begin- 
ning to think that the laboratory clock is bewitched. 


Platform d Miss Sart—t. 


“Of what does plane geometry teach?” 

R y: “The measurements of solids.” 

H. C—n is sad to think that his English teacher 
will ask him to read Shylock’s part in the “Merchant 
of Venice”! 

Why was there such an interest among the girls 
of IJ. English III. when “I love my little David 
dearly” was read? C,. David C—e. 


Pretty nice line-ups at recesses. 
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Tead is our crack ball catcher. 
Note: 


Miss W—e (reading a sentence in German): 
“And the little house stood perfectly still.” 


He is also our cracked ball catcher. 


The older fraternities of the school may welcome 
two new clubs of the Sophomore class, the Pleiades, 
a girls’ club, and the T. H., a boys’ club. 


More notes wanted! 


We sympathize with Ripley for the mysterious 
disappearance of his lunch box. 


09 


Eugene L. Brine, Class Editor. 


09 would sail into the new 


It looks as though 
But so far anarchy has 


year without a president. 
been found tolerable by both ourselves and our 
pompous neighbors of ‘07. The only plausible 
reason for ee is that we are odd classes. 


The latest report from the fourth division was 
that Everett was growing. 


Weak lungs were prominent at the football game 
Thanksgiving in the cheering sections. W hat will 
become “of the Red and Blue if you don’t cheer? 


The football days are over, 
No more will Feeley shine, 
He’s back to the pathless forest, 
And with him goes our Brine. 


The following came to us labeled as a joke: 
‘*‘Aught seven’ is only the junior partner in our top 
floor firm.’ After reading this marvelous produc- 
tion of deep thought, it is plainly demonstrated that 
we might be less verdant. 


One of the more prominent members of our ag- 
gregation of “tuba-decliners’’ is J—v—s, who 1s 
none other than the brother of the terrible “Soo” 
Jarvis of football fame. 

“Howe, what does amo mean?” 
Ask Hutchins. 


Joke on Feeley: Our beloved Tom has been re- 
ferred to as a budding bard. After years of hard 
work, fame has perched on his banner at last. 


Teacher: 
Howe: “I dunno.” 


Our class should be congratulated on the way 
their verdant members weathered the first snow of 
winter. 





-~——_——__————0- 0° @-0-¢-0 


A cautious look around he stole, 
His bags of chink he chunk, 
And many a wicked smile he smole, 


And many a wink he wunk. —Ex. 
He who shirks and wants to play 
Will live to flunk some other day. 

ix. 
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Erchange Wotes 


The Oak, Visalia, Cal., comes to us in a very neat 
Hallowe’en cover. Why not separate your jokes 
from your exchange notes, Oak? 

Welcome, Donnybrook Fair, Tampa, Fla.!| You 
are decidedly Southern in your appearance, which 
is good. Why not be a little more serious? It 
seems to us more space than necessary is taken up 
by jokes. 

More literary matter would improve the Tripod, 
Saco, Me. Your athletics are well written up, 
Tripod. 

We acknowledge with pleasure the Pulse, Cedar 
Rapids, la. “Rescued from a Rummage Sale,” in 
your October number, is well written, but is rather 
an impossible story. 

The cover for the October issue of the Observer 
is very appropriate. 

The Spectator, Johnstown, Pa., has arrived, with 
its usual bright stories and its well-written and in- 
teresting editorials. 

The attractive cover of the Co-efficient, Ligonier, 
Ind., does not deceive us as to its contents. 

The Quarterly Tattler, Dr. Sachs’ School, New 
York, is one of the best of our exchanges. 

The Argonaut, Hopkinsville, Ky.: We wish you 
success in your new undertaking. We would sug- 
gest that you make your editorials more prominent. 

The dark cover of Oak Leaves, Vassalboro, Me., 
contrasts greatly with its bright contents. 

We are very glad to find among our exchanges 
the Polaris, Freeport, Ill, especially as Mr. Lunt, 
of the Freeport High School, is a graduate of the 
Somerville Latin School. 

The Student does credit to the Port Huron High 
School, from which it comes. Its quality of paper, 
its reading matter, and its drawings are such that 
we may pronounce it the best of our exchanges. 

Doctor (to Pat’s wife, after examining Pat, who 
has been run down by an auto)—‘Madam, I fear 
your husband is dead.” 

Pat (feebly)—‘ No, I ain’t dead.” 

Pat’s Wife—‘Hush, Pat! the gentleman knows 
better than you.”—Ex. 





vA 


i 


__ 





LEA 


CE 


She (absent-mindedly, as she holds out a bag of 
peanuts)—‘Have some candy?” 
He—'‘No, thank you, I’m not thirsty.”—Ex. 


Do you hear the ocean groaning, 
Ever groaning, soft and low? 
"Tis because some fat old bather 


Stepped upon its undertow. —FEx. 
Said the shoe to the stocking, 

“Tll wear a hole in you.” 
Said the stocking to the shoe, 

“Tl be darned if you do.” —Ex. 


“Your money or your life,” growled the footpad. 
“Take me life,’ responded the Irishman, “I’m 
saving me money for me old age.” —Ex. 
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Alumni Wotes 


Royal B. Farnum and Percy A. Brigham, of Eng- 
lish, 02, are editor-in-chief and business manager of 
the Centre of Vision at the Normal Art School. 

Albert Noble, E., ’01, having completed his 
course at Amherst, has accepted a position as in- 
structor in athletics and science at Hebron Acad- 
emy, Hebron, Me. 

Louise: Threry,¢L.; 
College. 

Louis Keyes, E., 03, was married to Miss Carrie 
Whiting, of Cambridge, on November 15. 

Nellie Kimball, Annie McCoy, Cara Patten, and 
Myrtle Lunt, L., 05, are continuing their studies 
at Tufts. 

Sidney L. Cole,.English; ’01, and M: 1, 15705; 
is with the Ontario Power Company, Niagara Falls, 
Ont. 

Letitia Clark, English, ’03, has a large and suc. 
cessful class of music pupils. 

Anna Emerson, English, 05, is stenographer in 
the office of Samuel Ward & Co. 

Florence Caldwell and Bessie Whiting, English, 
704, are members of the Sophomore class at the 
Emerson College of Oratory. 


05, has entered Wellesley 
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Of the class of English, 05, Ernest Ware, Harold 
Foster, Chester Dawes, and Clarence Maynard 
have entered M. I. T.; Harrison Higgins is presi- 
dent of the Freshman class at the University of 
Maine; Maurice Blair and Gardiner Stacy are at 
Bowdoin College; Winthrop Sears is at Tufts. 

Lauren Wells Waldron, English, ’05, died very 
suddenly of appendicitis within a month of gradua- 
tion. He had passed his examinations successfully, 
and was entered in the Freshman class of the Law- 
rence Scientific School, Harvard. He was a young 
man of high moral character and of great promise, 
and his early death is deeply lamented. 

Frances Johnson, English, ’05, is at the Salem 
Normal School. 

Florence E. Stacy and Mabel Easton, of English, 
“02, are members of the Senior class at Mt. Holyoke 
College. 

Persis C. Olney and Margaret McLean, of Eng- 
lish, 03, are members of the Junior class at Boston 
University. 

Elvedt, Bishop, and Fred Elliott, L., ’06, have en- 
tered the business world. 

Luther Dearborn, L., ’98, has finished a course 
at the Tufts Medical School, and is now a practic- 
ing physician at Derry, N. H. 

- French, Russ, and Holmes, L., 02, are Seniors 
at Dartmouth. 

Darwin Leavitt, L., ’04, is pursuing his studies at 
Harvard. 

Henry Chickering, L., 03, a former manager of 
the Rapraror, has gone to the West for a year. 

Ruth Whitman, L., ’05, and Olive Wallace, L., 
04, are at Mount Holyoke College. 

Philip Hill, E., ’00, is connected with the firm of 
Hill & Hill. 
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F. b. Pp. 


Since our last sensational notice, we have a start- 
ling announcement to make to our numerous ad- 
mirers. One new member has been admitted 
within our hallowed precincts. The latest victim 
is James F. Couch, late of Chauncy Hall School, 
of Boston. The new acquisition is to be congratu- 
lated upon his admirable selection of a fraternal 
brotherhood. We can say and say truthfully that 
the F. H. P. stands in a class by itself. Hallowe’en 
night was suitably celebrated by the club, who met 
at “The Maples.” The organization recently added 
to its collection of laurels by its able production oi 
a Christmas play. It was a screamingly funny 
farce, entitled “The Night Before.’ “Father” 
Baker was the delight of the “gallery gods” in his 
able impersonation of Santa: Claus. The Bowlby 
brothers as the “Heavenly Twins” came in for their 
share of lime light, while Graves, Reed, and Knight, 
disguised as snow-sprites, merited no end of ap- 
plause. Couch, in the role of janitor, swept every- 
thing before him. The large and exclusive audi- 
ence was immensely pleased with the royal enter- 
tainment, and the club regrets to inform its patrons 
that the popular comedy cannot be repeated. 


SCHOOL RADIATOR BY, 


Resolutions, Datin, ’06 


Whereas, by the divine will of Providence, our 
esteemed classmate, Mark Rice, has been bereaved 
of his brother; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1906, have learned with 
deep sorrow of his great loss; we hereby tender 
resolutions of our sincere sympathy to him. 

G. Bergen Reynolds, 
Roberta B. McDonald, 
H. Parker Lowell. 


—————- — 0-0 0+. 0 _. 


Gamma Eta Rappa 


The night of December 4 was the first meeting 
for the new Geks, and also a red-letter night for the 
unfortunate individual who did not accompany his 
six other comrades in misery to Lynnfield on the 
previous Friday. The initiation and business meet- 
ing served to increase the appetites of the sixteen 
ravenous members. Therefore, when the dinner 
bell rang, no one needed a second call, but fell upon 
the delicious morsels which their host, Ned Twohig, 
had so invitingly set before them. Not until 
the last drop of ice cream had disappeared down 
the spacious throat of “Bit” Coan did the gorging 
cease. The next morning beheld a well-filled band 
of fraters tripping gaily homeward. Those who 
were fortunate enough to be present were Bergen 
Reynolds, Malcolm Fillmore, Leo Hafford, Joseph 
Whitaker, Seward Jarvis, Edmund Twohig, Lester 
Graves, Russell Freeman, Richard Keyes, Archer 
Bowlby, Lawrence Bowlby, Herbert Coan, Herbert 
Henderson, William Henderson, Parker Lowell, 
and William Elliott. 


+0: @-0> 0: 
G. A. UV. 


A Sophomore club, under the name of G. A. V,, 
was organized October 16 at the home of Miss 
Alice Savage, 96 College avenue. The members 
are: Miss Alice Savage (president), Miss Helen 
Stearns (vice-president), Miss Mildred Pease (treas- 
urer), Miss Mae Seaver (secretary), Miss Bertha 
Stockwell, Miss Cora Hicks, Miss May Sharkey, 
Miss Marion Ritchie, and Miss May Bartlett. 
After the business meeting refreshments were 
served and a social time was enjoyed. 

0+ © 0+ -0--@-9-___________ __.__ 


1. ©. HH. %. 


Another new club has made its advent into the 
sporting world. Because of their irresistible love 
of liberty, this select set have banded together, and, 
owing to this spirit of liberty, no officers have been 
appointed. -The membership is wholly confined to 
the Latin School, and includes the following: Har- 
rington, Elliott, Hildreth, Lowell, Farrell, Bowlby, 
and Vobin. 
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Da. 


A new club has been formed recently, under the 
name of D. H. D., consisting of members of the ’08 
class of the English School. The present member- 
ship inelttdes, Young, Moody, Mahoney, Morrison, 
Mullen, and Sultivan. 
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Gamma Eta Kappa Germans 


The Gamma Eta Kappa Fraternity propose to 
give a series of germans during the season of 1906. 
Anthoine academy will be the scene of these 
sumptuous affairs, that will be held on the evenings 
of January 2, February 1, and March 1. No ex- 
pense is to be spared in elaborate preparations to 
make these cccasions an unquestionable success. 
Season tickets may be obtained from the club mem- 
bers, the subscription being three dollars. Those 
not desiring season tickets will be admitted at the 
door upon the payment of one dollar per couple. 
For further information regarding this subject, 
come to the germans. 
10--@+0-Q 0+ oe 


1. D.C. 


The N. L. C. held its first meeting of the new 
school term at the home of Miss Mildred Jones, 50 
Francesca avenue, on September 14. The evening 
was spent very pleasantly in playing a game of 
cities. Miss Elsie Crispin won the prize. 

The second meeting was held at the home of Miss 
Hester Philbrick, 15 Wheatland street. Extensive 
plans were made for a Hallowe’en party. The club 
looks forward to a very pleasant winter. 

0+ }0-D-0--@ 0 

The Sophomore “Tech” boys were very admir- 
ably entertained at a Hallowe’en party given by the 
Normal Latin Club at 50 Francesca avenue. 
Misses Small and Teele, instructors in the English 
School, officiated. With the aid of refreshments, 
the evening passed very pleasantly, especially for 
the “spooning corner crowd.” It is now up to the 
“Tech” boys. Gét.busy, fellows.. Don’t let the 
girls get ahead of you. Those present were :— 

Misses Mabel L. Teele, Helen Stearns, Lillian 
Luce, Elsie M. Crispin, Mildred Jones, Nina F. 
Gilley, Mildred Hager, Hester Philbrick, Lillian 
Mugford, Mabel Tugham, Ella Keefe, Pearl White- 
house, Genevieve Bryan, Leah Roberts, and Flor- 
ence Fernandez, William Hoyt, Wellington Worth, 
Robert Hutchinson, Samuel Rich, Harland Collins, 
Harold Kebbon, Arthur Campbell, John Scriven, 
Ernest Hayward, Rupen Eksergian, Harold Frost, 
Edward Brewer, Edwin Moore, Francis Tracy, and 
James Harmon. 
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Basket Ball 


With the closing of the football season comes the 
opening of the basket ball. “Charlie” Cuddy has 
arranged a schedule for an interclass series, each 
team playing two games, and the schedule carrying 
almost through the season. He is going to try to 
secure the new Armory hall, or the hall in the police 
station. Let the classes be moving and organizing 
so that this may be put through. 

The English School girls’ team defeated the girls’ 
team from Stoneham High, 18-2. Other games 
have been arranged, and the prospects are fairly 
good for a successful season. 

The Athletic Association has decided not to 
support a high school team this year, as last year it 
could hardly be called a success. 


SCHOOLER AD ion 


Ee. P. C. 


Soon after the shades of evening had stealthily 
enveloped this little town, young people could be 
seen to stop at the sign of the pumpkin at 37 Sar- 
gent avenue, hesitate, and enter. 

Soon a goodly party of ten was assembled, and 
then ithe iun’began. The ©. P.-C. Club arene 
mean entertainers, and once started, things were 
kept humming until the cold, gray dawn of the 
next morning caught a few tired, but happy, merry- 
makers hurrying homeward. 

The customary Hallowe'en games were enjoyed 
the first of the evening, and later the water and 
toothpicks were partaken of to such an extent that 
such remarks as “stuffed to the top,’ “couldn’t 
touch another thing,” etc., were the common order. 
Prizes were won by Misses DeLorme and Glass- 
man, Masters Robertson and Harding. 

Those present were: Misses Colburn, Mulhol- 
land, Greenberg, DeLorme, and Glassman, Masters 
Robertson, Kahn, Epstein, Sullivan, and Harding. 
0-9-0: -0-@-0 


UW. DZ. ad. Club 


The annual meeting of the W. L. M. Club was 
held at the home of Marion Van Wart December 1. 
The election of officers took place, with the follow- 
ing results: President, Eva Clement; vice-presi- 
dent, Ruth Bidwell; treasurer, Claire Millett; sec- 
retary, Marion Van Wart. The following girls 
complete the membership: Marguerite Eldridge, 
Jessie Parker, Eva Durell, Beatrice Ryder. 

The club commenced its third season with a suc- 
cessful Hallowe’en party in Social hall, and expects 
to give several more socials before the season closes. 
0-9-0 D0--@-0: 


F. F. Club 


This flourishing organization is composed of ex- 
members of the Sigma Delta Fraternity of Latin, 
04. The club’s object is novel, if not unique, and 
the Raprator wishes them a prosperous and event- 
ful career, and hopes that nothing but good spirits 
will accompany them in every undertaking. 

— 0+ 0-0-0 











Mndoor MDeet - 


It is the desire of our versatile athletic coach, 
Cuddy, to hold an interclass athletic meet some time 
about the last of January or the first of February. 
The place has not been decided upon, but it goes 
without saying that this will need the backing of 
the student body. For once let us show our spirit, 
wake things up, and back this move for all we are 
worth. 


— 0+ © 0° @ 0-9-0. —_____ 
“Association Socker’”’ 


During the latter part of the football season, 
Coach Cuddy issued a call for candidates for class 
“association socker” teams. 

At this date the Seniors and Juniors of English - 
School had played a tie, and the Sophomores and - 
Freshmen had played two games, one a tie, the 
other won by the Freshmen. “Sophs,” you ought : 
to be ashamed of yourselves. 





fe aOeGe VANVRIN 


JE@ELER 


Ter LOWELL & SON 
Hack and Livery Stable 


70 GILMAN STREET 


Telephone 117-3 


HOACROSSES SOMER Vit L E MASS. 








Compliments 


PERCY A. HALL, Ph. G. 


* Druggist 
2 Studio Building Davis Square West Somerville 
Prescriptions carefully compounded 


BOYS, LUNCH IS READY 


Sandwiches, 3 Cents, [lilk, 2 Cents 
THE KIND YOU LIKE, at the 


STORE ON THE CORNER 











PURDY 





Photographers to Somerville English and Latin School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 


in portraiture. 


Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us frieads who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 

Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and 


literati of this country and abroad. 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


146 TREMONT STREET “Ei wer Sica” 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 


BOSTON 





PAR KS 


Q UAB E 


SKATING RINE 


(Formerly Boston & Providence R. R. Station.) 


THE LARGEST RINK IN THE WORLD 


72,000 SQUARE FEET 
HEATED BY STEAM 


Every modern convenience for the comfort of patrons. 
Smoking Room attached. 


TEEL’S MILITARY 


(Benjamin F. Teel, 


At each afternoon and evening session. 


Floor of selected maple, without a pillar or post to mar its surface 


Ladies’ Parlor, 


4 LAPS TO THE MILE 
LIGHTED BY ELECTRICITY 


with matron in attendance, Gentlemen’s Room, with 


BAND OF BOSTON 


Director. ) 


~ PROP. A. P. DEMERS, champion Trick and Fancy Skater of the World, has Leen especially engaged for the season. 


Fifteen® Experienced Instructors, 


under the direction of PROF. A. COOKSON, amateur mile and half-mile champon cf England, 


will give “free instruction, at morning and afternoon sessi sessions, to beginners. 
WINSLOW’S CELEBRATED?) BALL- BEARING3ES SKAIcS (1906 molel) us2d exclusively. 


10 to 12 A. M., 2 to 5, and 7.30. to 10.30 P. 


SESSIONS: 


M. Music at each afternoon and evening session. 


Admission, 25 Cents; Children Under 14 Years, 15 Cents 


STEELE AND NICKERSON 
Newsdealers % Stationers 


DAVIS SQUARE, WEST SOMERVILLE 
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GENTLEMEN 


For First-Class Goods 


For First-Class Fits 


And Popular Prices 


VISIT 


BARTELS & PHILLIPS 


Importing Tailors 


Dress Suits to Let 


32 Cornhill, Boston 








FLOWERS 


-* FRESH AND FRAGRANT .% 
New Effects 
J. NEWMAN & SONS CORP’N, 51 TREMONT ST. 


ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue - - 


FREEMAN’S 
Reliable Studio 


Twenty-eight Years in Somerville 


and _ Artistic 





Somerville, Mass. 





Everything in the photo line in up-to-date 
styles and at reasonable prices. Place 
your orders for the holidays now, before 
the rush. 


Studio, 22 BROADWAY 
East Somerville 





PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGCGCISTS 


Corner School and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, [T1ASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON 2 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 





Telephone 330 





MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
WMpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 
Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 


Anthoine’s Dancing Academy 


Open MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FRIDAY 
SCHOOL STREET, near City Hall 








clint rp dite SUPPLIES 
CONFECTIONERY 


Kid Glove Cleaning | 86 Highland Layee Somerville | Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
Agent for Custom Laundry Opposite High School 


L.E. Clayton  O'Y and Fancy Goods 


Saturday Evenings 


Fletcher = = Winter ill 


Call and see samples of our photos, and get special prices to students, not school pictures, 
but our regular photos at school prices. 


Telephone 608-2 


WRIGHT & DITSON | ,, T:Pewriter Exchange 


Tiachines Rented, Repaired, and Exchanged 
Tennis Rackets, Championship Tennis Bali 38 BROMFIELD STREET 
: Baseball Goods, Football Goods, | J. BE. MoCOLGAN, - - - = a Manager 
Field’ Hockey, Golf, “Archery; Cro-) tose 


quet, Bathing Suits, Jerseys, 
Sweaters, Basket Ball, and Ice Rufer & Creamer 
Skates. Everything pertaining to 


Athletic Sports. Rules for all Boarding and Livery Stabl. 


games. 
Send for Catalogue an fa ea 357 SUMMER ST. 





344 Washington St. CARRIAGE PAINTING 
BOSTON - - - WASS.| 5° RUSSELL ST., WEST SOMERVILLE 


TEL, 319.2. 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-67 Bow Street, Somerville 


DANA W. BENNETT 


Insurance 
147 Mik Street - - = Boston 


Telephone, 4000 Main 


Photographs all Sizes « « 


AT PEARL STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street A "5 Somerville 


Also Crayons or Bromide fon small pictures. 
: Developing and Printing Done for Amateurs 


DIEGES & CLUST 


If we made it, 
It’s right . 





Class Pins 
Fraternity Pins 
Medals 
Cups 

47 Winter St. 
129 Tremont St. 


BOSTON, MASS. 


HAMPDEN CREAM 


WH Y ? 
$2,000 Automobile Trophy, Designed 
ITWILLMAKEYOURCEREALTASTERIGHT end’ Pade’ bY Us 








“DO YOU KNOW HIM 


99 


ars 


dow, Boston, twenty-four ye 


8 
a) 
v4, 
es 
2 
OD 
& 
“a 
> 
8 
& 
*s 
LB) 
3 
3 
a 
oe 
i) 
an 


win 





co 


se thes : 9 3 eA re 
E sa y 2 
EST ae ee IY RTE RS USP 


A ATA Reta ehh pet e808 Bs TST: 


BS SEEM Tans FEI EES 
pee 
Ck Ser 


miiaaecun ees Nea eee Oe 


6 
chools 


190 
S 


\ 


English 


? 


RY 


Latin 


Ss: 
Z. 


hed by 


eae 


ep SETS BME 
F 
; 


Pa: Saiig sk salons ee = g at 4 s ‘m4 
az NEE sald zat : , 


ARR SESS TI TY, 
EES SORT VS EES 


J 
blis 


U 


%: 











Wellington-Wild Coal Company : 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 
General Office, 7 Central St., Bovton a a 


WHARVES | BRANCH OFFICES 


Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge Union Square, Somer ville an vey. ee 
Gilman Square, Somerville open o be 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 226 Main Street, Charlestown Me 
34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown . ectal S11 Main Street, Charlestomaa oa 


DEALER IN ‘And. French Cream’ Caked an 

rN DELIC ae 

Watches, C\ocks, an Sewelry Try his colebrated | eee BUTTER, CHEESE, snd EGGS, a 

351 Medford Street, Somerville (Gilman Square) Superior to all others. the lowest possible prices. a ‘i 

Watches, Clocks and Jegrele felt ey DA _ GOOD ELGIN CREAMERY BUTTER. ——— 

atches, Clocks, and Jewelry carefully rep ) 

Ciases Toseday end FrigayePem, | DAVIS SQUARE, Opposite Post-offies "7s 

* B. T. MOLLICA = | Cc. L. STEVENS "a 

, Dealer in all Kinds of tks ee 

31 Summer Street Groceries and Provisions, Teas, otis: Spices, oie st 
Firsteclass Shoe Repairing | Etc., Etc. 3 
. WORK GUARANTEED Clarendon Block _ Cor. Day and Elm Streets © 

High grade Rubbers and Overshoes. Telephone 6 


OTE GHARTSHORN: Joun BRYANT'S SONS - | 
PHOTOGRAPHER | . UNDERTAKERS # 


Lanuscayes, Interior and Exterior Work, Photographic Enlarge- ik 
ents, Commercial Work, Developing and "printing for Amateurs. ~ Telephone 123- -2, 353 M edford! St 
r e 

aoe Irving Street, West Somerville, Mass. Cee Re ape 


| am the LAUNDRY Man JAMES cs TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailora 
294 Broadway, Winter Hill 2a 


‘Tel. 515-6 a 
: fer | . wi aot Highland Avenue Os aaa 
J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN a ea \ Del. 242-5 ae 
erat SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Dry and Fancy Goods Gents’ Furnishings Ladies’*Garments made, repaired, and altered. Particular 
* ,, attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repairing Clothes. 


GILMAN SQUARE, SOMERVILLE aed High School Trade Solicited, ~ 


If you want good va give it tome. I know 
that my work will please you. 
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SUBURBAN COarL Co. 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL, COMPANY 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
We deal extensively in allgrades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 
H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. Telephone 320 Somerville 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latinand English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 
( this is for reference only ). 
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Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 
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EDI 


The Hew Wear 


Nineteen hundred and five has become only a 
thing of the past. Nineteen hundred and six is here 
at last with all its good resolutions and promises. 
The Seniors have been waiting long ior this year— 
But now that it is here are 
Why do ihe Seniors hesitate to 
Can it be that they are thinking of the 
steadily diminishing space between now and gradu- 
ation that will take them from these schools for- 
ever? 


their year—-to come. 
they satisfied? 
reply? 


Surely this cannot be the reason; for are 
these not the same students who four years ago 
looked forward so longingly for nineteen six to 
comer You have your desire at last, Seniors; be 
satisfied ; remember that “time and tide wait for no 
man.” 

At least there ought not to be many mistakes 
made in writing dates; for have not the present 
Seniors heen practicing writing “naughty six,” for 
the last three years? ; 

Well, Seniors, make the best of the time remain- 
ing in which you may write those respected class 
numerals. And, Juniors, why do you stand look- 
ing on us so jealously? Let us enjoy this last year 
in school alone, and in peace. Your time will come 
only too soon. The underclassmen, too, look up at 
us with wondering eyes, as though they did not 
fully appreciate the fact that in the near future they 
will be repeating the very words we utter now. 
Yes, schoolmates, naught six’s days here are num- 
bered. We may be growing cynical with age, but 
we have not long to remain with you, so be patient 
and do not disturb our fretful dreams,—the dreams 
of old age. 

RRR ER 


Warning 

In obtaining material for the last two editions of 
the Rapraror we had much trouble 
To one unaccustomed to the task 

of publishing a magazine, however 


unnecessary 
regarding time. 
small, time 





might 


appear to be of secondary importance. 
But it is of very great importance. QOn_ several 
occasions we have been obliged to omit articles 
offered for publication in our columns for the sole 
Now if 
you will stop a moment and think you will find it 
just as easy to be prompt as to be late. Therefore, 
to avoid further misunderstanding regarding this 


reason that they were submitted too late. 


subject, the following rule will be laid before you:— 

All steries, poems, and fraternity notes must be 
handed to Miss Merrill of the English or Miss 
Pratt of the Latin School on or before the first 
Thursday of every month, providing there are not 
five Thursdays in that month. The department 
editors must have their notes ready for correction 
on the satne dates we have specified. 

[f these rules.are followed it will relieve the 
editor of the responsibility of collecting the mate- 
rial at the “eleventh” hour. 

We wish to remind the members of the staff, 
class editers included, to attend the meetings held 
in the Latin School on the first Monday of the 


school month. 
a a 


Review ot 1905 


Nineteen hundred and five has been a year of 
disclosures. The greatest of these has been the 
strength and intellect revealed by the Japanese in 
their recent war with Russia. Another disclosure 
which threatens disaster to the present method of 
rule in Russia is that the peasants are beginning to 
understand and use their real power that has been 
so long concealed under the mantle of ignorance. 
‘Two more subjects of interest to our nation are the 
startling disclosures of corruption in the important 
life insurance companies, and of the strong public 
sentiment against football as it is now played. 

Still another healthful manifestation has been the 
revolt of the people from the rule of bosses—the 
disclosure that this country is still a democracy. 
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Welcome 


The editorial staff extends a hearty welcome to 
tle associate-editor, Miss Christopher, and desires 
to congratulate her upon her speedy recovery from 
her serious illness. It is sincerely hoped that we 
shall net be again handicapped by the unavoidable 
absence of one of the RapraTor staff. 

mene 
honor for the Radiator 

Many times has the RAvrarvor received flattering 
compliments from her supporters ard contempora- 
ties. This time, however, she has gained honor 
through a member of the present beard of editors. 
It was recently announced in a local paper that 
Gabriel Farrell, Jr., was the modest possessor of 
several medals awarded for saving life. Had it not 





GABRIEL FARRELL, JR. 


been for this announcement the greater part of the 
student body would still be ignorant of the pres- 
ence of a hero in their midst, for “Gabe” is not one 
of those who heralds his prowess to the world. 
Therefore, the Rapraror, in behalf of her staff and 
subscribers, desires to congratulate the class editor 


of Latin, ‘06. 
Rnren ye 


Resignation of Mr. Dickerman 

By the resignation of Quincy E. Dicker- 
man, the scheol board loses one of its most 
efficient members, and a career of unprecedented 
length has been brought to a close. Since 1880 
Mr. Dickerman has been an active member of the 
beard, and in ali that twenty-six years of office he 
has seldom missed a meeting. The Somerville 
High Schools desire to show their apprecia- 
tion for Mr. Dickerman’s services through the 
Raprarok. One way in which he has displayed 
much interest in the high schools is shown by his 


advocating systematic training in gymnastics, in a 
gymnasium, with a competent instructor, where the 
girls as well as the boys of the high schools may en- 
joy the advantages of physical culture. He also 
believes that the school year should not begin 
earlier than the second Monday in September, mak- 
ing that a starting point, and arranging the shorter 
vacations as may be found expedient. Mr. Dicker- 
record has been one of noble service for us, 
and he leaves us with our best wishes. 


RR RR 


In ADemoriam 


[t is with deep sorrow that we record the sudden 
death of a former Latin School teacher. Mrs. 
Grant, whom many of us knew as Miss Florence 
Paul, was stricken with apoplexy and survived but 
afew hours. Her death came as a great shock; for 
although she had not been connected with the Latin 
Schcol for two years her memory is still fresh in 
out minds. The classes of ’08 and ‘09 cannot fully 
share our sorrow, as they were not acquainted with 
Miss Paul, but to those of us who knew her there 
was never a more faithful member of the Latin 
School faculty. 


“Death reaches not a spirit such as thine, — 
It can but steal the robe that hid thy wings ; 
Though thy warm breathing presence we resign, 
Still in our hearts its loving semblance clings.” 
The funeral was held at Newtonville, on Janu- 
ary 9, and among the floral tributes was a remem- 
brance from the Latin School faculty. 


RRneR ER 


A Dost Day 
Jy fda MM. Gage, L., ’08 


Lost! lost! lost! 
A gem of countless price, 
Cut at mighty cost, 
And graved in Paradise; 
Set round with three times eight 
Large diamonds clear and bright, 
And each with sixty smaller ones, 
All changeful as the light. 


Lost, where the thoughtless throng 
In Fashion’s mazes wind, 

Where trilleth Folly’s song, 
Leaving a sting behind; 

Yet to my hand ’twas given 
A golden harp to buy 

Such as the white-robed choir attune 
Yo deathless minstrelsy. 


man’s 


But when the sea and land 
Like burning scroll have fled, 
I'll see it in His hand 
Who judgeth quick and dead, 
And when of scathe and loss 
That man can ne’er repair, 
The dread inquiry meets my soul, 
What shall it answer there? 
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[Pierre 


Dogan 


By William hb. Marshall, Fr., L., 07 


CHAPTER RA 
Pierre Joins the Rebels 


N the Island of Luzon, on the shore of 
Laguna de Bay, is the little Filipino 
village of Calamba. It is far from 
being a beautiful town, in fact it is 
extremely dreary. The town hall, 
which appeared ready to fall down, 

was used asa sugar shed. Nearly all the land 

within the jurisdiction of Calamba was owned by 
the Dominican order, into whose possession it had 
come through numerous law intrigues, allowing 
debts by the natives, and taking possession of the 
land because the latter could not pay up. In the 

Philippines before the American occupation the 

friars generally had their own way, and their arro- 

gance was one cause of the Filipino revolt to the 

Spanish rule. The plaza in Calamba was more 

spacious than beautiful ; it had evidently been finely 

planned at first, as the barely discernible paths 
showed, but now grass and weeds, the latter in 
ereat abundance, usurped the ground. 

Here were gathered several villagers, as it was 
here that the country gossips commented on their 
neighbor’s affairs, and discussed incidents of public 
importance. The crowd now assembled was a p-c- 
turesque one—the natives arrayed in white suits, 
as they had come in to market, and evidently 
adorned in their best. Their conversation centred 
on one person, Pierre Logan, who seemed to be ex- 
tremely popular. 

“T think Pierre is going to join the rebels,” said 
Juan Pombro, a well-built, though short, person of 
about eighteen years of age. “Anda just cause 
will be his. I only hope that the government will 
not get him.” 

“Pierre is a good boy,’ said an elderly man 
known because of his benevolence to the younger 
people as Father Pedro. “His father was not a 
Spaniard, but an American, and Pierre has in- 
herited all that is good in that nation. He has 
none of the qualities of a Spaniard; he is merciful 
to the suffering, helpful to the poor, and honest,— 
such are unknown in a Spaniard.” 

“How do you know he is going to join the 
rebels?” broke in a third man, with a murderous 
looking visage, called Ventura Ramuez. “I went 
by his house yesterday and stopped in, but he didn’t 
seem to be making any preparations to leave 
then.” 

“His brother John told me this morning, when 
he gave me some sugar to take to market,” replied 
Juan. 

“T would that there were more like him to fight 
for such a cause,” said a man named Senor Cas- 
pera, who had once been quite well-to-do, but had 
lost his entire estate through a law intrigue that 
was concocted for the occasion by°a grasping 
Alcalde. “I hope with you, Juan, that the authori- 








ties will not get kim, and ! think you were unwis> 
to have told it so openly here, as it might reach the 
ears of the Alcalde.” 

“T suppose you infer that I shouldn’t have been 
here,” said the murderous individual, ‘but as I am, 
and moreover, as | have no cause to love Pierre, I 
shall speak as I like.” So saying he departed. 


“Juan, [’'m afraid Pierre will be taken, as_ that 
rascal will go direct to the Alcalde and tell what he 
has heard,” said Senor Caspera. 

“If some one might procure a fresh and swift 
pony a person might reach Pierre, and tell him of 
his danger in time for him to make good his es- 
cape,” remarked Father Pedro. 

“T have a friend a short way out on the main 
road, and as the police will not start an investiga- 
tion until this evening, there will be time enough. 
If someone will volunteer, I will give him a note to 
niy friend.” 

“T will,” said Juan, “ I am very sorry to have 
disclosed what | did in such company, and I will 
do what I can to retrieve it.” 

Senor Caspera wrote the note and Juan, mount- 
ing the tired pony which he had already ridden 
into market that morning, rode the short distance 
to Caspera’s friend. Here he obtained a fresh 
herse, leaving his own behind. He rode hard, 
heedlessly exposing himself to the tropical sun 
shining mercilessly down upon him; he thought of 
nothing but of how he had betrayed his friend. 
But although he did not fear the sun, nevertheless 
it had its effect on him, and soon he was reeling in 
the saddle; the trees, the fences, and the houses 
seemed like moving objects to his dizzy brain. 
His good horsemanship alone kept him from falling 
from his saddle, as he reeled from side to side. 
Mile after mile he sped along awaking peasants 
from their noon-day siestas by the noisy clatter of 
his horse’s hoofs. But soon the horse began to 
show signs of fatigue, and often slowed tp into a 
walk, only to be urged on faster by its impatient 
rider. At last when both horse and rider were 
nearly spent, they arrived at the Logan plantation. 


Pierre Logan was the son of John Logan, an 
American who left his native country for some 
reason as yet undiscovered by the village gossips. 
He had married the daughter of a wealthy Span- 
iard and had inherited a large estate. He had twa 
sons, Pierre, the eldest, named after his father-in- 
law and John, the youngest, his own namesake. 
The boys were of entirely different natures; Pierce, 
with a Spanish name, was decidedly American in 
his tastes, and John, with an American name, was 
wholly Spanish in his ideas. 

They were engaged in earnest conversation 
when they were interrupted by Juan’s approach. 
The latter, dismounting from his horse, went reel- 
ing to the door, where he fell ina heap. He was 
borne inside by Pierre and his brother, and was 
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soon revived by the use of cold water. He came to 
with a start, and by his glaring, wild eyes it was 
plain he had gone partially insane. “Oh, why did 
I tell him, why did I tell him,” he exclaimed. 

“Vellosho?’ asked, Pierre; 

*Ramuez; I told him you were going to join the 
rebels, and he told the Alcalde. Oh, why didn’t I 
keep silent!” 

“Ii what he has said is true,” said Pierre to his 
brother, “we will have the police on us very soon. 
And mv best course is to flee.” 

“Yes,” said Juan, “go quickly, the police will be 
here by this evening, and you have not a minute 
to lose.” 

“Our fine estate will be confiscated,” said John, 
sorrowtfully, “and we, if we escape Spanish justice, 
if it can be called such, will be no better off than 
the poorest Chinese coolie.” 

“But,” said Pierre while collecting his things, 
“there is a rumour that the Americans have de- 
clared war against Spain, and such being the case, 
they will probably send forces to the Philippines, 
which in conjunction with us wiil undoubtedly 
conquer.” : 

By this time he had gathered all that he thought 
necessary, consisting of a Mauser rifle, a cartridge 
belt with a hundred cartridges, a small stock -of 
provisions, a change of clothing, and a_ blanket. 
With these he departed, and mounting his pony, 
soon disappeared, eventually joining General 
Noriel’s forces. 

Towards the close of the day the police arrived, 
and their anger knew no bounds when they found 
that Pierre had escaped. But John remained and 
they let cut their spite on him; they manacled him 
and compelled him to walk the entire distance to 
Santa Cruz, the capital of the province of La 
Laguna, where the prison is located. Here he 
was promptly locked up with numerous other poliu- 
cal prisoners. The estate was confiscated and 
declared government property. 

CHAPTE ReII. 
Pierre Finds a Cousin 

The battle of Manila had taken place, and the 
victorious Americans were in complete possesssion 
of the city; the insurgents, whose aid was more a 
hindrance than a help to the operations of the 
American army, had by force of arms been kept 
from entering the city, where they expected to 
plant their flag and plunder their former oppres- 
sors. This produced a feeling of resentment in 
the Filipinos, who now regarded their allies in the 
light which the Spaniards had formerly held them. 
Friendship was now turned to’ hatred and was 
soon to become open enmity. 

The Spanish had evacuated the greater part of 
the island, or been forced to by the insurgents, 
and concentrated their forces in Manila. Among 
the provinces which the insurgents held was that of 
La Laguna, where they immediately released the 
prisoners confined in the prison at Santa Cruz, and 
Jour soon after regained possession of his estate. 
' Pierre’s services were no longer requisite to the 
insurgents, and he obtained leave of absence to 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 47 


visit his brother. He was walking leisurely down 
the road, when he heard voices just beyond a turn 
in the road, and those talking evidently heard him, 
as one exclaimed, “Hark, Jose, someone ap- 
proaches.” But Jose did not hear Pierre, and as- 
sured his companion that his fears were ground- 
less, but they agreed to make sure. Meanwhile 
Pierre had got behind a tree; at first he was going 
to walk on as if nothing had happened and meet the 
persons, whoever they were, for he did not relish 
eavesdropping, but his quick ears had heard his 
own name mentioned, and he concluded to stay 
and hear what they had to say. The search satis- 
fied Jose and his companion that there was no one 
within earshot, as they had not found Pierre’s hid- 
ing place, so they resumed their conversation. 

This revealed to Pierre that the Logan men- 
tioned was not himself, but an officer in the 
American lines, Lieutenant Logan. It appears that 
this officer had heen stationed at one of the en- 
trances to the city with orders not to permit the in- 
surgents to enter; he had been compelled to 
threaten the Filipinos with loaded rifles when they 
had tried to enter, and consequently they were 
deeply enraged, the lieutenant being the butt of 
their anger. Jose’s companion was the captain of 
a guerrilla band, and his men were among those 
stopped by the leutenant. Jose- through some 
means had got intelligence that Lieutenant Logan 
was to be sent to Malacanan with despatches the 
following evening. Instead of going by the Pasig 
river, Lieutenant Logan’s detachment were to go 
by the road: the guerrillas were to meet him in an 
ambush on the road, and there attack him. With 
a. parting injunction not to fail to be at the ap- 
pointed place the next evening, Jose and the cap- 
tain parted. 

Pierre was perplexed. It did not seem right to 
him at first to betray his countrymen, for Jose and 
the captain were both insurgents, and yet he did 
not like the idea of having that American killed. 
Upon considering what was to be gained in 
case the insurgents were successful in their project, 
he concluded that they would be more harmful 
than beneficial Were not the Americans very 
powerful’? Had they not taken Manila with a 
Spanish army larger than their own, and. would 
they not wreak vengeance on the insurgent army 
if these others were successful in their attack on 
the lieutenant’s party? Thus reasoning he decided 
that the best policy would be to: inform the Ameri- 
cans of their danger. He accordingly went back 
to Manila, and was promptly stopped by a sentry. 
When he had told his mission the sentry left him, 
and returned in a.few minutes and ushered him 
into Lieutenant Logan’s presence. 

“T hear vou have intelligence of importance for 
me,” said Lieutenant Logan in good Spanish, 
which he had learned at West Point. 

“Yes,” replied Pierre in equally good English, 
which his father had taught him, “it is of very 
ereat importance, and chiefly concerns vourself.” 

The lieutenant was dumfounded. Where had 
this native learned English? But he recovered 
himself and asked: ‘*What is it?” 
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Pierre then told him of his meeting the captain 
and Jose, and of the ambush planned for the leu- 
tenant and his party. 

After Pierre had finished Logan asked: “How 
on earth did you learn English so well? Why, 
there are many in the States that can’t speak half 
as well!” 

“Mv father taught me,” answered Pierre. 

“And who was your father?” asked the Lieu- 
tenant. 

‘John Logan,” replied Pierre. 

“John —— who?” 

“John Logan,” repeated Pierre. 

“But he surely wasn’t a Spaniard, was he? 
That isn’t a Spanish name.” 

“No, he was an American, born in Auburndale, 
Maine,” replied Pierre, wondering what prompted 
such curiosity on the part of the lieutenant. 

“Did your father ever speak of a brother?” 

“Yes, a certain Thomas of whom he was very 
fond.. But why are you so excited?” 

“Pierre, you and I are cousins. I'll tell you all 
about it after [’ve reported to headquarters.” 

After telling the commanding officer of Pierre's 
information, he returned to Pierre, finding the lat- 
ter in a state of great bewilderment. He fo:thwith 
explained to Pierre their relationship, which was as 
follows :— 


John and Thomas Logan lived in Auburndale, 
Maine, where the former taught school. John was 
succeeding fine as a school teacher, when an in- 
cident happened which caused him to flee from his 
native city and go to the Philippines. One of his 
pupils being unruly, he had been forced to expel 
him, whereupon the enraged parent threatened to 
go to law, at the same time making many charge; 
against the school. Greatly alarmed, John fled by 
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the first steamer. But the brother carried on the 
investigation, and found that there were no grounds 
for complaint and the parent withdrew his charges. 
John had prior to his leaving lent his brother five 
thousand dollars to put into an investment; the in- 
vestment had been profitable, and Thomas cleared 
considerably over the five thousand dollars, which 
he reserved pending his brother’s return. As the 
years went by and John did not return, he invested 
it in his brother's name, and now it had accumu- 
lated into quite a fortune. His son Alfred had beea 
sent to West Point, where he had graduated just 
in time to go to the war in the Philippines. 


(CABLE. IDL. 
Pierre in America. 


Alfred. executed his duty creditably; he leit his 
horses about a mile from the appointed ambush and 
deploying his men to the right and left gradually 
drew in his girdle of men until they completely 
surrounded the guerrillas, who surrendered every 
man. ‘They were then conducted to Malacanan, 
where they were taken care of. 

Lieutenant Logan later got a furlough of six 
months, and with Pierre and John he embarked in 
a transport ana sailed for San Francisco, and from 
thence they went to Auburndale. The estate was 
left under the care of Juan, who had recovered 
from his slight attack of sunstroke. Their Uncle 
Thomas was delighted to see the boys, and gave 
them a royal welcome. 

Pierre’s father had instructed his sons so finely 
that after a short time in a preparatory school, they 
were able to enter college. Pierre and John never 
forgot the old nome in the Philippines, and after 
graduating from college they both returned. Pierre 
practiced his father’s profession of teaching school, 
and John took charge of the estate. 





Che Cie of a Rinsman: Tn ddonoz 
logues 


By Arthur C. Gow, L., 06 


CEA AE Raa 
Explanations. 


N arriving in Boston, Miss Gertrude L. 
Dorlan finds that her father has left 
for the South, leaving the usual ex- 
planations about business, and prom- 
ising to be back in a fortnight. In 
the meanwhile Miss Dorlan is left on 

her own resources, which prove to be exceedingly 

limited, as she knows no one east of Chicago except 

a vague and uncertain cousin whom. she re- 

members visited her in the days of frocks and kilts. 

After a fruitless search for past and forgotten ac- 

quaintances, her mind comes abruptly to a halt at 

the same vision of that kilted knight—yet more a 





newspaper clipping, sent recently to her family, an- 
nouncing the young cousin’s promotion to junior 
partner in his father’s concern, appears clearly be- 
fore her eyes. Her father had often spoken to her 
of the Randells, of New York. She reads ‘her 
father’s brief note through once more, as if hunt- 
ing for something. Yes, that must be right! She 
hurries from her room to the elevator. 


CHAPTER] I: 
A One-sided Affair. 


Scene: Public telephone -booth in Hotel Tou- 
raine, 
| Miss Gertrude takes down receiver. | 
“Please give me 558 West Central, N. Y.... 
Hotel Touraine. Yes. No, I haven’t 
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yet.... (Aside) Dear me! will they never get it? 
we ellol® «Yes 5587 West-Central.~ please. . 
Hel-lo! is this 558? Could you call Mr. Ran- 
delle sy. Mes) Aathink: |r: When will he be 
back? ... Dear me! what shall I do? 
Could you please say that again so that I can write? 
1315-2 Main, Newport; thank you very 
Good-by.”’ 
| She tries again. | 
“Hotel Touraine, I want 1315-2 Main, Newport. 
Yes, that’s right. Hello! is this Main, 

Newport?.. Lolo lca Mriikandell ins 
... Will you please call him? Hello! Mr. 
Randell, Jr. . I'd rather not tell, if you don’t 
mind, (Aside) I like your voice awfully well. . . 
Well—er . I didn’t say anything, as I was 
saying—er—could you tell me the prettiest place to 
spend a day when one has absolutely nothing 
todo? . That sounds just dear. | Central 
threatens to cut off the line.]| Just a minute more, 
please. Is it very[ Central breaks in again |— 
wait a minute, will you?—is it very exciting at 
Newport now? I want you to trust me with- 


much. 


out knowing me. . No! No! No! I mean 
really trust me. Will you promise? . Then 


meet me to-morrow at one in that cosy little 


dining parlor you mentioned. . . Oh! don’t 
think that of me, I beg you. I am so lonely, 
and there is no one else at all if you don’t. [| Cen- 


Oh, dear! just as I was going 
to explain who I was!” Tries frantically to get 
Central again. Abandons attempt. Leaves the 
‘phone. Bewildered by mingled feelings of wrath 
and mortification, and imagining him thinking all 
manner of hateful things about her, she makes a 


tral cuts her off. | 


hurried exit in quest of her room. (Eaxcit || 
CHAPTER WI. 
Complications. 
Scene: In drawing room car on the White 
Mountain special. Time: A few minutes before 


starting. Miss Dorlan is looking out of a window, 
as yet undecided whether to fly back to the hotel 
or remain on the train. She evidently decides in 
favor of the train. The special pulls slowly out of 
the Union station. As the warm afternoon sun- 
light floods the car, a young man strides in, very 
much out of breath and somewhat ruffled. He 
throws his overcoat across the seat, and drops his 
two suit cases, golf clubs, and tennis racket, open- 
ing the window at the same time that he draws 
from his pocket a magazine. 

In a moment he is lost to the world. 

An hour later he becomes conscious that a girl 
across the aisle is looking at him. He glances 
carelessly up, and then :— 

“Ts it a dream?” (pinches himself to make sure). 
“Those eyes—that chin—those lips—her profile— 
what hair! (draws in a deep breath). I’m losing 
my mind. Gad! I must*be. It can’t betrue. I 
must get a knock-down to her if I have to chase all 
over the continent.” (She turns her head towards 
him. He plunges wildly into his magazine, en- 
deavoring to appear absorbed in some article—in 





reality, the magazine is upside down.) ‘What 
about the girl at Elmwood Inn? Oh, shucks! I 
didn’t promise her anything—but she was lonely. 
As for that (he glances across the aisle), SHE 
might be lonely. She MUST be lonely.” (She 
looks across at him. He meets her gaze and 
blushes, why she couldn’t have told.) “Now I’ve 
done it. Goodness! how can I ever face ’ (The 
car stops with a jerk; he keeps his face riveted 
to the window.) “I'll go to the next station and 
walk over to the inn. It will do me more good 
than the barge ride from L (He grabs all 
his things and dashes for the door, and, as the train 
pulls out, swings recklessly off. She got off un- 
noticed until he saw her on the receding platform. 
A moment later, seated opposite HER in the barge, 
he remarks absently, with much fervor) :— 

“My hat! what luck!” (Much astonished) 
“Pardon, did you speak?’ . “W ell—er—no, 
not that I remember.” (Long and embarrassing 
pause)... “This is a mighty pretty country 
round here.” “You haven't? This is the one 
place that I come for rest and pleasure. Every- 
thing around here is an old friend of mine.” 
“Randell, Mr. John Dorlan Randell, and what may 
I call your Miss But she had suddenly 
subsided, and spoke not another word the rest of 
the drive. 

Randell was both grieved and perplexed. 

| Exit severally. | 
CHAPTER IV: 
Developments. 


Scene: The cosy dining parlor in Elmwood Inn 
before mentioned. Randell uneasily waiting. 

“I’ve waited here full half an hour already, five 
minutes more and then That clock isn’t go- 














ing. Its hands haven’t moved for the last ten min- 
utes (compares it with his watch). What! Has 
my watch stopped, too? No, it’s ticking. This is 


an awkward mess I’ve got into. Think of 
my talking with this unknown, while Miss—er— 
what did she say? Oh! I remember, she didn't tell 
me. This is worse than a nightmare. Great 
Scott! there’s some one coming. No, thank 
Yes, they are, too. 1 must calm myself.” 

[Enter Miss Dorlan, gracefully coming towards 
him. He manages to get to his feet. | 

‘Pardon, but there—there must be a mistake— 
somewhere. Yes; ves, 1m Mr- Randell, but, 
really, haven’t you got the wrong room? ... I 
thought you were a—I mean, I hadn't an idea that 
you would be what you are. (She blushes pret- 
tily.) I beg a thousand pardons; of course, I ex- 
pected to find you, well—er—not exactly, but I’m 
awfully glad you're not (She laughs heartily, 
which brings him to his senses.) I apologize sin- 
cerely, but you took me so unawares I couldn't 
catch my second wind. I hope you will pardon my 
awkwardness, and now, will you please take the 
head—there, that’s right.” (They seat themselves 
at the beautifully-spread table in the adjoining 
room.) “Have you a preference, Miss Pee 
Dorlan, thank you.” (Kicks himself under the 
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table, to make stire he hasn’t gone to sleep again, 
after which the lunch progresses famously, and 
they adjourn to the piazza for a promenade.) 
GEA Pan Rage 
Disaster—Squalls. 

Scene: Two or three miles up the river. A row 
boat drifting unguided down. Time: Two weeks 
later. Randell has forgotten his oars. He is lean- 
ing tensely forward, striving to look into the 
averted face of Gertrude Dorlan, who is as strenu- 
ously avoiding his gaze. He is speaking low and 


rapidly. She breaks in :— 

“No, don’t urge me again, please. Will I have 
to begin all over once more? I cannot. Can you 
not even believe me when I tell you NO?... 


Why do you persist in cruelly hurting me?.. . 
Wes Yess ioral 
that is not enough... 
only two short weeks. .. . 
again? 
free. 

hearts? 


do like you, oh! so much, but 
. But I have known you 
Can’t we be just friends 

These weeks have been so happy and care- 
Have we got to part at war, with aching 
Why have I lost my friend? Oh! please 
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have him come back. . . . Oh, don’t! I beg you 
not to put it that way! Must you be so merciless? 
I have told you, is that not A vivid flash of 
light, instantly followed by a murderous crash of 
thunder. Randell seizes the oars madly. Miss 
Dorlan sits very straight and white in the stern. 
A brief pause, and then the torrent falls. Randell 
slips his own coat over her shoulders and bends to 
the oars. A half-hour brings them to the landing, 
thence to the hotel. They part in silence. The 
midnight express picks up a lone passenger at the 
turnout. 





CHAP DR avis 
A Fair Wind. 
Scene: Telephone booth at Elmwood Inn. 
Time: Six a.m. next morning. Miss Dorlan holds 
the receiver tight against her ear. 


eV 63.0. SOR “dow w 4s. Y €s, -yes\e- cat mams 
understand? . . . Won’t you believe? . (Very 
softly) Yes, yes, yes! . . . Good—good-by.” (She 


is weeping, yet she is very, very happy.) 


[ Curtain. | 





FW College Nurse 


By Ruth W. Hills, L., "06 


ED, what are you going to do this 
afternoon?” 
“T oaf around, and endeavor to 


write a theme on ‘The Children of 
Ancient. Greece’ until four o'clock. 
Then play tennis with Florence.” 

“Well, I wish that you'd look after Alice about 
half an hour, while I run up to Mrs. Burton’s. I 
can’t take Alice with me, for Mrs. Burton, senior, is 
very il. Will you, Ned?” J 

“L suppose so,” was the reluctant reply. “But 
say, Grace, where are the queens of the kitchen 
region: Why can’t they look after the youngster?” 
3ridget has gone to bed with the toothache, and 
it’s Marie’s afternoon out.’ 

“All right, sis, then I'll play nurse maid. [Pm 
not home from college enough to feel very well ac- 
quainted with my young niece, and young ladies 
five vears old haven’t been exactly in my line. But 
put the child’s coat on, and we'll go over in the 
park.” 

“Thank you, Ned, 1 knew you'd help me out. 
Just let Alice play by herself and she won’t bother 
you. VIl be back soon.’ 

A few minutes later the tall Yale Junior left the 
house, with his small niece Seni on his shoulder, 
and as he turned around to call, “Good-by, Grace, 
be good!” his. sister murmured: “T do hope Ned 
will, take good care of Alice, and not try any mis- 


chievous ficlkes” 





Ned made his way to a rustic seat under a group 
of trees on the west drive, and, making himself 
comfortable, he told Alice to play on the grass 
near by. But Alice was not inclined to do so. 
When she saw Ned prepare his paper and pen for 
writing, she became very much interested. 


“What are you going to do, Uncle Ned?” she 
asked. 
‘Write,’ was the brief reply. 


“What are vou going to write?” 

“Nothing.” 

“Oh, UncletaNed, 
F-]-o-r-e-n-c-e, that spells Florence. 
youre going to write?” 

“Run away, child. I didn’t knew you could 
read,” came the gruff reply, as he tore the paper 
into tiny bits, and thrust them into his pocket. 

“TI den’t want to go away. ld rather sit here 
with you, Uncle Ned. es 

“All right, but.do keep quiet,” commanded Ned, 
at the same time writing “The Children of Ancient 
Greece” at the top of a second sheet of paper. 

All was quiet for about two minutes, while the 
perplexed student tried to think what to write next. 
But his thoughts wandered to the last baseball game 
of the season, played three days before, when every 
one said he had done such fine work in the box. 
6 to 1 in favor of Yale! That was a good score. 
3ut whose praise had he enjoyed most? 

“Uncle Ned, what’s that over there?” piped up 
a small voice. 


I know what that spells! 
Is that what 
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“A tree,” replied Ned at random, as he suddenly 
remembered where he was. 

“No; that,” and a_ little finger pointed in 
right direction. 

SA hose; childs 

What's it for?” 

“To water the grass.” 

“Why does it water the grass?” 

“To keep it green.’ 

“Why is the grass green?” 

3ecause it isn't blue.” 

“Why isn’t it red, Uncle Ned?” 

‘Because everything isn’t Harvard crimson.” 

“Uncle Ned, why do cats have ears?” 

“I don’t know, Alice. I wish I hadn‘t any just 
now.” 

~ Why, Uncle Ned?’ 

“Alice,” exclaimed the despairing young uncle, 
fat you'll keep still for two minutes, VIl give you a 
penny. 

‘All right, Uncle. Ned.” 
Meanwhile Ned glanced at his paper to 


the 


see 


what he had written. “The children of ancient 
Greece never asked questions,” was his first sen- 
LENCE. 


“Uncle Ned, is the two minutes nearly up?” said 
a wee voice at his elbow. 

“No, one minute more, Alice.” 

This remark caused Alice to jump down from 
the seat and run over toa tall tree near by. 

vow, . Mr. ‘Tree,’ Ned. heard her say, .“I’m 
going to talk to you for one minute, ’cause Uncle 
Ned keeps saying ‘Keep quiet, Alice,” and then 
Uncle Ned’s going to give me a penny.” 

“The children of ancient Greece,’ the fountain 
pen was again scratching, when a wail reached the 
rustic seat. The young pitcher ran quickly in the 
direction from which it had come. His small niece 
turned toward him, water dripping from her dress, 
and great drops running down her face. 

“I tried to see how near I could go to the hose, 
Uncle Ned, and not get wet. P’raps I went too 
near.” 

“T guess you did go too near,” said Ned, notic- 
ing for the first time what big brown eyes Alice 
had, as she lifted them) toward him, pleading for- 
giveness. Ned hadn’t the heart to scold her. 

“Well, youngster, I guess we'll have to go 
home,” but thoughts of no one there but a cross 
cook with the toothache made him change his 
mind, 

“No, we won’t go home after all, Alice. [Il put 
you on this seat in the sun. I guess old Sol will 
dry you off on this hot June day all, right... This 
stiff south breeze’ll help matters along, “too.” 

“Who's old Sol, Uncle Ned?” 

But Uncle Ned was prevented from answering 
another volley of questions by a strong gust of 
wind, which sent his theme on Greek children fly- 
ing up the drive. With a shout to Alice to’ stay 
where she was he started in pursuit. The chase 
was a long and hot one, but eventually the last 
piece of white paper was recovered, some two hun- 


.and not bring her safely home. 
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dred yards from where it escaped.. Then Ned 
turned back to the rustic seat, only to find it empty. 
A feeling of dismay swept over the stalwart Junior. 
Where was Alice? 

_ “Ll wonder if she’s been stolen,” groaned Ned. 
“T believe such things happen occasionally.’ 

At that moment he heard some one shout: 
“Why, Ned Barnett, where’d you turn up from? 

Turning around, he saw Jack Raymond, a fellow 
frat man, coming toward him. 

“Hello, Jack! ‘Tm visiting my sister for a couple 
of weeks. What are you doing around here?” 

“Visiting my uncle. But say, old boy, you look 
as if you’d run up against a hurricane. What’s the 
trouble?” 

For the first time Ned realized that he must look 
anything but handsome with wilted collar, hat 
blown off, hair in disorder, and grasping a crumpled 
piece of white paper in his hand. 

“T’m in a pretty fix, Jack. I came out for a walk 
with my sister’s child, and now I’ve lost her.” 

“Lost her,” echoed Jack. “It’s the first: time-1 
ever knew you. to go walking with a young lady 
Bepiaes it’s. differ- 
ent with nieces.” 

“This is no. time for joking, Jack,’ said Ned in 
despair. ‘That child’s got to be found. My 
sister’ll have a fit if she finds I’ve lost Alice.” 


“How old is she? Where'd you lose her? How 
long ago was it?” asked Raymond. 
“One at a time, Jack. Five years old. On the 


rustic seat over there. 
came the bricf replies. 

“Well, Ned, to begin with, let's examine the 
country in the vicinity of the seat.’ 

Ned consented, but the search revealed no five- 
year-old Alice. 

“We'll notify the police,’ suggested Ned, but 
just then a small familiar figure came forward from 
behind a big tree (“the only one we didn’t look be- 
hind,” said Jack), and a small voice announced, “I 
was playing hide-and-seek, but you couldn't find 
me, could you, Uncle Ned?” 

‘Alice Brooks!’ exclaimed Ned. “Have you 
been there all the time? But what a sight you are!” 
he continued, forgetful of his own appearance. 
For Alice had managed to find plenty of dirt to 
cling to the wet dress and face, and it was rather 
a soiled little girl which Ned Barnett lifted to his 
shoulder preparatory to a homeward journey. 

“But, Uncle Ned,” cried Alice, looking down 
into his jaughing face—for Ned was now describ- 
ing the afterncon’s adventures to Jack—“you 
looked so funny running after that paper.” 

3efore he could reply, carriage wheels were 
heard on the drive, and Alice cried out: “Oh, Uncle 
Ned, there’s Florence’s mother, and mamma’s in 
the carriage with her.” 

Jack groaned, but there was no escape, for his 
sister had seen them. 

“What have you two been doing?” 
Brooks, as. the carriage stopped near 
seat. 


About ten minutes ago,’ 


cried Mrs. 
the rustic 


52 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


“Playing hide-and-seek, mamma,” said Alice, as 
she was lifted into her mother’s lap. “We've had 
a lovely time, too, haven’t we, Uncle Ned?” 

“Yes, indeed,” said Uncle Ned, in a heroic man- 
ner, and then, as the carriage drove away, he turned 
to Raymond. 





“Taking care of children is not my forte,” he re- 
marked. “Neither is writing about the children of 
ancient Greece, so come over to the house while I 
clean up, and then [ll take you over to play tennis 
with a young lady who doesn’t play hide-and-seek.” 

“All right,” said. Jack. 





Ethletic Motes 


“Bill” Moses, formerly a member of Latin, ’06, 
‘dooks good” for the low hurdles at Exeter. Carl 
Burns, a former member of the saime class, is also 
out for the Exeter team. 


‘Lonnie’ Russ is playing a crack game of basket 
pie 5 aa 
ball for Dartmouth. “Bob” Burns is also giving a 
good account of himself. 


“Al” Elliott and “Hallie’ Higgins won their 
letter at the University of- Maine, as did also 
Hafford, Stacey, and Blair at Bowdoin. This 
speaks well for the athletics of Somerville high. 


“Ollie”? Wyman is gaining prominence as a 
swimmer at Harvard. Last year he was captain of 
the ’08 swimming team. 


Irving Carpenter is putting the shot at Exeter, 
according to the latest rumors. 


Basket ball is undoubtedly losing prestige. A\l- 
though but a few years ago the interest taken in 
it was very great, at present we-scarcely hear the 
werd mentioned. Until recently basket ball was 
the great winter sport inasmuch as, here at, Somer- 
ville at least, hockey was not well supported nor 
was there adequate ice surface near at hand ta 
carry on the sport. Last year the Athletic Associa- 
tion voted to support a school team, but the season 
was not altogether a successful one, nor was the 
local hall, Bacon hall, a suitable place to play in. 

This year basket ball was again suggested, but 
was voted down by the Athletic Association. At 
this writing the girl’s basket ball has also ceased to 
practice owing to the fact that Bacon hall is being 
used for roller-skating. The going-out of basket 
ball leaves us with no winter sport to occupy our 
minds, and if no one else regrets it the sporting 
editor does. 


What will football be next season? It is cer- 
tainly being “hauled over the coals.” There has 
never before been such a disturbance made over an 
athletic sport. Even the President has taken a hand 
in it. Football will doubtless be changed, but let 
us hope it will not be entirely revolutionized, for it 
must be remembered that it is not a game for girls, 
and for my part I have not heard a single player 
who was a player say anything against the present 
game. 

Tt will not be a great while before the call for 


candidates for the baseball team will be made. 
Boys, remember last season! Come out for the 


team if you have the least bit of baseball in you. 
Who knows but that you have the making of a 
good plaver in you? Four of last vear’s team are 
gone, and they were four good ones, but in these 
schools of ours we should be able te turn out 
players just as good as they were. Let us wipe out 
last season’s showing to the tune of another cham- 
pionship cup. 


At last the new “Gym” is in running order. 
Already a large part of the prominent high school 
athletes have joined, as well as a iarge number of 
the student body in general. It is just what is 
needed to keep the muscles of the body from get- 
ting stiff while out-door sports such as football and 
baseball cannot be played. 


“Johnny” Glaze, the captain of next season’s 
football team at Dartmouth, was at school just be- 
fore Christmas. Glaze, who played a crack game 
at quarter, is a member of a western chapter of the 
Gamma Eta Kappa. 


ee — 10-90 DOs o> oe, 


Leo Hattord 


Leo Hafford, who was recently obliged to dis- 
continue his studies at Bowdoin owing to the death 
of his father, has signed with Cincinnati Club 
of the National League. His many admirers in 
this city are greatly interested in this. movement. 
Somerville High never had a more widely known 
athlete than Leo Hafford. For four years he 
played either at end or halfback for the high 
school football team, and for the same number of 
years he played on the baseball team, captaining 
the nine of 1904. His first appearance on the dia- 
mond for Somerville High was as left field, but he 
soon proved himself to be the greatest pitcher 
this school ever developed, and his work in the box 
far survassed any other schoolboy twirler. In 1905 
Hafford captained the school basket-ball team, 
himself holding down the position of centre with 
his usual ability. “This fall he won his letter as half- 
back. on the Bowdoin eleven. He is popu- 
lar in other cities as well as Somerville, and 
is a member of the Gamma Eta Kappa Fraternity 
of the high school. It is our earnest desire that 
Leo may add to his fame during his connection 
with the big league. 
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THE SQUAD OF 1905 


Track. Team 


Now the track team is, once more showing signs 
of life. Twohig has been elected captain, and will 
soon, make a call for candidates. Russell Freeman 
is manager, and we are sure he will be a howling 
success in this role. 

The candidates will probably train during the 
winter in the new Y. M. C. A. “Gym.” There are 
lots of fellows who will show up well if they will 
report when the time comes and train. Everybody 
should come out, as there are prospects of inter- 
class athletic meets indoor and outdoor, and each 
one wants his class to win. 

— —— 10+ -0-@-0-@-0: 


(Mystic A. A., 24; Kappa kappa Psi, 1 


On the night of January 10 a double header took 
place at Odd Fellows hall. In the first contest Mc- 
Intvre was the star for the winners, while W. Hen- 
derson and Knight played a hard game for the 
Kappa Kappa Psi. The line-up:— 

Bee LiCeA. A. KAPPA KAPPA PSI 





RBI Mete tert tarot, Gace e-ate oiioys nce % l.b., Merrill (Capt.) 
Hlointeg ieee, re one een Mnisi ol orsie eis atacss r.b., Elliott 
EEE Wee IRS Sone Sane ar eee eo a c., Knight 
Biel aiece.- 6b. 2a tes oe cee 1f., W. Henderson 
Miebenald (Capt. lbw Yace.. 605 ee. Fase watt 


Score—-Mystics, 24; K. K. P., 18. Goals from 
floor—MclIntyre (4), Heinz (2), Blount (2), Duffy 
(2), McDonald, Knight (3), Pratt (3), Henderson 
(3). Goals from foul—Heinz (2), Merrill. Umpire 
—Commins. Referee—Cameron. 


~ 


English, 08, 14; L. S. S., 10 


The second game, though not as snappy as the 
first, was fully as interesting. The playing of 
“Sock” Lewis was the feature. Young of the 
Sophomores and Manning of the L. S. S. also did 
creditable work. ‘The line-up:— . 


ENGEISH, 08. ES): 
AGING: Til. a che te aianon Te ene ee l.b., Murray 
BOCTIVet CC Apt. iil ts er wan tee «noes r.b., McLean 
mipley: (.Ohen sels wee a tare ie c., Ring (Capt.) 
WWewis (i cCrarin) 0 Doser eda cuntors Lf., Manning 


Wer ve( VWioetiy) wettest. aver sero r.f., McLennan 
Score—08, 14; L.S.S., 10. Goals from floor— 

Lewis (4), Young (2), McGann, McLean, Ring, 

McLennan, Manning. Goals from foul—Ring (2). 

Umpire-—Commins. Referee—Cameron. 

0° O-0: 0-0. 


Gitls’ Basket Ball 


The game between the Somerville and Stoneham 
girls on December 21 resulted in a tie score of 14 
tO) 14: 

The game which was to have taken place be- 
tween the Latin School girls and the girls of the 
Posse Gymnasium, Boston, had to be postponed 
from Friday, January 5, until some later date. 

The girls have secured Odd Fellows hall in 
which te play their games. We congratulate the 
girls upon the wide-awake attitude they have taken 
while the boys are trying to determine on some 
branch of winter athletics that will receive the sanc- 
tion of the Athletic Association. 
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06 
James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 


The editor wishes to offer his apologies for the 
few notes in the Senior column last month. Owing 
to a slight mistake all our notes were not printed, 
but we can have all the space we desire in months 
to conie. 

The first thought upon the mind of a Senior 
upon Néw Year’s day was that the year in which 
he would graduate had at last arrived. It is with 
mingled feelings of regret and pleasure that we 
welcome this vear; regret, because with the com- 
ing of 1906 it is brought home to us very forcibly 
that our happiest davs are about to end; pleasure, 
because we realize that soon we will be out in the 
world among men, some to rise to great honor, but 
each one, no matter how humble his position, can 
play a powerful part for the advancement of himself 
and humanity. 

It is ta he hoped that the movement for a debat- 
ing society, lately started in the school, will be 
heartily supported by the Seniors. Those who have 
ever attended or taken an active part in a debate 
cannot fail to realize that not only did he get a 
broader idea of the subject under ‘dehate, but he 
also had a great chance to enlarge his vocabulary. 
It is absolutely necessary that the best possible 
English at the speaker’s command should be used 
in a debate, and by constantly hearing or endeavor- 
ing to speak excellent English we unconsciously 
fal! into the habit of speaking good English. 
Again, few can realize what they can do until they 
try, and by joining the debating club some of us 
may discover that we have slight legal qualities, 
and this may lead to the choice ‘of law for our pro- 
fession. These are only a few of the many benefits 
to be derived. 

Those who have not noticed 
hunt him up and watch it. 


Houdlette’s grin, 


W-t-rh—se savs Siegel’s is a fine store. Ask him 
why. 

“Baldy” Newall feels quite chagrined that 
“Santa” forgot his wig. 


I. A. O. feels that the most trying thing she had 
to do in 1905 was to select a certain ‘‘friend’s” 
Christmas gift. 

1906 extends her best wishes 
Year to the under classes. 


for a Happy New 


=o NY 





It is to be-hoped that our.Christmas cards (re- 
ports) were very satisfactory. 


ee OTF - 
Walter H. McIntosh, Class Editor. 
Oh, those report cards—“nough sed.” 
We tunderstand that there was a heavy Snow fall 
recently in: Room 29. We would like to ask what 


sort of a chemical change it is that makes Snow 
red? 


Respectfully 


Wii 


dedicated to C. PRP. H. and “Gaky 


Those eyes of blue, 

They're. all-for~you, 

And whatever you may do 

They will to you remain still true. 


We notice that ““Doc’’ Marshall, too, has 
into Pashion’s ways, .and-is wearing ‘‘siders.” 

All those in doubt as to the meaning of “siders” 
will please consult Rich, the proprietor of the 
Junior information bureau. 

If there are any who would like to hear that 
touching ballad, “The Irish Girl I Love,” they 
should make their way to Room 22, go up to a 
machine marked “Loftus,” drop a penny in the slot, 
press a button, and force of habit will do the rest. 

Who’s that boy with golden hair, 
‘That is so meek. and debonair? 
Why that is Carroll Whitney, 
Just after his fall down stairs. 

We are all watching with breathless interest the 
manner in which Rich will live up to his New 
Year's resolutions. 

Hilliard has been appointed sergeat 
the second floor. 

Pitman lost a cent somewhere between his house 
and school last week. Anyone returning the lost 
penny to him will be generously rewarded. 


"08 
Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor. 


Nothing but work ahead for some of us! ! 
The Tech boys are 
career now. 


fallen 


it-at-arms ol 


entering upon their business 
Pattern making is the reason. 





{Continued on page 58.) 
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06 


Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class Editor. 


At aclass meeting held January 4, 1906, the 
president was authorized to appoint a committee of 
five, including himself, to decide -upon a class 
photographer. Miss McDonald, Miss Wilson, 
Lowell, Fillmore, and Reynolds constitute the com- 
mittee. One of the most surprising announcement; 
that our esteemed president has ever made, was 
when he informed the class that they had five dol- 
lars in the treasury. If we recover sufficiently 
from the shock which it has occasioned, we will 
congratulate the class upon its good fortune in the 
next issue. 

Wanted—a graphophone to say: 
order, please.” 

Teacher: “Now spell the word 

S—e—t: “A-c-h-e.” 

Teacher: “Didn’t you ever hear it before?” 

S—e—t: “No, sir, I never heard it.” 

So she went to the dance with another? 
up, John. 

[It is with sincere regret that we notice the 
steadily increasing absence of the flaxen tresses 
upon the head of little “Soo.” 

Some recent books: ““Why I Am Here,” a treatise 
on scientific door-tending by John M. Groves; 
“How to be Happy, though Good,’ a moral essay 
by J. J. Kennedy, and “Swiftness,” a tragedy, by 
Wedgewood. 

Where’s the necktie going with that little boy? 

Absence of poetry from this column is due to the 
fact that H. P. L. and R. A. B., those manutacturers 
of soul-stirring ballads, have not fully recovered 
from the last vacation. 

“ma’s beloved 


ce 





K dy, in 


” 


Cheer 


” 


Menelaus was (Mars’ beloved). 
The dear boy! 

Seme New Year’s resolutions: B. Reynolds, to 
{urn over a new leaf in his spelling book; Hildreth, 
to ge to no more afternoon dances at Union 
square; Couch, to continue to stay in the lime- 
light ; the members of the F. H. P., to endeavor to 
live up to their sterling reputation; Baldwin, never 
{o pronounce more than one syllable at a time while 
reading French; Miss Cousens, to submit no more 
romances to the Radiator: Miss McDonald, never 
again to enter into financial affairs; Bowlby, to 
treat Lowell with due respect; Lowell, to see that 
Bowlby does it; Twohig, to get his illustrious name 
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in every the rest of the 
class, to graduate “cum laude” in June. 


The latest fad—‘wool carving.” 


Radiator from now on; 


“ce 


Wonder of wonders—an aged old woman is on2 
born a long time. 


"O7 
H. G. Doyle, Class Editor. 
K——-s forgot his eraser. 


Is K. P. an old lady? 

‘““R—-o-—s, locate Mycenae.” 

“In Attica at the mouth of the Nile.” 

K. Pausananias: “The Tyrians were coming in 
bunches.” 

“The Spartans were allowed to die.’ 

W—s began the 
nice, new derby. 

How many resolutions broken? 


5) 


new year well by wearing a 


“Let us display our feet along the shore 

We believe that a good resolution would be to 
accord the Rapratror better support. 

“Furry planks!” Oh, W——n! 

And T——r still sleeps peacefully. 

“Where were you?” “Eating dinner.” 


08 
H. L. Etheridge, Class Editor. 


Mr. Newton will soon publish his encyclopaedia. 
The copies will be on sale in Room B at $.15. A 
good chance to get a cheap book of knowledge. 

Since a teacher told H. Cohen that he read Latin 
better than usual he seems to like to read it. 
How’s that, we wonder? 

Most of the boys were greeted in the dressing 
room on Tuesday morning after vacation with a 
“Happy New Year” and “Merry Christmas’ from 
certain popular comrades. 

There is good material for basket ball in the 
class if it were only given good practice. 

Poot much evil- 
doing! 

The court scene of “The Merchant of Venice” 
was successfully given by the members of Division 
2. Hurrah for the dramatis personae! 

Note the new neckties, suits, coats, etc., that 
“Santa” brought on his yearly round. 


Coope gets the blame for so 


S 





{Continued on page 58.] 
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Exchange Wotes 


The Record from Boston English High and the 
Cambridge Review, in which Rindge has a partner- 
ship, are gladly received. We always like to hear 
from our rivals in the Interscholastic League. 


The appearance of Donnybrook Fair, Tampa, 
Fla., is good. Florida yarns are short, but unique. 


We are glad to exchange with The Polaris, 
Freeport, Ill., especially so, since Mr. Lunt of the 
Freeport High School is a graduate of the Somer- 
ville Latin School. 


We wish to acknowledge: The Advance, Salem, 
Mass.; lhe Advocate, Saugus, Mass.; The Ad- 
vocate, Needham, Mass.; A. H. S. Tidings, Ames- 
bury, Mass.;. The Argonaut, Hopkinsville, Ky.; 
The Argus, Holderness, N. H.; The Authentic, 
Stoneham, Mass.; The Beacon, Chelsea, Mass.; 
The High School Bulletin, Lawrence, Mass.: The 
Cambridge Review, Cambridge, Mass.; Centre of 
Vision, Massachusetts Normal Art School; W. R. 
H.S. Clarion; > Jamaica Plain, vincs.; = lie @o- 
efficient, Ligonier, Ind.; The Colby Academy 
Voice, New London, N. H.; The College Signal, 
Amherst, Mass.; The Corona, Bridgton, Me.; 
Crimson and White, Gloucester, Mass.; The Cue, 
Albany, N. Y.; The. —-Distafi, Boston, Mass); 
Donnybrook Fair, Tampa, Fla.; E. H. S. Record. 
Boston, Mass.; K. H. S. Enterprise, Keene, N. H.; 
The Enterprise, Roxbury, Mass.; Lynn Classical 
High School Gazette, Lynn, Mass.; High School 
Gleaner, Pawtucket, R. I.; The Herald, Atlantic 
City, N. J.; The Hvak, Tacoma, Washington; The 
Imp, Brighton, Mass.; The Clarkesville Index, 


Clarkesville, “Tenn.; The- Index, (Topeka, <ind:; 
Index, Oshkosh, Wis.; The Jabberwock, Boston, 
Mass.; The Lookout, Derby, Conn.; The Lowell 


Textile Journal, Lowell, Mass.; The Megaphone, 
Dean Academy, Franklin, Mass.; The Mirror, Wal- 
tham, Mass.; The Mission, San Francisco, Cal.: 
The Oak, Visalia, Col.; Oak Leaves, Vassalboro, 
Maine; The Observer, Central Falls, R. 1.; The 
High School Oracle, Burlingame, Kan.; The 
Oracle, Malden, Mass.; The Oracle, Manchester, 
N. H.; The Oracle) Bangor, Mews, [he Packard 
Budget, New York; The High School Panorama, 
Binghamton, N. Y.; The Pennant, Meriden, Conn. ; 
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Phillips High School Review, Watertown, Mass. ; 
The Pinkerton Critic, Derry, N: H.; The Polaris 
Freeport, [il’; The-Pulse; Cedar Rapids) da. 
Guarterly Tattler, Dr. Sachs’ School, New York; 
The Racquet, Portland, Me.; High School Re- 
corder, Winchester, Mass.; The Red and Blue, 
Sachs Collegiate Institute, New York; The San- 
born Echo, Kingston, N. H.; The Senior, West- 
erly, R. [.; The Skirmisher, San Mateo, Calyy Wie 
Skirmisher, Bordentown, N. J.; The Spectator 
Jonnstown, Pa., The Stator, Corning, N. Yo;eine 
High School Student, Bridgeport, Conn.; Student, 
Port Huron, Mich.; The Tripod, Saco, Me.; The 
‘Varsity, Louisville, Ky.; and others which we have 
received. 





+0°-¢ -0°-@-0-@ 0+ 
Alumni Wotes 

The class of Latin, ’04, held a reunion in that 
school during the Christmas vacation. Perey A. 
Harrison is still president of the class. ‘To those 
who remember Percy, we will say that he has lost 
nene of his oratorical abilities 

We are pleased to note that “Allie”? Dickinson, 
L., ’03, is fast regaining his health after his severe 
illness. 

A reunion of the class of 1900, E. H. S., was held 
at the home of Allen Philip Hill on December 21. 

From the class*of 1902, S; L. Ss; Fo E. Gurrres 
H. E. Fleisehner, Ja A. Nichols, G: WP Proctor ale 
C. Wheeler, S. W. Roberts, J. G. Whiting, and A. 
Db. Whitman are Seniors at Harvard. 

Alice Lyon, S. L. S., ’01, is successfully carrying 
on a private kindergarten. 

Louis Thierry and Adelaide Hamlin, S. L. S., ’9%, 
were married on December 21. Mr. Thierry was 
treasurer for the RAaprAror in his Senior year. He 
was graduated from Harvard in 1800, and three 
years later from the law school. Fie is now a prac- 
ticing lawyer in Boston. Miss Hamlin finished her 
course at Radcliffe in three vears, and has taught 
in Boston and New York. For the past vear, she 
has been a teacher in the Somerville English High 
School. , 

Edwin Bowker, S. L. S., 97, Harvard, ’01, dur- 
ing his Senior year class editor, is reporting for the 
Brockton Times. 
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I. E. Snowman and H. A. Meyer, 
are teaching in Porto Rico. 

Charles French, S. L. S., 
Phillips Academy, Andover. 

“Bob” Burns, L., 05, formerly captain of the 
‘04 football team, has our hearty congratulations 
upon his election as president of the Freshman class 
at Dartmouth. 

On January 16, the Somerville Latin-Harvard 
Club presented a very successful comedy at Uni- 
tarian hali. : 

Frank M. Gracey, E., ’02, is assistant curator at 
the Massachusetts Normal Art School. 

Eleanor Bragdon, E., 03, is teaching at West- 
minster, Mass. 

Manual A. Bettincourt, E., ’05, died in Decem- 
ber of consumption. Dene his Sophomore year 
Mr. Bettincourt suffered an operation for appen- 
dicitis, atid never fully regained his health, though 
by much perseverance he ‘sticceeded in finishing his 
course in school. 

Clifford Lewis, E., 701, and Amherst, *06, was 
among the receiit visitors in the English School. 

Gracia Bacon, E., ‘97, and Emerson College of 
Oratory, ‘01, is substituting in the elocution de- 
partment of the English School during the absence 
from illness of Miss Nichols. 

Ray Shedd and Edward R. Hvde, E., 02, 
members of the Senior class at M. J. T. 

Laura Marceau, E., 00, and Massachusetts Nor- 
mal Art School, ’05, is supervisor of drawing at 
Oxford, Mass. 

H. Delano Loring, E., ’02, M. I. T., ’06, is filling 
a position in the United States Geodetic Survey. 

Francis |. Brine, E., 799, Columbia Law School, 
05, is assistant clerk of the Somerville police court. 

muilen G:) Chapin, \E., 799, Lawrence Scientific 
School, ’03, is with the Westinghouse Electric and 
Manufacturing Company, Pittsburg, Pa. 

Henrietta McConnell, E., 02, and Salem Normal 
School, 04, is teaching in the Centre Grammar 
school, Chelsea. 

William P. Jones, member of the school com- 
mittee, who was graduated from the high school 


Seles... 


9%, is an instructor at 


are 


in 1887, has a peculiar “family” interest in the 
Somervilie high schools. During a period of 


twenty-five years, from September, 1881, when his 
elder brether entered the school, till June, 1906, 
when two of his cousins, Miss Eleanor Preble, of 
the Latin, and Richard Keyes, of the English 
School, will graduate, he has had some member of 
the family in the high schools all the time. The 
number has varied in any given year, from one to 
five persons. In all he has had twenty near rela- 
tives in the school during this period. These in- 
clude, besides himself, two brothers, his wife, two 
brotiers-in-law, four sisters-in-law, and eleven first 
cousins. Counting more distant relatives or going 
back to an earlier generation, the number could be 
greatly increased. After 1906 there will be a lapse 
of a few years, and then the procession will begin 
again with the children of the next generation. 


Gamma “ta appa 
On the night of December — the jubilant mem- 
bers of this brotherhood assembled at the residence 
of brother Fillmore. The customary business 
meeting sharpened the appetites of all present, and 
there is no need to say that the bountiful collation 


that followed met with unanimous approval. 
According to Nichols and Lowell, the club 
authorities on “What to Eat,” the chocolate ice 


cream was palatable, as were the 
delicacies. The assembly 
night. 

New Year’s eve saw the club as guests of 
Brother Keyes. The customary business meeting 
as usual put a razor-like edge on the elastic appe- 
tites, and the customary repast was complimented 
by words and deeds, and as the latter are stronger 
than the former the compliment to Brother Keyes 
resembled an ovation. 

The night following the first meeting of 1906, the 
first of the G. E. K. germans was held, and turned 
out to be a great success. The hall was elaborately 
decorated, tinder the able direction of Brother Free- 


other tempting 
disbanded the same 


man, with attractive white bunting and profuse 
clusters. of evergreen, hand-picked by Brothers 
Bowiby, Elliott, Freeman, and Jarvis. Two cozy 


ccrners were formed by Christmas trees, and the 
presence of these children of the forest was due ta 
the ardent spirits of Brothers Bowlby and Lowell. 
The afiair was even more successful than had been 
hoped, and the two dances that will follow at inter- 
vals of one month should meet with equal patron- 
age. 
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G. A. Vv. 

This sorority enters the new year with a glorious 
future in view. Although we have been in the 
fraternal world but a short time, our organi- 
zation is running smoothly. The club was delight- 
fully entertained on the night of December 20 
at the home of Miss May Bartlett. Again on 
the night of January 10, the club received the in- 
imitable hospitality of Miss Cora Hicks at her 
Bartlett-street residence. The next meeting will 
take place at the home of Miss Mildred Pease, at 
55 Gilman street. An enjoyable evening is an- 
ticipated, as her residence lies in an ideal vicinity 
for holding socia! functions. Our secret sisterhood 
extends to all its admirers wishes jor a happy and 
prosperous New Year. 

0-H 0° -0-o-0 


The Gamma Sigma 

Among the Sophomore girls of the Latin 
school a new club has been organized, called the 
“Gamma Sigma.” Meetings have already been 
held at the homes of Misses Harrington, Foster, 
and Hammond. This month they will assemble at 
Miss Giroux’s. 

The following is the list of membership: Edna 
D. Nickerson (president), Ruth Hammond (vice- 
president), Cecile E. Giroux (secretary), Ruth M. 
Smith (treasurer), Marion F. Foster, Alice Har- 
rington, Helen W. Phelps, Harriet C. Whitaker, 
Jean Witherell, Madeline G. Woodley. 
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[Continued from page 55.] 


09 
Eugene L. Brine, Class Editor. 

Well, classmates, our column of iast month was 
a decided improvement. Whom may we thank for 
this? 

We welcome Pr—ty to our ranks. 
have waited long for you. 

Some resolutions our classmates ought to make: 
Feeley, to give up attempting to win fame as a 
poet; Jarvis, to make himself as popular as his im- 
mortal kinsman, S. T.; Everett, to grow in mind if 
not in body. 

Come, Freshmen, wake up and show the 
Sophomores that we are above them (by two whole 
flights of stairs). 

Everett has a little book that just fits him about 
Scottish clans. 

As yet there is no sign of a basket ball team; but 
before the winter is over we hope to have five boys 
in green that will be an honor to the class. 

— 0+ © 0: H-9--g-0- 
English Motes 


[Continued from page 54.] 





Homer, we 








Any person owning a safety razor please loan it 
to Sp—r for reasons known only to him. 

Have you noticed the polite manner in which 
Mr. Hadley is saluted by the basses? 

Worth surprised his French class on January 3 
by reciting his translation perfectly. Let the good 
work go on! 

Mr. Hadley (to tenors): “Now sing, tenors, the 
girls won’t like you any more if you don’t.” 

Tenors (endeavoring to respond): “Grrr, Grr,—”’ 
and then silence. 

II. Division E have not returned from their ex- 
tended vacation at this writing. Their lessons are 
failing. 

Prest-—n, the “sport,” would make an excellent 
debater on account of his big head. 

R. Sm-th is a good little boy in school, but when 
he is let loose “beware of the dog.” 

Division E:— 

Teacher: “Why didn’t you report to 
sctiool as | told your” 

The Red Knight: “Oh, mercy upon 
soul; I forgot.” 

Co—en’s division of the word “Fren-ch.” 

Why does Hoyt look so sad when anyone speaks 
of geometry marks? 

Scr—ven, looking at his card: “Well it might 
have been worse, cheer up.” 


"09 
Frank H. Plimpton, Class Editor. 


We notice quite a soprano leader in Miss F-e-ey 
in those solos she picks out in I. Music B. 


me after 


my poor 
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We heard that Gustin hung up his  stockinz 
Christmas. Were you expecting an automobile, 
Gustin? 

Cr—ck—r in Algebra: Does that case cut any ice 
in factoring ¢ 

Plimpten has been elected captain of the Fresh- 
man basket ball team, and Davis manager. Gar- 
land was elected captain of the hockey team. 


Scme of the Freshman girls seem to be making 
quite a hit with the upper classmen. 

D-y-s, make us acquainted with your friends in 
Room 18 corridor. 

We can live without friends, we can live withou: 
books, but show us the one who can live without 
reading and then contributing to the ’09 notes. 

Harlow is proud that he has learned so much. 

Crocker is humble that he knows no more. 

Teacher: “Give mea sentence containing the 
plural of Miss Clark.” 

Morrison: “Mrs. Clark.” 
+0°-@+0*@-0+-@e-—__ 


S. ©. MD. 


The third annual dance of the S. O. M. Club, 
which was held in lemming hall January 5, was a 
great success. About twenty couples were present, 
and a very pleasant time was enjoyed by all. E. A. 
Freeman rendered two excellent flute. solos during 
the evening, which were duly encored. Mrs. Brad- 
ford and Mrs. Currier matroned the affair. 

Uhis dance is the beginning of a very interesting 
and exciting programme to be carried out during 
the present season. 





—— 10 0-0: +0. 
UW. DL. ad. Club Wote 


The W. L. M. Club invitations will soon be out 
for a heart patty to be given Miss Marguerite 
Eldridge, at her home, February 14, in honor of 
her recent return from the South. 

A curious reform has just taken place regarding 
the club collations, which, of late, have become 
rather claborate, but the meetings are enjoved just 
as much. 

— 10+ +0- 0-0 -0-- 


L, $ %. Club Hotes 


The L. 8S. S. Fraternity has reorganized, and 
hope for a very successful year, this being the last 
year in high school for most of the members. Two 
meetings have been held and at the first one the 
following officers were elected: President, W. H. 
Ring; secretary, G. F. McClennen; treasurer, 
Elmer Houdlette; sentinel, J. F. Manning. Plans 
were discussed as to coming events, and a dance 
and ladies’ night were considered. By the second 
meeting the membership was increased by two, 
Roy Young and James Murray being the victims, 
making total members nine. Many pleasant times 
are anticipated, especially the dance, as the former 
one was very successful. 

The next meeting will be at the home of Elmer 
Houdlette, and as he is the “money-holder” all will 
be closely pressed for dues. 
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Che, ct. bh, Club 


A club was formed in September by boys of the 
Latin Sophomore class under the name of T. H. 
There are ‘at present eight members. Five meet- 
ings have already been “held, with a good time at 
each of them. The present membership is: Mark 
E. Allen, Myron Harlow, Harold L. Etheridge, 
Ordway Tead, Herbert V. Field, Allen Hooper, 
William S. Maulsby, C. Cornish Pearson. 





0--@0-D-0-o-0 


JF. HM. P. Fraternity 
This versatile Latin School organization has sailed 
majestically into the new vear with an unbiemished 
reputation. The setting sun of nineteen five has 
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under the F. H. P. banner, and we hope our ranks 


will be increased in the months to come. A frater- 
nity song to the tune of “Tammany” has been 


composed by Lowell and sung with great success 
by Knight. Our modesty forbids us to reproduce 
this fraternal hymn in print, but since you insist we 
will condescend to favor you with what we can re- 
member of the chorus of the third verse, w hich runs 
as follows :— 
Cul head eS i ce oa er 

Many eyes in wonder gaze, 

When we sing our song of praise, 

Ciel ds, Pa! Fee eel 

Weare init every minute, By Hi. oP.” 
docile readers, that is all we can sing at 
don our hats and 


There, 
this sitting. so we will once more 








sunk behind the hills of time, but the sun of the F. coats, and continue our mission of mercy until the 
H. P. knows no setting. Nineteen hundred six next issue. Wishing you all a~ tardy happy new 
will be enormously benefited by this club’s pres- year we remain, yours respectfully, 
ence, and we hepe by our shining example to con- The hy Ee Ry iraternity. 
tinue to embellish society untit June. Although © ©-0-059+0+- G0. — } 
we are still fighting the good fight with our same The-P, ©. C: has. initiated three new members. 
characteristic enterprise nothing remarkable has They are Raymond Spear, Eugene Brine, and Dana 
befallen us thus far in the year. Sixteen young Harding. They are now making plans for a ladies’ 
gentlemen have had the fortune to be enrolled night. 

PeOrGE EF JANVRIN | orn 


JEOELER 


60 CROSS STREET _SOMERS 


HOWARD LOWELL & SON 
Hack and Livery Stable 


70 GILMAN STREET 


Telephone 117-3 





LE, MASS. 





PERCY A. HALL, Ph. G. 


* Druggist 
2 Studio Building Davis Square West Somerville 
Prescriptions carefully compounded 


BOYS, LUNCH IS READY 


Sandwiches, 3 Cents, [lilk, 2 Cents 
THE KIND YOU LIKE, at the 


STORE ON THE CORNER 








PURDY 





Photographers to Somerville English and Latin School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 


in portraiture. 


Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 

Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and 


literati of this country and abroad. 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


146 TREMONT STREE 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 


Between Temple Place 
and West Street 


BOSTON 





STEELE AND NICKERSON 
Newsdealers * Stationers 


DAVIS SQUARE, WEST SOMERVILLE 
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LC 10H USI OUT COMPSE CCM CHS. 

paper hilttone cuts aS a Lesult 
of Lhe excellence. 

7 267 WashinstonSt.boston 









GENTLEMEN 


For First-Class Goods 


For First-Class Fits 


And Popular Prices 


VISIT 


BARTELS & PHILLIPS 


Importing Tailors 
Dress Suits to Let 


32 Cornhill, Boston 





FLOWERS 


and Artistic Effects 
J. NEWMAN & SONS CORP’N, 51 TREMONT ST. 


~ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue - - 


New 





FREEMAN’S 
Reliable Studio 


Twenty-cight Years in Somerville 





Everything in the photo line in up-to-date 
styles and at reasonable prices. Place 
your orders for the holidays now, before 
the rush. 


Studio, 22 BROADWAY 
East Somerville 
PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGCCGCISsT Ts 


Corner School and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, T1ASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON ~ 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 





Telephone 330 








MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G., 
MKpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 
Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 


Anthoine’s Dancing Academy 


Open MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FRIDAY 
SCHOOL STREET, near City Hall 





LE. Clayton * °Y and Fancy, Goods 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
TIES - CONFECTIONERY 


Kid Glove Cleaning : | 86 mienianad bates Somerville Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
Agent for Custom Laundry tne High Cpe Saturday Evenings 


Fletcher re = Winter bill 


Call and see samples of our photos, and get special prices to students, not school pictures, 
but our regular photos at school prices. — 


Telephone 608-2 


| WRIGHT & DITSON : Typewriter Exchange 


Machines Rented, Repaired, and Exchanged 
Tennis Rackets, Championship Tennis Ball! 38 BROMFIELD STREET 
; B Baseball Goods, Football Goods | J. E. MoCOLGAN, - = Agee eee Manager 
Field Hockey, Golf, Archery, Cro- {| ——H——--->}L- 


quet, Bathing Suits, Jerseys, 
Sweaters, Basket Ball, and Ice Rufer & Creamer 
_ Skates. Everything pertaining to 


athstc spors. euis a Boarding and Livery Stable 


games. 








Send for Catalogue — Tel. Connection. 357 SUMMER ST. 
a - Wright & Ditson | HORSESHOEING, HORSE CLIPPING 
(+e 344 Washington St. CARRIAGE PAIN TING | ; 
Re ty wiss,| of RURELE st West somevaten 


TEL. 319-2. 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville — 


DIEGES & CLUST 


If we made itt, 
It’s right . 








Class Pins 
DANA W. BENNETT Hepa areas 
Insurance : raternity Pins 
147 Milk Street = — Boston Medals 
Telephone, 4000 Main Cups 
Photographs all Sizes « « arent 
AT PEARL STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street Le a Somerville 47 Winter St. 


Also Crayons or Bromide rom small pictures. 
Developing and Printing Done for Amateurs 


129 Tremont St. 
BOSTON, MASS, 
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HAMPDEN. CREAM! 
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$2,000 Automobile Trophy, Designed 
ITWILLMAKEYOURCEREALTASTERIGHT 
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Wellington=Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 
Union Square, Somerville 
Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





C. E. STEPHENSON 


DEALER IN 
Watches, Clocks, a4 Sewelry 
351 Medford Street, Somerville (Gilman Square) 


Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry carefully repaired 
Closes Tuesday and Friday, 6 P. M. 


& B. T. MOLLICA = 


31 Summer Street 


Fivst=class Shoe Repairing 
WORK GUARANTEED 


E. C. HARTSHORN 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Landscapes, Interior and Exterior Work, Photographie Enlarge- 
ments, Commercial Wor k, Developing and Printing for Amateurs, 


59 Irving Street, West Somerville, Mass. 


lam the LAUNDRY Man 


If you want good work give it to me. 











I know 
that my work will please you. 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN 


Dry and Fancy Goods 
GILTIAN SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 


Gents’ Furnishings 


BLYTH’ 





Sisco Graal Pies 
And French Cream Cakes 


RE DELICIOUS 


ary us celebrated BUTTER, CHEESE, and EGGS, 
IME-MADE BREAD, and all kinds of Groceries, at 
“bapell ior to all others. the lowest possible prices. 


GOOD ELGIN CREAMERY BUTTER. 


DAVIS SQUARE, Opposite Post-office 
Cc. L. STEVENS 


Dealer in all Kinds of 
Groceries and Provisions, Teas, Coffees, Spices, 
Etec Etc: 
Cor. Day and Elm Streets 


Telephone 65 


JoHN BRYANT'S Sons 
# UNDERTAKERS x 


353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailora 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
Tel. 515-6 
204 Highland Avenue 
Tel, 242-5 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. Particular 
attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repairing Clothes. 
High School Trade Solicited. 





Clarendon Block 





Telephone 123-2. 
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SUBURBAN COAT, CO. 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL 


WOOD AND HAY 


We deal extensively in allgrades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 


H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. Telephone 320 Somerville 
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EDIT 


The Death ot General Wheeler 


Another soldier of three wars has answered his 
last roll call. Although in the war of the rebellion 
he wore a suit of gray, this country never hada 
more dutiful son than “Fighting Joe’ Wheeler. 
When the Spanish war broke out, General Wheeler 
was an old man; but he was in active service during 
the Cuban campaign. 

Personally, we have never felt any great love for 
the Confederates, but no true patriot could enter- 
tain anything but the highest esteem ‘and respect 
for General Joseph Wheeler, and we would not 
pass by his death without some acknowledgment 
of gratitude to this brave hero. 

RRRR 


February 
Though the shortest of the twelve, February is an 


important month in the history of this nation. 
February 22 will be forever famous as the anniver- 
sary of the birth of George Washington. On the 


twelfth of February, 1809, was born the man who 
was the republic’s saviour when the Civil war 
threatened destruction to our Union; and next to 
that of Washington, the memory of Abraham Lin- 
coln is’ kept sacred in the heart of every true 
American. february 20, 1848, marked the death of 
one of our early presidents, John Quincy Adams, a 
Massachusetts man. On February 28, 1871, a 
national park was set out in the Yellowstone val- 
ley. To-day, Yellowstone park is one of the great 
peints of interest in the world. Longfellow, the 
greatest American poet, whose name is honored no 
less in Europe than in our own country, was born 
in February. Again we recall a February event 
that is still fresh | in all our minds. It was on the 
night of February 15, 1898, that the ill-fated battle- 
ship Maine was “mysteriously” blown up in 
Havana harbor. This tragedy had more to do with 
bringing on the war with “Spain than any more ab- 
stract cause. We could mention several other 
events that took place in this month, but will leave 
those for the historians. 
enerne 


Statt Wumber 


It is our hope that the March edition of the 
Rapraror will be the Staff number. Now is. the 
time for the staff to prove itself worthy of the com- 





RIAL 


pliment payed by the out-going staff in last June’s 
Raptor. I.et each member of the staff: do some- 
thing to make this number successful. When we 
say, ‘Wake up,’ we mean it to apply to YOU indi- 
vidually. Tend us your aid. 

RRR ER 


School Report 


Those of us who have read the school report 
which has been issued this month have been very 
much interested in Superintendent Southworth’s 
statements concerning our High Schools. After 
speaking of the present crowded conditions, he 
says: “In September next the Latin School should 
enter upon a new career. It should be provided 
with every facility to accomplish its work,—rooms, 
teachers, and appliances. With increased accom- 
modations, under the wise leadership of Dr. Baxter, 
who for more than a generation has successfully 
conducted its affairs, and seconded by an enlarged 
corps of tried helpers, the school should continue 
to hold its place in the very front rank.” 

In speaking of the English School he says: “Not- 
withstanding the exceptional increase in numbers, 
and the crowded condition of all departments, no 
extra teaching service has been called into requisi- 
tion. While the teachers have labored with cus- 
tomary enthusiasm and ability, several of them 
have been overburdened with their tasks. Two or 
three additional teachers must be employed in Sep- 
tember, whatever may be done earlier.” 

We certainly appreciate our superintendent’s 
efforts in our behalf, and feel that he has been 
largely instrumental in procuring the much-needed 
aunex to the Latin School. 


ey R RR 


Winter Sports 


Nineteen hundred and six seemed to start out 
with an early spring. Seldom has there been such 
warm weather in the month of January. With the 
thermometer in the vicinity of sixty-five degrees, 
hockey was out of the question. Te say the. least 
the outlook has not been a pleasing one. The one 
consolation has been that basket. ball has con- 
tinued in full blast, and interest in it is now. better 
than-it has been. since.the time of-the famous “Phi 
Delta’”’ team. ‘ 
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‘Ibarriman’s Success 


ByY Augustus B. Tripp, E., 06 


end of the old car which formed the 
temporary headquarters of the con- 
struction engineer. of the M. N. & W. 
R. R. At the other end of the car sat 
the telegraph operator, better known 





as the Lady. 

“A fine place this,’ growled Harriman. ‘“‘! have 
been here three or four days now and have had no 
work yet.” 

“Mr. Harriman,” called the Lady.- “Mr. Wilson 
wires that you are to go to tunnel*number‘thirtcen, 
and see what vou think can be done with it and re- 
port here to-morrow.” 

“Say, young fellow,” drawled another of the 
occupants of the car, “do vou know that five men 
have failed to build that tunnel?” 

“How do you get there?” was the first inquiry of 
James. He was very eager to get to work, and it 
mattered not to him how many men had failed, for 
he was confident of his success. 

YOu can go on the 2.30.” 

“Another message for vou,” said the Lady. 

Going to the improvised desk Harriman read 
Wilson’s message in the Ladvy’s telegraphic writ'ng, 
“Examine the work carefullv. Bad mistakes been 
made. Very poor ground to tunnel. Will take 
good engineer to succeed. Will save three per 
cent. grade.” 

Sea sory that. he gave you that,” said the 
Lady. “He is one of those who failed, and he 
Wants you to do the same. Heis prejudiced 
against vou for some reason or other. It is a 
desperate job.” 

“Is it?” asked he, speaking in a very low tone 
and wondering why she should have taken any in- 
terest in him or his task. “We'll see.” 

“You do not seem to be afraid! of it.” 

“Not at all. Mr. Wilson does not know it, but 
tunneling is tay hobby, and I am quite sure that | 
shall succeed.” 

“Tam glad that you are not afraid, and that you 
are so confident,” said the Lady, “but,—well, wait 
and see what a nasty place it is to work in. Ali 
slate, and it is almost impossible to keep the top up 
where you have tunneled. Still I hope that you will 
succeed.” 

After a good dinner James took the 2.30 and 
started for the unfinished tunnel. He arrived there 
about 5.30 and began the task assigned him. His 
examination of the tunnel was long and thorough. 
He worked all the afternoon and half the night. 
He made many notes, and in completing the work 
he saw that he would have a chance to put into exe- 
cution many of-his pet theories. 

The next afternoon he returned to the old car- 
office and repcrted to Mr. Wilson that he thought 
that he could finish the work, and that he would 
make the new plans. 


AMES HARRIMAN was seated in one 


Harriman completed the new plans and showed 
them te his chief, who, though pleased with them, 
was not at all sure that they would work out anv 
better than the other sets had. 

“Oh, you're like all of those college chaps. You 
geo in for theory, but never see the practical side of 
anything.” This was the remark of a self-made 
man, but it did not make any difference with James. 
Since he had seen the tunnel he was more pos-tive 
than ever that he could put the tunnel through and 
that in the required time. 

“Well, Harriman, since you are so sure that you 
can do the job, go ahead. But remember this, the 
superintendent savs that he wants to ride through 
that tunnel just six weeks from to-day.” 

The following day James began the work with 
“both hands and both feet,” as he wrote to one of 
his college friends, and promised to have the tunnel 
done on time. For the first four weeks he worked 
like a Trojan. He slept only about four or five 
hours each: day, and all the rest of his time was. 
spent in superintending the work in the tunnel. 
His eye was on every drill and every man at work 
there. At the close of this time an accident o> 
curred which every one thought would prevent his 
personally supervising the rest of the work on the 
unfinished tunnel. 

* * “ a “ 

“T think that my scheme of bracing that slate 
section will prevent any more of those cave-ins,” 
confided James to the Lady one day while in the 
office. 

“LT hope so, for they have all given it up when it 
began to cave.” The young engineer had reckoned 
without his hast, for he had not made enough allow- 
ance for the jar caused by blasting. The next day 
the mer were to do a large amount of blasting, and 
James was on hand to superintend the work. 

“All ready, there!” he shouted, and an Italian 
turned the crank.of the firing machine and fired the 
blasts. 

A terrific roar reverberated through the tunnel, 
followed by the cracking of timbers. 

“Run for your lives!” yelled James, “the bracing 
has given way.” Then he was thrown to the 
ground side of a flat car. 

When he came to he was in the old office car 
with the doctor and the Lady watching him. His 
eves slowly opened and he asked, “Any one hurt?” 

“No one but yourself,” replied the doctor. 

When the doctor had nearly finished his examu- 
nation, James said, “Thank you, but that’s 
enough,” 

“Hurts, eh? Well, what can you expect with 
three-ribs broken?” 

“That’s awful,’ was the unconscious remark of 
the Lady. 

When the doctor had wound yard after yard 
of plaster around the poor crushed body, and the 
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patient had been made more comfortabie, James 
said, “Now put me on the flat car and send me back 
to the tunnel.” 

“Why, 
not to work.” 

“Hanged if | am. I’ve got to finish that tunnel 
in less than twe weeks. Those Italians will blow 
the whole mountain up if I am_ not there to tell 
them what to do, and will not make two feet a day.” 

In spite of the Lady’s pleadings and doctor’s pro- 
tests, James was loaded on to the car in an easy 
chair, which the Lady had made as comfortable as 
possible when she saw that he was determined 
to go. 

Just as he had started on his return to the tunnel 
a man called from the door of the temporary tele- 
graph office, “Harriman, we just received word that 
another section of the root has fallen.” 

James heaved a deep sigh of discouragement and 
felt so downhearted that he was on the point of giv- 
ing it up. Then he thought of the Lady’s interest 
in him and changed his mind, for one of the men 
who was with him heard him mutter, “Ill trv it for 
her sake.” 

During the journey back he worked out a new 
plan for the timbering and propping which he felt 
sure would be better than the first one had been, 
but he was not so confident about its success as he 
had been of the success of the first plan. 

When he arrived at the tunnel he found that the 
cave-ins had not been as bad as he had theught, and 
saw his way to quickly repair the damage caused by 
them. His appearance on the scene of action gave 
his men new courage, for they well knew that they 
could not get along in a successful manner w ithout 
his supervision, and under his watchful eye the 
svork proceeded with more than usual rapidity. 

The next day the men made a small hole through 
the portion which remained between them and: 
their geal. and a loud hurrah arose when the men 
saw the little beam of light which shone through 
the small hole 

“Good for you, bovs. We'll get through at least 
a day ahead of time.’ James had strained himseif 
in his endeavor to make these words heard above 
the roar of the steam drills. and was obliged to 
press his wounded side for quite a while to relieve 
tne pain caused by his exertions. 


* * 1k ok 


“T tell vou. Mr. White, that the boy cannot fin- 
ish that ‘ob in less than a month. He has let that 
tunnel cave in twice in two days, and is laid up with 


man, you are going to the hospital and . 


a couple of broken ribs. You had better give the 
attempt on that tunnel up, or else assign some one 
else to the work.” 

Mr. White, the superintendent. frowned and said, 
“Why are you so anxious that [ should put some 
one-else on that unlucky tunnel? You have been 
complaining ever since Harriman was put to work, 
and he cannot have done any worse than the rest of 
you. I will let him have the full tine, and will be 
en hand myself when that time is up.’ 

When Mr. Wilson returned to the old car and 
jound that James had gone up to the tunnel, he 
was much surprised, for he had expected him to 
give up the job. Not having the remotest idea that 
the boy had finished the tunnel, he started on the 
day before it was to have been completed, to see 
what had been done. 

He found Harriman coming out of the tunnel on 
his little flat car, and called to him in a sneering 
tone, “Well, bov, I came up to look over the tunnel 
before the super comes, so as to be sure that it is all 
right.” He mistook the look which passed over 
Harriman’s face and continued in the same tone, 
“Suppose that I will have to dig my way through 
if I set there.” 

“No, sir, you can go through on an express 
engine if you want to, for every inch of track is laid, 
and the last bit of construction work was finished 
this neon.” 

The next day the superintendent and the chiet 
engineer, accompanied by their wives, the Lady, 
and several officials of the road, made a tour of in- 
spection through the tunnel. When the officials 
had returned to the palatial car of the superintend- 
ent, Mr. White said: “Gentlemen, the work which 
you have seen to-day was completed by a young 
man who had grit enoueh to work for two weeks 
with several ribs fractured. That is the kind of 
men that we want, college men whose education 
has given them the theory to put into practice. and 
with the grit and determination developed by ath- 
letic training.” 

Asa result of this consultation. Harriman was 
given the position formerly held by Mr. Wilson. 


* ws 
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Four weeks later we find James Harriman seated 
in the sanie room in which we first saw him; at the 
other end of the room is seated the Lady, who has 
just received a message which brings the light of 
love to her eye. This message did not come over 
the wire. 





Kl Scientific Episode 


By Gladvs E. Knowlton, 


ANTED—By an unmarried man, board 
in a private family where there are no 
young people. Will pay liberally for 
auuiet “surroundings and good fishing. 
Address, Proiessor Styles, ‘Harvard 
Square, Cambridge. 





L., ‘09 


Such was the advertisement that appeared in the 
Chesterfield Sentinel one day in the early summer 
of nineteen-hundred and five, and its reading caused 
a tipple of excitement.in the home of Miss. Matilda 
Rackliffe, who lived with her sister Lucy on the 
outskirts of that village. 
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Eyer since they first saw the light of day these 
two worthy sisters and one other named Sarah had 
dwelt with their jather and mother in this same 
house, which had been handed down to posterity 
from time immemorial, 

Father and mother had long since been laid to 
rest in the quiet village churchyard, and sister Sarah 
had married and moved to an adjoining town, leav- 
ing Matilda’ and Lucy the sole occupants of the 
home. 

It had been Matilda’s pride for many years to 
keep the home just as father and mother left it; so, 
with one man-of-all-work, who milked the cow, and 
made the garden, she had managed to accomplish 
her object. 

Miss Luev must not soil her hands; no troubles 
must darken her horizon. She had always been. 
and always would be, in Matilda’s estimation a 
“flighty young thing,” whose head was filled with 
romances, and whom she, Matilda, must guard 
frem all the male sex, believing with Shakespea:e, 
that “Men were deceivers ever.’ 

3ut their funds were getting Jow, and Miss Lucy 
must not miss any of the delicacies which this 
elder sister had always placed before her favorite. 
What could be done? Many weary days and nights 
had Matilda pondered this question; but no solu- 
tion presented itself, until, sitting one evening by 
their cozy open fire, Miss Lucy read aloud the ad- 
vertisement with which our story begins. 

Miss Lucy's mind was at once filled with imag- 
inings of the peculiar individual who designed it, 
but tc Matilda it was a ray of light in the darkness. 


Certainly here, in her own home, were all the 
requisites desired—quiet surroundings; a trout 
brook; whose sparkling waters wended their way 


through the valley, just below the garden wall. To 
be sure Miss Lucy might be ‘an objection, fer the 
gentleman partictilarly requested no young com- 
pany, but, Matilda reasoned, he would be out fish- 
ing the greater part of the time, and when he was 
indoors she would keep Miss Lucy beyond the 
reach of his wiles. 

The neighbors maintained that Miss Lucy would 
never see fifty-five again, but to Matilda she was 
ever young, and ber watchful eye neither slumbered 
nor slept as far as Miss Lucy’s interests were con- 
cerned. 

Betore retiring that night she answered the ad- 
vertisement, leaving it with the hired man to post 
in the morning, saying nothing whatever to Miss 
Lucy of the matter ; for her sweet repose must not 
be broken by any disturbing influences. 

Already she was making ‘plans for the coming of 
this stranger. 

Let us now follow Matilda’s letter to its destina- 
tion, which was a fashionable ‘boarding-house in 
Harvard syuare, where it was delivered to a pale, 
intellectual- jooking young man. who wore green 
glasses, and who came focwecd as the carrier esi 

“Professor Styles.” He was a teacher of modern 
science, and had applied himself so closely to his 
work, that he had strained the optic nerve. Hence 
the oculist had orderd him to go into the country 
and stay out among the green grass and trees, and 


he was now anxiously awaiting:some reply to. his 
advertisement, 

Matilda’s letter, stating that he would not be dis- 
turbed by young people, pleased him greatly; for 
anything trivial was much beneath the dignity Gi 
this staid young professor of science; so he at onc 
sent a telegram, stating that he wouid arrive the 
next day. ‘And at this same hour another telegram 
was wending its way toward the little home among 
the Chesterfield hills, that caused dire consternation 
in the heart of Matilda, for this was what it said: 
“Am called away by illness of husband’s mother. 
Sending Beatrice by first train—Sister Sarah.” 

Now Beatrice was barely seventeen, and as mis- 
chievous a slip of a girl as ever was seen. 

Poor Matiida! .What was she to do? She seized 
pen and paper, and was inditing a letter to the pro- 
fessor declining to receive him, when his telegram 
reached her stating the time of his arrival. 

Nothing could she do but make preparations to 
receive her guests, which she did with fear and 
trembling. 

In a few hours Beatrice arrived, rapturously wel- 
comed by Miss Lucy, but somewhat absently by 
Miss Matilda, whose perplexities were rapidly in- 
creasing. 

Beatrice was a child of Nature’s own, and could 
not long remain indoors, so it was not surprising, 
that, at the time of the professor’s arrival, next day, 
she might have been seen carelessly leaning: 
over the gate, watching a gray squirrel, who 
was playfully scampering along the wall. The 
professor, wishing to enjoy his first glimpse of 
the country, and ordering a driver to bring his 
baggage, had sauntered up from the railway 
station, until, thinking he .must be nearing 
his destination, and glancing around in search 
of some one of whom he might inquire. his 
eyes rested upon Beatrice. A more roguish- 
looking face he certainly never saw. Brown 
eyes whose laughter and fun were seconded by 
the dimples in her cheeks, and horror of horrors! 
she actually smiled as the professor drew near; for, 
truth to tell, his green glasses and the stern and for- 
bidding aspect with which he approached were al- 
most too much for Beatrice’s sense of humor. 

To the professor she was an obnoxious young 
person; but no other person being in sight, he 
would inquire the way of her. So with much dig- 
nity he said, “Will you kindly inform me where the 
Misses Rackliffe live?” 

“Certainly, sir,” replied Beatrice. “They live 
here.” Upon which the professor, witha g ave 
bow, walked in at that same gate, and up the path 
toward the house, much to Beatrice’s astonishment. 

Of course, Matilda explained to the professor 
how unexpectedly Beatrice came upon her, and 
that, together with the glimpse of the trout-brook 
which he had obtained on his way up from the sta- 
tion, somewhat mollified the professor, and he 
agreed to remain for a time at least, in spite of the 
young person at the gate. 

Time passed on, and although Matilda’s watch- 
ful care never ceased, Beatrice and the professor 
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were being constantly thrown together, much to 


until one day 
the monotony. 


her secret mirth and his annoyance, 
something occurred to break 
Beatrice was returning from a walk to the vil- 
iage. The professor was sitting on a shady bank by 
the gate, when his ears were startled by a scream 
of terror. Hasiily springing to his feet he beheld a 
sight which transfixed him with horror —Beatrice 
standing as 1f turned to stone, and a dog with froth 
dripping from. his open jaws bounding ‘toward her. 
Even as he looked the brute fastened his fangs 
in her round white arm. which she had thrown out 
in defence. The professor ran to her assistance. 
Wrenching off his coat he threw it over the head of 
the maddened animal, who in surprise let go his 
hold, and endeavored to free himself from the coat, 
which the professor had soon securely tied over his 
head and around his fore legs. Then he was soon 
captured by the men who were on his trail. 





A short distance down the street was a black- 
smith’s shop, and toward this the professor now 
hurried Beatrice. Telling her to be brave, he seized 
an iron, red-hot from the flaming forge, and applied 
it to the wounded arm. The fair white flesh sizzled 
and sputtered beneath the fiery ordeal, but Bea- 
trice bore the pain bravely, although almost fainting 
with the torture. 

A physician was then summoned, who announced 
that ow!ng to the prompt measures taken by the 
professor, no ill-effects were likely to accrue to 
Beatrice. So, indeed, it proved, and more than 
thet, between Peatrice and the professor the bar- 
riers had been literally burned away. From that 
time they were stanch comrades, and before the 
professor returned to his college town, on Beatrice’s 
finger gleamed a sparkling diamond, while the pro- 
fessor’s happy manner plainly showed that one 
young person, at least, was not objectionable. 





Father's Tunes 


By helen LC. Fisher, 


Na dismal, cheerless room, rocking to 
and fro, holding in her lap the sleep- 
ing form of a little boy of four vears, 
sat a mother. whose eyes, bent loy- 
ingly upon the upturned face, showed 
traces of recent tears. Venderly slie 

the fair hair of the little one, recovering 

from a severe attack of scarlet fever. Gently she 
touched the lids, covering the blue eves, now sight- 
less from the touch of the treacherous disease. 

Cooking down upon the face of the sleeping 
child, seemed to see another face,—that of her 
husband, who, having fallen under the merciless 
sway of the demon drink, had left his wife and baby 
child, and had gone no one knew where. 

As one year followed another, and no husband 
returned, the neighbors dropped into the way of 
calling the mother the Widow Sherbourne. She, 
however, hoped,—even more,—hbelieved that he 
would come back again, and in this belief she care- 
fully wrapped up and laid away the violin, on which 
he had been wont to play the soft, sweet airs which 
she loved. 





stroked 


she 
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The child stirred at the opening of the door. A 
strong, pleasant-faced man entered, whose cheery, 
“Tere Lam, Bobby,” brought a bright smile to the 
little face. Every day the kind doctor, who had 
attended the boy during his illness, made a short 
visit, alwavs having some bright little story to tell. 
To the great-hearted doctor the mother had con- 
fided her story, with its trials and its struggles. She 
told’him, also, of the many pleasant evenings when 
her husband would take his violin and play the 
melodies with which she should sing tie little one 
to sleep. 

‘What can my boy do, 
said the mother. “The hours will drag so slowly.” 

“Well, well. Let me think. Yes, I think I’ve 
hit upon something. Did you not tell me that your 


now that he is blind?” 


presse d it, he ‘ 
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husband played upon the violin? Why don’t you 
tell Bobby about it some day, and then let him hold 
it. Shouldn’t wonder if that child had the same 
gift which his father had. Anyway, it would do no 
harm to let the child know about it.” 


* * os ok 


A few soft tones greeted the doctor’s ears as, 
having visited a patient nearby, he made his way 
up the narrow stairway of the tenement to Widow 
Sherbourne’s room. 

“It’s the doctor; I know his step,’ 
carefully laying aside the violin, 
toward the door. 

friendly grasp of the hand, a pleasant “Good- 
day, ma’am,” to Mrs. Sherbourne, and a “Play on, 
boy.” sent Bobby back to his violin. 

Three years had passed since Bobby’s introduc- 
tion to the instrument which had now become his 
constant companion,—three years, in which the 
wonder and delight that he first had experienced 
upon hearing sounds which he himself produced 
had grown into admiration and love, for, as he ex- 
‘knew and felt what the violin wanted 


b) 


and Bobby, 
slowly advanced 


to say. 
“Oh, if his father could on! y hear him. I know 
he would be so proud of him,” and the mother’s 
ieart filled with pride for her son, and longing for 
the one of whom she thought when she taught her 
little son to play “father’s tunes.” 


ok oe K 
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The het and sultry summer’s day had settled 
down into a close and stifling evening. Even the 
slight breeze which found its way down the narrow 
streets did not give the longed- for coolness. in 
the endeavor to obtain fresh air, tired mothers had 
taken. their little ones out cn the steps of the houses. 

Listlessly and aimlessly walking along, a man, 
whose appearance and manner immediately marked 
him: for a stranger, paused before a narrow door- 
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way. What was this he heard? Strains of “Flow 
gently, sweet Afton,” and “Sweet and Low” com- 
ing from a violin. 

Draw nas by an unseen force, with heart beating 
wildly, and with difficulty restraining tears, he 
ascended the narrow flight of stairs, and stood 
speechless before an open door. 


iM Fest 
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“Now play ‘Hlome, Sweet Home, son,” said the 
mother. 

Softly the old familiar air filled the little room, 
but suddenly ceased, for, with a cry, startled at first, 
then changed to joy, the mother’s voice was saying 
in tremulous eagerness: “Bobby, father’s come 


home.” 


ot Fate 





By Miriam F. Wills, L., 07 


f you don’t mind, Bessie,” said Robert, 
as the train rolled into the station at 
Worcester, “I will jump off a minute 
and buy a paper.’ 

They had been married at noon 
that day; and as they were both de- 
sirous of not being taken for a bride and groom, 

- Bessie did not demutr, but said in her most matter- 

ol-fact voice: “Don’t miss the train.” 

- As Robert stepped from the train, he met an old 

acquaintance, who insisted upon taking him across 

the station to introduce him to his wife. Then he 
bought his paper, and, feeling that he had been too 
long on his errand, pulled out his watch, saw that 
he had only a moment in which to catch his train, 

stood bewildered, and then—swung on the step of a 

train just leaving. 

Bessie was in one of the forward cars he remem- 
_bered. He was a very absent-minded fellow, but he 
did remember the car; and he hurried through the 
long train, knowing how anxious she would be, and 
reproaching himself for leaving her in this way on 
their w edding journey. He reached the car at last ; 
but there in the seat where he had left her sat an 
elderly gentleman reading the Herald. What could 
have become of Bessie? There was no sign of her 
nor of their belongings. Then it dawned upon him 
that the passengers had an unfamiliar look ; and as 
he stoad gazing about with an agonized expression, 
the conductor put his head in the door and shouted, 
“This train express to Boston!” and slammed the 
dcor.’ 

To Boston! Then he was going back to Boston, 
which they had left an hour ago,—while Bessie 
must be speeding along to Springfield alone! He 
sat down and took out his watch mechanically, and 
put it back again without looking at it. What 
would Bessie do? He hoped that she would go ta 
the hotel in Springfield where they had engaged 
rooms: yes, of course she would. He would tele- 
eraph her there as soon as he reached Boston, and 
would follow on the next train. 

After Bessie had watched Robert out of the car, 
and had thought as she saw him disappear in the 
crowded station how much better looking he was 
than other men, her first thought was that she 
would not be nervous and foolish about his getting 
back in time. Men always get off at stations an‘ 
always come back at the last minute; and when he 
rejoined her she would not let him know that she 
‘had been in the least anxious. When the train, be- 
gan to moye and there was no sign of him, this firm 
resolve was a little shaken. “But.” said Bessie to 








herself, “he has probably jumped on to the rear 


platform,” and she looked eagerly to see his tall 
figure coming from the next car. 
“Tickets, please!” said the conductor; and by 


this tume Worcester was left far behind and bessie 
was growing very anxious. 

“My husband has my ticket,” she said with dig- 
nity. “I think he must have gone to the smoking- 
car’; and she tried to believe that this was the case. 
By and by the conductor returned, saving, so that 
everyone in the car could hear, that he had failed to 
find the owner of the tickets; w hereupon some of 
the passengers began to grasp the situation, and to 
proffer well-meant advice to the forsaken bride 
This was most embarrassing to the dignified young 
woman. ‘hat this could have happened on their 
wedding trip—she going to Springfield alone, with 
Robert's coat cn the back of the chair and his um- 
brella beside hers in ae rack! What could have 
become of him and what should she do? 

Her thoughts ran swiftly over the events of the 
davy,—the ceremony, the breakfast, the congratula- 
tions, and hasty good-bys. Then she thought of 
the roomful of prea and she remembered that 
she had not thanked her Cousin Sarah for a pic- 
ture that had arrived the day before; neither she 
nor Robert had admired it, and she began uncon- 
sciously to compose a note of thanks which shou!d 
be duly grateful, and yet not untruthful. 

“Next station Springfield!” cried the conductor, 
and in a few moments Bessie found herself stand- 
ing there-alohe with two umbrellas and a bag, and 
a man’s overcoat on her arm. 

“Cant I help you, Mrs. Damon?” said an unex- 
pected voice, and she felt someone lifting the heavy 
coat from her arm. 

‘Oh, thank vou,” she replied gratefully—and 
then rather stiffly: “How do you do, Mr. Dean?” 

That it should be Arnold Dean of all people! 
To be sure she had told him about a year before, 
that she would always be his friend, and she had 
lately thanked him for a very pretty wedding pres- 
ent, and had said that she and Robert would hope 
to see him often at Number 32 after they.were set- 
tied; but that it should be this man standing there 
with her instead of Rebert! 

“Where’s Rob, looking 
quired Mr. Dean. 

“Oh, ves,” she answered, “he’s coming,—that is, 
—he was detained you know,—I really don’t know 
where he is.” and then with a sigh she exclaimed: 
“What shall [ do?” 


after the trunks?’ in- 
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Arnold Dean looked puzzled. Then he thought: 
“She’s embarrassed; they didn’t want to meet any- 
one they knew, and me least of all”; so he offered 

rather Be VO. to take her things inside and 

to go and tell Bob where. she was. Then Bessie ex- 
plained what had happened, and looked so troubled 
that he felt he must stay and help her whether she 
wanted him or not. 

“Tam going to the —— House myself, 
“let me carry your things.” 
hotel together. 

“Ts there a telegram for Mrs. 
Dean asked at Ge “desk. 


“No,’ clerk’s reply, 


he said 
So they went to the 


Robert Damon?” 


,” was tl “but here is a letter.” 
How Bie a ae have come so soon? But it 

was not from Robert. It was -addressed, in a 

pointed, feminine style, to “Miss Bessie Brooks.” 

A fine line was drawn across the name, under 
which was written, “Mrs. Robert Damon,” in the 
sprawling hand of Bessie’s younger brother. 

OW ell,” said Mr. Dean cheerfully, ‘the’ll be here 
soon; the next train from Worcester gets here be- 
fore seven. [fi you would like to go to your room 
and rest, I will see that any telegram that comes is 
sent up at once.” 

He looked so kind as he said this that Bessie be- 
gan to reproach herself for wishing that he was not 
there; and she tried to thank him for his kindness, 
when suddenly she felt conscious of the scrutiny of 
a pair of eyes, and confronted her Cousin Sarah, 
who had sent them the picture. As soon as that 
elderly relative had assured herself that it was 
really Bessie, she crossed the room and grasped 
her hand, and began to explain very fast how she 
had wanted to go to the wedding —-but that it came 


on the very day of her brother-in-law’s mother’s 
funeral in Springfield,—and now it was almost time 
for her train to go,—only she did want to speak to 
Bessie just for a minute. Then, turning to Mr. 
Dean, towards whom she had directed many inter- 
ested side glances, she said, “Mr. Damon, I pre- 
sume.” 

“No.” answered. Bessie for -him, “this is Mr. 
Dean”; whereat Cousin Sarah became much con- 
fused, a dim recollection crossing her mind of a cer- 
tain gentleman of that name whom she had heard 
ot as having been attentive to Bessie. “T thought it 
said Damon on the invitation,” she said to herse'f; 
but she had a poor memory for names. and these 
both began with D. So stopping Bessie’s at- 
tempted-expianation with a few. hasty wishes to the 
bride and groom, she hurried away to catch her 
train. “And I never said a word about her  pic- 
ture!” Bessie told Robert later. 

‘That young man inthe meantime had reached 
Boston, and, after telegraphing to Bessie, sat for 
nearly an hour in the waiting-room, hoping to avoid 
recognition. At last he was on the train again; 
and after what seemed an interminable journey, he 
walked into the House at Springfield shortly 
beiore seven. 

“But why didn’t you telegraph?’ Bessie ex- 
claimed, when she had heard all about it. 

“Didn’t vou receive my telegram?” he cried; and 
inquired at the desk concerning it. 

“Perhaps this is the one,” said the smiling clerk 
who had given Bessie her letter. As Robert tore 
open the telegram, Bessie picked up the wrapper, 
and said reproachtfully: “Oh, Robert!’ It was ad- 
dressed: Miss Bessie Brooks. 








Che Point of View 


By Grace MM. Burt, L., 'O7 


ES, it is rather perplexing to choose 
wedding presents,” said the pretty 
girl, with a worried look. “It is hard 
to find something that is not sure to 
be duplicated. But this little dish is 
so pretty and quaint I hardly think 

she will have another like it.” 

“Yes, the design is conservative, and it 1s 
the .verv newest thing, ” said the pale little sales- 
girl, trving to keep the tremor of anxiety out of her 
voice. Surely this pretty young lady could not 
imagine what it meant to her to make one really 
good sale. 

The girl glanced at 
the little eagerness, 
Tul take, st. 
change it.” 

“Certainly, we are very glad to oblige our cus- 
tomers if the goods have not been injured,” said 
the little clerk. 

When the girl reached home she found that her 
brother would not be home that night. As he was 
to bring the dainty box and wrappings for her 
friend’s present she could not carry the gift that 
night. Still she went as she had promised to spend 
the night with her friend. 





her suspiciously, saw 
and said impulsively, ‘Well, 
I suppose if it 1s duplicated I can ex- 


That evening the wedding presents were on dis- 
play, and the girl saw to her dismay a dish greatly 
resembling her own gift, in fact almost its double. 
“Well, I’m glad I didn’t bring it now,” she thought, 

“T can change it to-morrow and no one will be the 
wiser.” The next day as she was wrapping up the 
pretty dish preparatory to returning it to the store, 
she noticed a small, dark spot on the silver. A 
sudden thought came of the fudge she had made 
the day before, the dish had been near, perhaps she 
had spattered a little. 

However, she dismissed the idea, took the dish 
back, and said not a word. The little salesgirl 
turned a shade whiter when she saw her, but the 
girl would not notice. 

That night the salesgirl was summoned to the 
office. Goods sold by her had been returned dam- 
aged, the floorwalker reported. The firm could 
not keep clerks who were so heedless of its inter- 
ests; so they had no further need of her services. 

She took what pay was due her and passed out. 
She staggered a little as from hunger, but the hall 
was dark and no one noticed. 

In her dainty room that night the girl was deeply 
wondering what she could get for her friend’s wed- 
ding present. 
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Lake ounapee 


By Sidney DL. Savage, E., ’o 


ESTLING among the hills of Sullivan 
and Merrimack counties, N. H., lies 
Lake Sunapee, one of the most pic- 
turesque bodies of water in New Eng- 
land. This lake is ten miles in length 
and from one to three miles in 

breadth, and has an altitude of 1,104 feet. | While 

only thirty miles from Lake Winnepesaukee, it is 

613 feet higher than its noted rival. 

In 1630 a scout from Boston stood upon the shore 
of this regal sheet of crystal water, the first white 
man to behold this rare gift of nature. It was 150 
years later before a permanent settlement was made 
in this vicinity. 

Lake Sunapee derives its name from a combina- 
tion of Indian words, “Soo-ni-pi,” meaning “wild 
goose water.” The Pennacook tribe of the Algon- 
quins, which is known to have inhabited this region 
before the invasion of the white man, has left no 
trace of its presence, except for. the occasional find- 
ing of a stone arrow-head. 

In order that we may fully comprehend the beau- 
tiful scenery and abundant resources which make 
this lake one of the finest in New England, we will 
have to have a closer acquaintance with it. 

Taking the train at Boston, we are soon speeding 
northward, and in a short time cross the boundary 
into that beautiful territory known as the “Granite 
state.” Leaving the main line at Concord, we pro- 
ceed in a northwesterly direction, and begin our 
gradual ascent into that region so richly endowed 
by Nature. “Upon rounding the base of Mt. 
Sunapee, we arrive at the little station, at the foot 
of the lake, where we find the steamer waiting to 
convey us further on our journey. 

As soon as transfers are made, the steamer turns 
her bow northward, and we commence the most de- 
lightful part of our trip. After passing Pine cliff 
en the east shore, and Brightwood, Mont Clare, and 
Woodcliff on the west shore, the first place of im- 
portance is the Fells, the summer home of the late 
Colonel John Hay, situated on a small hill on the 
east shore, and overlooking the lower part of the 
lake. The next place worthy of note is the unique 
little settlement of Burkehaven, on the west shore, 
the entrance to which is guarded by the Liberty, 
Star, and Emerald Isles. From the hills of Burke- 
haven can be obtained one of the finest views of the 
lake, with the Dairenic form of Mt. Sunapee, re 
rises to a height of 2,683 feet above the sea level, 
the background. 

Leaving Burkehaven, the steamer crosses the 
lake, passes Little and Great Islands, and makes its 
next stop at Blodgett’s Landing. From here one 
can obtain an unobstructed view of the upper por- 
tion of the lake. The steamer now wends her way 
towards Sunapee Harbor, the principal town on the 
lake. Let us note in passing that the entrance to 
this harbor is guarded by a lighthouse, a feature 
rarely seen on a lake of this size. This lighthouse 
is situated upon a dangerous reef known as Loon 
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Piece can be obtained fine views of the lake, 


Island ; sae now nearly covered with water, 
it was once an island of considerable size. A strik- 
ing feature of this lighthouse is that it has no 
keeper, being lighted from the village by electricity. 

Continuing her journey, the steamer reaches 
Sunapee Har bor. This important little town boasts 
of three hotels and a population of about 1,200. 
Here, also, we find the Sunapee river, the only out- 
let to this large body of clear, cool water. 

Retracing our course to the entrance of the har- 
bor, we notice in passing Hedgehog Hill on the 
right and Garnet Hill on the left. ‘From both of 
with 
Kearsarge, Cardigan, and the Croydon mountains 
forming a suitable background. Turning north- 
ward at the mouth of the harbor, we steam past 
Dreamland and Lakeside towards George's Mills, 
which is at the upper end of the lake. 

Upon our arrival at George’s Mills, we find it a 
quiet little town, having a peculiar character of its 
own. It is an ideal New England village. There 
are many delightful trips which one can take from: 
here, the most noted of which is to the “Royal 
Arch.” On the way to the “Royal Arch,” the tour- 
ist crosses an unused road, over which, it is said, 
Daniel Webster used to travel on his way to Dart- 
mouth College. 

From George's Mills the steamer turns her bow 
towards Soo-ni-pi Park, the summer residence of 
Dr. John D. Quackenbos, of Yale College. It is 
here that we find the state fish hatchery, which sup- 
plies the lake with trout and land-locked salmon. 
Each year this hatchery turns out from 300,000 to 
400,000 trout and salmon. It may be well to state 
at this point that no lake on the continent is better 
supplied with fish than Lake Sunapee. There are 
no less than eight species of land-locked salmon 
which inhabit its waters. The brook trout weigh as 
high as six to eight pounds, and the land-locked 
salmon range from three to twenty pounds. © In 
May and June there are the famous Loch Leven 
trout, imported from Scotland, and running as high 
as eighteen pounds, and the Von Behr trout “of 
Europe, which tip the scales as high as eleven 
pounds. There are also the magnificent rainbow 
trout from California, the blue-black trout from the 
Rangeley Lakes, the land-locked smelt, and the 
white or native trout. 

Having made a tour of the lake, let us leave the 
steamer to return to its berth at Sunapee Harbor, 
while we discuss some of the features which make 
this superb body of water so attractive to mankind. 
The villages along the shores receive their water 
supply from the lake, and it is stated that it con- 
tains only 1.34 grains of impurities. The water is 
the coldest of any of the larger lakes. This lake is 
one of the finest summer resorts in the country, and 
people from Boston, New York, Philadelphia, and 
even far-off San Francisco make it their destination 


when “Old Sol” beams forth in all his fury. 
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Athletic Hotes 


“Bob” Burns, L.,.’05, Delta Zeta Chapter of the 
Gamma Eta Kappa Fraternity, is captain “pro tem” 
of the Freshman basket ball team at Dartmouth. 

Allen Elliott, L., 705, also a “Gek,” 
University of Maine basket ball team. 

“Professor” Knight, captain of the F. H. P. team, 
is coming to the front as an all-round basket bail 
plaver. 

“Tom” Commins is starring as an official at 
many of the games that take place at Odd Fellows’ 
hall. 

At a recent Athletic Association meeting Carrol 
Whitney defeated Paul Pearson for manager of 
next vear’s football team, while Ordway Tead won 


out over ae ard Commins for the position of as- 
sistant. 


is on the 


in the proposed concert for the benefit of the 
1905 baseball team, the Tufts Glee Club, the Gab- 
aneeters, a prominent girls’ club, and a minstrel 
show, under auspices of the Gamma Eta Kappa 
Fraternity will be the features. 

“Bill” Jennings is a fast member of the Dart- 
mouth College track team. 

William D. Eaton, E., ’00,4s one of the American 
team that will compete in the Olympic games to 
be held at Athens next summer. [Wesley Coe, an- 
other Somerville athlete, is also a member of the 
team. 

It was recently voted by the executive commit- 
tee of the S. H. & L. A. A. to pay a regular salary 
to the treasurer, Mr. Jones, in recognition of the 
faithful attention he has given the association in the 
past. 
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On the night of January 16 the L. S. S. Fratern- 
ity went down to an ignominious defeat at the 
hands of the crack F. H. P. five. Ifvery member of 
the iatter team did creditable work, while Knight 
covered himself with glory by shooting eleven 
baskets, which is the record for Odd Fellows hall. 
Between the halves the F. H. P. second team played 
the English Freshmen in a close game in which few 


Ek, Merrill, elle 


goals were thrown, the game resulting in a 9 to 8 
victory for the F..H. P. second. Baker and 
Bowlby of the second team and Plimpton of the 
I'reshmen did the best work. The line-ttps:— __ 
a lee Lasso 
Ly Bowlby, 2.4. as, 1 Delaewae 
Willow, Ii sete ieee De Murray 
Knight (Capt),¢....25 c, B: Merrill, Ring (Capt.) 
SES Gin tk Se oe f ie Pratt 


Lowell, Lb ar es, ace Cs ol ae .... t.f.. McLennen 
ScOtes-F. H. P., 42; L.S.S) 7 >- Goaleaaeoans 
floor—Knight (11), Bowlby (5), F. Merrill (4), Pratt 
(2), Ring. Goals from foul—Ring. Umpire— 
Twohig. ‘Time-keeper—Fillmore. 
Po aEie Daeids ENGLISH 09: 
Baker (Cant )ari: ones On eee l.b., Johnson 
Ricey li einceice scoot eee ae eae rat see Hayes 
Ly TRKONA Cs ye A5 os Haake 2 ME ER G0 ae . Jones 


C. A. Merrill (Wiley), r.b............ it Wao 





Reed; bce ose se aetee ae eee Plimpton (Capt.) 
Score—I*. H. P. 2nd, 9: English, 709, 8. Goals 
from floor—Baker (2), Bowlby, Merrill, Nichols 
(2), Plimpton~ (2). Goals from foul—Bowlby. 
Umpire—-Twohig... Timekeeper—Fillmore. 
OO Gets — 








Kappa appa Psi, 36; Latin, ’08, 9 


On the afternoon of January 17, the Kappa 
Kappa Psi easily vanquished the Sophomores of 
the Latin School. Between the halves, the Sopho- 
mores and the I*reshmen of the English School put 
up an exhibition that was a farce as a basket ball 
game. Pratt, Henderson, and Knight were the 
shining stars of the afternoon. The line-up:— 
KAPPASKAPPA PSK LATIN, ‘08 


W. Henderson, r.f. S Maheaeets L.b., Wiley (Allen) 
Pratt dda a eee a ee ee ee eee r.b., Field 
IK nigniyeree ntact. Sire Nay le ered ir a .¢.; Coepe 
IENUNG ale Teg 2. & aoe wn coda ockA Lf., Pearson (Mclean) 
Merrill (Capt scl trees ae -r.f., Hooper (Capt.) 
Score—-Kappa Kappa Psi, 36 ; Latin) (OSes 
Goals from floor—Henderson (5), Knight (5), 
. Pratt. (4),. Merrill (3), McLean @), Ell liott, Allen, 
Pearson. Goals from foul—Hooper. Referee-— 
Cuddy. Umpire--Commins. 


SOMERVILLE 


Baseball Team, 22; Football Team, 19 


In the most blood-curdling! contest of the season 
the foothall representatives were vanquished by the 
baseball men by the score of 22 to 19. This game 
will not soon be forgotten by either participants or 
spectators. The feature of the game was the fact 
that no one was killed. The line-up:— 
BASEBALL. FOOTBALL. 
Nichols (Cuddy), lias 
WR c@ an onmlsinen ete cy, Aiodccartrcas aoe sce tee ooo 
Seta Cem ne ey Racy sioke ec: seit <dgrercaveie avs 2) Ga ernil 
Th chee Al Van SO oe een ae nea f., W. Henderson 
IKCEs, LIDS? ooo ioe nee REN RSE cee ce eae r.f.. Bowl 

Score— Raseball team, 22: Football team, 19. 
Referee—Charlie Cuddy. 


Freeman 
»., Elhott 


N. B. Owing to the nimbleness and agility 
which characterized the game, we were unable ta 


designate the number of goals thrown by any indt- 
vidual player. Attendance, 40,000. 
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Somerville Latin, 08, vs. Medtord, 08 
February 6 the Somerville Latin, ’08, team went 
1o Medford to play basket ball. Latin, ’08, beat, 
27 to 17. Not being used to the style and location 
of their baskets, it was left to team work for getting 


goals. Every one played a good game. The 
line-up :— 

MEDFORD, ’08. SOME LATIN, 208. 
Butters (Bentley), r.f..1.b., Wiley (Field) (J. Cohen) 
Sati. gin See ee r.b., Allen (Tead) 
CTE sire ta hae ates ied ahs ew slid D3 €., Coope 
UE Rte ees S a ony ee 5 bien 3's Lf, McLean, Pearson 


(hy aan am r.f., Hooper 


score--Somerville Latin, 27; Medford, 17. 
Goals from floor—McLean (4), Pearson (4), 
Hooper (4), Coope. Goal from foul—Hooper. 
Timer—Coombs. Referees—Bentley and Wiley 

= Se +O 10°@D-0-@ Chie ee, 


Girl’s Basket Ball 

The girls’ basket ball teams have recently played 
a number of games with varying success. The 
Latin girls’ team defeated the girls’ basket ball team 
from the Posse Gymnasium, Boston, but lost to the 
girls from Belmont High. The English High team 
was badly defeated recently by the crack girls’ team 
from Lowell High. 

Further practice for the girls is evidently draw- 
ing to a close, as Odd F ‘ellows hall has been put 


under the ban as far as basket ball i is concerned. 
©--0-@-0-— 


Basket Ball 


The Gamma Eta Kappa Fraternity soon hopes to 
place a team of basket ball players in the field that 
will be a credit to the fraternity. E. J. Twohig has 
been chosen to fill the place of captain, and the 
management is under the able supervision of 
Lester E. Graves, whose post-office address is 19 
Cottage avenue. 

Other basket ball teams in the Latin School are 
the F. A. P., with w Pst games may be arranged 
with John J. Tobin, L., 06; and the Kappa Kapy da 
Psi organization, of ae Edward Commins, L., 
°08, is manager. 
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‘tbockey Team 


of the S. H.S. A. A. held January 
voted to support a hockey team, as 
the bunch of candidates who had re] yorted to Mon- 


At a meeting 
15, it was finally 


roe was qttite a promising one. So far the weather 
has been decidedly against the fellows, but if the ice 
decides to remain solid for more than a week at a 
time, the spirit that has been shown by the acting 
captain and his men will surely pull us out a worthy 
hockey team. 

Roscoe Waterhouse, who is managing the team, 
has arranged a schedule with a large number of 
schools in the vicinity. 

It is only right that we speak here of the work 
of Henry Monroe, to whom more than any other 
we are indebted for the hockey team. At the first 
of the season the prospects for a team were ex- 
ceedingly poor, but he has labored unceasingly, 
until he has finally received its sanction by the Ath- 
letic Association. If every one would work to sup- 
port the athletic teams with half so good a will, we 
would indeed lead our rivals by the largest margin. 
The team and their positions are as follows :— 

Rice, P. Merrill, Garland, and Monroe, forwards ; 
Young, cover point; Hoyt, point; and Buttimer, 
goal. 
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Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class. Editor. 

The °06 debating team is eagerly awaiting all 
competitors. Those who are prepared to defend 
the team with their verbal weapons are John M. 
Groves, captain, James F. Couch, and Saxton C. 
loss. 

‘She views him with ‘averted looks.” She must 
have been cross-eyed. 
R. Archer is very much incensed over the fact 
that an English, ‘07, man is known by the title of 
“Doc.” Which “Doc” can show an official copy- 
right? 

C—-ch informs us that the clock in Room 4 is 
“possessed,” for when it does go it is always wrong. 

It is gratifving to hear that Knight has at last at- 
tained the highly honorable office of captain of the 
I, H. P. basket ball team. Congratulations, Cap! 

“Alle gute dinge sind drei!’ Since this astonish- 
ing statement has been made public, the “Room I. 
Triplets’ have been parading around with their 
heads in regions ethereal. 

One of the newest projects set on foot in this 
class is a priceless periodical entitled, “The Daily 
Howl.” 

Would that we all might possess a place on the 
“photograft” committee, but as J. M. G. says: 
i oulebeds like. 

We extend our most hearty congratulations to 
the enterprising class of 1907 on their election of a 
president. 

There was a young lady whose pictures 
Were put on the piano for fixtures, 
But the opening wide, 
They slipped down inside, 
And in the piano made mixtures. 

We regret to state that our classmate, Kennedy, 
has injured one of his legs to such an extent that 
he is now the constant companion of a cane. 

Acts of petty vandalism have recently worked 
havoc in Room I, and the iron hand of suspicion 
points to one, J. J. To—, shall we say the whole 
naine, John? 

The F. H. P. basket ball team recently showed its 
superiority over the L. S.-S. Fraternity by van- 
quishing that organization’ to the soul-inspiring 
tune of 40 to 7. The second team also defeated the 
team of English, ’09, 9 to 8. 
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Latest publications: “How Dry I Am,” a thesis 
on humor, by H. Parker Lowell; “Useful Sugges- 


tions for Pedagogues,” a handbook for teachers, by 
Ore: 2 


J. M. Groves: “How It Feels to Be a Sénior,” “an 
imaginative novel by Seward T. Jarvis. 

W-ge-n recently proved himself a grand en- 
tertainer by showing surprising agility in running 
backwards. The conclusion of his run is deserving 
of great applause. 

“Fair-Haired Ned” and “Little Goo” are the 
most promising track candidates from our class. 
They have always been accustomed to leading fast 
lives. 
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“Budge” recently informed IV. English 2 that 
the wife of the Duke of Marlborough was the 
Duchess of Marlborough. Bright boy! 


O07 
Wenry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 


To those who are vet ignorant of the fact we de- 
sire to announce that we have at last come into 
possession of a real class president. Lawrence H. 
Gowlby needs no introduction. He is a brother of 
none other than Kk. Archer Bowlby, L., ’0€. 

The ’07 baseball team has been practicing out-of 
doors for more than a month, and under the able 
guidance of Hale is fast rounding into form. 

It is fully time that we should act in a way be- 
coming upper classmen; but our mates, Po-le and 
W-n-h-p, still retain their childish manner. Come 
boys, be*meéen! 7 

We are filled with regret to hear that our popu- 
iar editor, Doyle, has been detained indoors by a 
severe cold. Ifave you tried Jaynes’ Cough Syrup, 
Eien 

Class, if you are dissatisfied with the famine of 
notes in this column you know what vou can. do; or 
is it necessary to make another appeal? 

Class organization: President, Bowlby;  vice- 
president, Rice; secretary, Miss A. Hallett; treas- 
urer, Durell; Rapraror representatives, Gray, 
Wild, Benway. 

W—— is very much interested in the Venus 
Anno Domini. 

M—— has a great name: Duke Tessa Apollo 
Charles Samuel of the Burning Bush Society, H. J. 





[Continued on page 76.) 
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06 
James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 

The time for the selection of Class Day officers 
is near at hand. Many may think that such a sug- 
gestion comes a trifle early, but if we stop to con- 
sider it will he but a very short time before Ivy Day. 
‘The class prophet and class historian will find four 
months shert enough time to look into the future 
and the past of every Senior. 

Now is the time for the Seniors to retire early 
every night and get their “beauty” sleep. We all 
wish to go before the camera looking fresh and 
beautiful. 

Many of the Seniors express indignation upon 
finding their names in the Raptaror, If your 
name goes to the Rapraror as a result of some- 
thing you have said or done, please take it good- 
naturedly, because no offense is intended in print- 
ing “Notes.” 

The class is still verv slow to answer the editor’s 
call for notes. Of the notes that have appeared in 
the 1906 column this vear only nine were con- 
tributed by the class. 

The picture committee this year consisted of 
Messrs. Fernandez. Hall, Freeman, and Pitcher, 
aud the Misses Kendall, Harvey, and Young. 

We have heard from unknown sources that “Pa” 
kice and W-t-rh-use visit Siegel’s very often. 

Congratulations are due our classmate, Mr. Dol- 
bear, upon his recent success in the field of inven- 
tion. A recent article in one of the Boston papers 
was high in its praise of Mr. Dolbear’s wireless. 

“Tnk” Holland has discontinued his physical cul- 
ture act he was used to taking every morning, and 
now arrives on time. 

“Nut” said on “Baldy” Newell’s hair. 

Our illustrious “John R.” is extremely busy 
these days. We wonder why. 

Miss Mor-is-n received a letter of advice from the 
Boston Post. Ask her to whom she wrote. 

Each one of us should read at least part of Presi- 
dent Eliot’s annual report. Even if part of it fails 
to interest us, we can have the satisfaction of know- 
ing what it contained if we are ever in a place where 
it is being discussed. 

Only one more week vacation after the March 
one, before we graduate, and then if we get a week 
“olce a year we can consider ourselves blessed. 
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We are now on the last lap of our high school 
career and it is hoped that we will all “dig in” and 
finish with flying colors. 


Oz, 

Walter H. McIntosh, Class Editor. 
Question: “In what respect is Arnold like 
Gratiano?” 

Answer: 
ing.’ 

Some of the girls are bringing magnets to school 
with the intention of attracting the boys. We fear 
this sort of magnetism will prove very ineffective. 

Revenge is sweet! That is why Hilliard’s name 
appears so often in this column. 

The editor was recently asked the meaning of 
“henpecked.” We refer all curious ones to Arnold. 

Ambitions of some of the prominent members of 
the class :— 

A-n-ld, to he leading man in a dramatic company 
playing “The Murder in Bloody Gulch,” or some 
equaily exciting melodrama. 

A. F-m-n, to follow Rip Van Winkle’s example. 

Miss El-d-dge, to get Rich quick. 

Miss W-shhb--n, to see a _ real 
(him). 

EF. Fre-m-n, to live in West Somerville. 

P-tt-r, to impersonate Stealthy Steve success- 
fully. 

R-ch, to be a stage hand in A-n-ld’s dramatic 
company. 

At a recent meeting of the Athletic Association, 
Carrol Whitney was elected manager of next vear’s 
football team. 


“He speaks an ‘infinite deal of noth- 


Russian hymn 


Arrangements for the Junior dance are progress- 
ing rapidly, and it can be made a very successful 
affair if all will attend. 

Ask H-ll--rd if he. trades at Washburn’s. 

Lane has been. advised to either 
streneth or use Mellen’s food. What 
cided to do is not known. 

Sn-w takes a day off now. and then in order to 
think up superfiuous questions to ask when he 
comes back. 

We are glad to see that there is at least one lit- 
erary enthusiast in our class, and take this oppor- 
tunity to congratulate Marshall upon his fine show- 
ing in the last two numbers of the Rapraror,. 


show his 
he has de- 
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Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor. 
(Zeometry H:— : 
Teacher: “ How do you prove Theorem !T., Book 

Tie 

Apply: “BY superstition. x 
What is the attraction in 17, P-rry? 
Cheer up, S-bl-y, better days coming. 
Candidates for the phoney house, K-bb-n and 





Campbell’s trademark is T.. U. B. "We think he 


might find a hetter one. 

Eks—n’'s pronouncing vocabulary of geometrica 
terms may be had for the asking. 

Earle wants to appear on the stage. 

l-—n is noted for doing the wrong thing at the 
right time, and the right thing at the wrong time. 

In geometry when Ear-e was asked how the arcs 
of a circle were drawn he replied, ““With the chalk.” 

Conen’s French notebook is a remarkable work 
of art. 

Consult [*r-st about schoolroom ventilation. 

Bassanio has an expensive tailor if it costs him 
3,000 ducats to press his suit for Portia. 

Ol-n, at the debating club: “As I was about to 
say,—er—I—er think—er—-er—er,——” 

Judge: “Time called. The other side wins.” 

Problem for Geometry A: Construct a triangle 


whose hypotenuse will be one quadrillionth of a 
millimetre, 


Flow do the monks in the monasteries pass their 


time, Ducey? 


"09 
Frank H. Plimpton, Class Editor. 

Have you noticed the advances N-Is-n is mak- 
ing in his acquaintance with Miss M-ck--t-sh? 
By vote.of the.C. O3M ~ Lennslieisithe 

popular boy. 


E'p-t- in in Wrench 
ancient.” 


most 
“Some adjectives are nice and 


There was a young Freshman named Sawyer 

Who always replies that he’s saw yer, 

But when he becomes a stiff Senior 

He'll never let-on that he has seen yer. 

Heard in French: “Je suis la oie” (1 am a goose). 
Everybody agreed. 

The Freshman basket ball team beat the Latin 
Freshmen in Odd liellows hall January 19. 
Oo GO 0+ G2 —__—______ 


Latin Wotes 


[Continued from page 74.] 








Doyle lost some fun. 


History furnishes a study period to some of Divi- 
sion II. 


If K. P. plays ball much more, he will soon be in 
Spear’s class. 


W. ’s Latin Grammar will be published soon. 





08 
H. L. Etheridge, Class iditor. 
Division III. wonders if Miss G———e and A—--— 


enjoyed their little trip on Friday afternoon. 

Our Jacob is heard only by his speaking. 

—— of Division 4 intends taking a trip down 
the harbor of the Old Ladies’ Home for the pui- 
pose of sitting in a rocking chair. 

“C-—n, w nat was the name of that picture?” 

C—n: “The Aurora Boralesis.” 

A person can hardly be blamed for not rising to 
recite when called “Ward,” “Riley,” etc., as a Bi 
stitute. 

Shiere, while reading his part as Antonio in the 
“Merchant of Venice,” after'a very thrilling and 
nerve-racking scene, said in a weak, low voice, “I 
am the cause’ of all this trouble.” 

The Sophomores put up a fine game, under the 
conditions, against Medford on February 6, and 
beat by ten points. 


Tead, ob our number, was elected assistant man- 
ager of next year’s football team. Our congratula- 
one 


709 
Brine, Class Editor. 

Our basket bail team has made its debut into the 
world of sport. The first game, though close, re- 
sulted in a defeat for Latin, 09. Under the efficient 
leadership of Captain Russ the wreath of laurel 
should fall upon the head of ’09. Turn out, girls, 
and inspire the team, with your illuminating pres- 
ence. 

Thus far, Freshmen, our column has had a fair 
representation, but we. know not how long this 
piece of good fortune will continue; therefore let us 
strive to make a better showing than our triendly 
rivals, the “Sophs.” 

We have observed several Seniors displayang 
their photegraphs to Mr.’ Murray this month. 
Does he regard them as comic valentines? 

We are not going to put any more jokes in this 
column about Feeley, or he will have to put his new 
derby on with a shoe-horn. 

Many have formed the opinion that Wa-s is an 
instance of youthful piety. Althcugh we do not 
wish to disappoint them, we can only say that time 
will tell. 

After much delay a bold attempt was made to 
have a class meeting. Two ballots were cast, but 
no. election was. made. Keep up the good work, 
classmates. 

“Georgie” Sh-r-d-n is the most widely-known 
member of cur class. The secret of his popularity 
is that he speaks for himself. 

The editor makes one final appeal for notes. He 
knows not at what moment his slave will go on a 
strike. 

Vato, 
5 to 3 


Eugene LL. 


09, recently defeated the Central A.C. 
in basket ball. 
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Erchange Wotes 

The Red and Black, Claremont, N. H., contains 
a very amusing and well-written sketch, “Washing 
Dav.” 

The January Racquet, Portland, Me., contains 
cuts of many of the prominent buildings in Port- 
land. The Racquet is one of our most interesting 
exchanges. 

The Radiator, New Haven, Conn., is excellent; 
but why is the title of “The Editor’s Waste Basket” 
given to the Exchange column? 

We should be very glad to hear again from the 
Skirmisher, Bordentown, N. J 


The Herald, Atlantic City, N. J., is a bright little 


paper. Each of its departments seems well edited. 

We are greatly interested in the poet’s corner, in 
the Oracle, Manchester, N. H. Itis a novel idea. 

The Quarterly Tatler, Dr. Sachs’ School for 
Girls, New York, shows what girls alone can do, 
editing a paper. The editorial on New Year reso- 
lutions is quite true. We wish you were published 
oftener, Quarterly Tatler. 

The Cue, Albany Academy, judging from the 
number of advertisements, must have a good finan- 
‘cial standing. 

A few cuts would greatly improve the Milton 
Orange and Blue, Milton Academy. 

The cover design of the Panorama, Binghamton, 
Pie rs. Very neat. 

We are always glad to receive the Tripod, 
Thornton Academy, Saco, Me. “Hi in Boston” in 
the January number is good, although it contains 
some very old jekes. Your alumni column is fine, 
‘Tripod, and adds greatly to your paper. 

The December number of the Colby Academy 
Voice contains a fine cut of the football team; also 
a very true editorial on football. The material in 
the Academy Voice is good, but the appearance of 
the paper is entirely spoiled by its being sent tightly 
rolled. 

The Pénnant, Meriden, Conn., is a remarkably 
attractive paper.. “A Christmas--Journey,” in the 
‘December number, was among the best of the many 
Christmas stories found in the numerous ex- 
changes. 
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A young married woman wrote to her father, say- 
ing: “We have the dearest little cottage in the 
world, ornamented with the most charming little 
creepers you ever saw.” The old man read the 
letter and exclaimed, “Twins, by thunder!’—Ex. 


Alumni Hotes 


Rrem the class of 1903S, ES.; A.M. Elder, fi 
G. Heearty, GE. Nichols) EP. Mitzgeralds CG. I. 
McCrossan, and G. W. Harris are at Harvard. 

C. A. Sanborn, L., 00, Harvard, ’04, is teaching 
Latin, Greek, and German in the Foster school at 
Cornwall ridge, Connecticut. 

Iedna Jones, L., 04, former captain of the girls’ 
basket ball team, is at Radcliffe. She is captain of 
the O08 basket ball team, and is also on the ’Varsity 
team. 

Arthur Soule, L., °05, is at Dartmouth. 

Persis Olney, L., 08, was one of the committee 
in charge of avery successftil banquet recently 
given by the Gamma Delta Fraternity of Boston 
University. 

Bell, Bradford, Eaton, Hartwell, 
Paine, all L.. ’0-4; are at Harvard. 

Gertrude Holland, Latin, 04, is in the Sopho- 
more class at Tufts. 

Hilda Johnson and May Baker, Latin, ’04, are at 
Radcliffe. 

Arthur Corwin, L., ’06, is attending the 
schoot in [oston. 

Margaret Darling, L., 705, and Hazel Rug 
06, are at Wheaton Seminary. 

Lura Elliott, L., ’04, is a stenographer in the 
office of the Adams Publishing Company. 
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Warren Lawson, L., 04, and former manager of 
the ’0+ foctball team, is with the Old Colony Trust 
Company. 

RB; Re. Vinal and-C, H. Brown, ’L., 
graduate department at Harvard, 

Dovle, Phillips, and Bacon, L.., ’00, are in their 
second year at the Harvard Law School. 

omeascianncem e992 S, He Wilkins... 00, 
Dartmouth, ’05, and J. J. Hepburn, ’02, are at the 
Haryard Medical School, 


00, are in the 
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Miss Bertha M. Bacon, E., ’05, was, recently 
joined in the holy bonds of wedlock to Howard P. 
©sgood, formerly of Latin, ’06. Our heartfelt con- 
eratulations go to them. 


Isn’t it about time the president of the E. H-S. 
Alumni Association was notifying us.to be planning 
for a good decennial reunion? Weare all ready, 
Mr. Brine. 

Ernest D. Foster, E., 01, and Mrs. Foster (Ethel 
Twycross, E., 01) are receiving congratulations ow 
the birth of a son. Both Mr. and Mrs. Foster re- 
ceived the degree of LL.B. from the Boston Un1- 
versity law school in ’04, and are now located in 
Los Angeles, Gal. 

Among the students at the Salem Normal school 
are Ne llie Quinnell, E., ’04, secretary of the Senior 
class: Edna Gordon, E., 05, chairman of - Fresh- 
man class; and Frances P. Johnson, E., ’( 

Louise Chandler, E., ’03, is emploved ere 
& Wentworth, of Merchant’s row, Boston. 

Mildred E. Allen, E., ’05, is attending Gorham 
Normal school. 

Hazel and Muriel Trueman, E., 05, are 
at the Conservatory of Music. 

Florence Hurter, E., 96, Rhode Island State 
College, *97-’98, and» Nellie M. Whipple, E., *96, 
are assistants in the public library, Somerville. 

Ralph Ordway Brooks, E., ’00, Rhode Island 
State College, 02, Ph.D., 03, is state chemist of 
Pennsylvania. 

Members of the English ‘Alumni are urged to 
forward notes of present occupation and where- 
abouts to the head of the English department for 
publication in this column. 
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Gamma Eta Kappa 


On the night of January 15, the active members 

of the Delta Zeta Chapter met at the home of 
Brother. Jarvis. The customary business meeting 
was held, and among other business a minstrel 
show was suggested which was to take part in the 
baseball concert. The matter was laid on the table 
‘until the following meeting. As soon as the busi- 
ness of the meeting was over, Brother Jarvis served 
a very bountiful collation, which was partaken of in 
the same spirit with which it was served. The 
members disbanded late in the evening. 

The next meeting was held at the home of 
Brothers Archer and’ Lawrence Bowlby. This 
was the first meeting held by one, or rather, two, of 
the new “Geks,’’ and was a success. The usual 
business meeting was held, and it was voted to give 
the minstrel show, proposed in the preceding meet- 
ing, and it is to be given under the direction of 
Robert Nichols. It was voted to secure talent out- 
side the fraternity in order to swell the ‘number 
participating. The collation was then tendered, 
and after a hearty song or two, the members dis- 
banded. 

The second of the series of three germans given 
by the “Geks”.was held on Thursday, February i, 
and was a decided success in every way. The hall 


studying 





‘mail to Louise E. 


RADIATOR 


was, prettily decorated with green and white, the 
fraternity colors. The green electric lights were a 
novelty, and added: much to the attractiveness of 
the party. Mrs: J. Fy Beard, Mrs. H. W. Fosdick, 
Mrs. E. H: Foote, Mrs. C. S. Soule, and Mrs.’F. A: 
Ware served:in the capacity of matrons. The floor 
was in charge of Bergen Reynolds, who had as aids: 
k.’ Archer; Bowlby, Malcolm Fillmore, Lester L. 
Graves, H. Parker Lowell, James Nichols, J. Ed- 
ward Beard, H. A. Coan, Edmund J. Twohig, and 
William Elliot. 

The music, which was furnished by Poole’s 
orchestra, was of the best, and rendered the jocca- 
sion all the more enjoyable. The fraternity wishes 
to express its thanks in these columns to the Som- 
erville Woman’s Club, which very accommodatingly 
allowed the use of the beautiful green which 
decked the hall. The next german will be held at 
Anthoine academy, March 1, and, as this is the last 
one, will doubtless be even more successful than the 
two preceding ones. 
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W. DZ. C. 
The N. L. C. met at the home of Miss Lillian Jz. 
lence; December 14, 1905. Twelve members were 
present. After the business meeting, refreshments 


were served, and a social time was enjoved. 

The next meeting of the new year was held with 
Miss Helen Sterns. One new member, Miss Edith 
Babcock, was initiated. A game was played and 
the prize was awarded to Miss Elsie Crispin. 2 
very pleasant evening was enjoyed by all. 
—10°-@-0-@-0--8 


Do Cae 


Thursday evening, January 11, the D. C. C. held 
its tirst ladies’ night at the home of Roland 
Pease, 100 Josephine avenue. The evening was en- 
joyed by all. Those present were: Miss Florence 
Smith, Miss Carrie Nelson, Miss Elizabeth Thur- 
low, Miss Lillian L amb, Miss Jessie Ackert, Miss 
Helen Spear, Roland Pease, Walter Patterson, Jt 





Ross Morash, Raleigh Glynn, Walter Pilcher, 
Harold Wiswell. 

0-9-0 Q-0--@-0-— 

Pbi Alpba 


Although not publicly reported, the Phi Alphas 
have had many enjoyable meetings at the homes of 
Miss ‘Fosdick, Miss Wilson, Miss McDonald, -Miss 
Whitney, and Miss Marden. During the Christmas 
vacation the “old girls” were given a delightful 
theatre party, the ‘show being “Fantana.” A 
unique Valentine party is now being planned, at 
which a good time is anticipated by the members 
and their guests. The great event of the club vear, 
always looked forward to by the alumnae as well 
as the present members and their friends, is the 
annual Phi Alpha dance to be held April 10 at! An- 
thoine hall. Subscription, $1.50. Tickets may be 
obtained on application to the club members or by 
Marden, secretary, 83 Boston 
street. 
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JF. b. P. Fraternity 


At the recent election for the athletic offices of 
the club, Knight was unanimously elected capitan. 
He well deserves this honor, as he made a better 
average for goal shooting than any of his team 
niates. Tobin is to fill the position of manager, and 
will he ably assisted by R. Archer Bowlby, who 
was Official scorer last season. 

At the annual election of officers, the following 
were elected to the places of high honor: President, 
Powell; vice-president. Faker; secretary, IR. A. 
Lowlby: treasurer, Tobin. With such a quartette 
to apply their guiding hands to the reins of govern- 
nient, nothing but prosperity can be seen in our 
future career. In fact in our extensive history we 
have never been accustomed to see anything but 
prosperity, and this is the secret of our success. A 
club motto has been framed by the motto commit- 
tee and runs as follows:— 

“An F. H./P. note, now and then, 
Is relished by the best of men.” 

Several new names have been recorded in our 
“biue book.’ They are James Baldwin, Gabriel 
Farrell, Mark Rice, and Arthur Gow. 
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Les Garcons Sages 


Though it pains us deeply, we are forced to break 
the news that this popular club of last year’s Latin, 
06, French division has disbanded. The club was 
the only organization of its kind in the school, and 
its presence will be greatly missed by young and 
old. But the members are now scattered about the 
building, no two being in the same division. While 
the president is winning fame for himself on the 
gridiron, the secretary and treasurer is looking for 
other fields to conquer, less dangerous than Broad- 
way. Lowell recently dropped Latin and has been 
making an untiring search for it in all parts of the 
building ever since, so his resignation has been ac- 
cepted. Twohig left because he is taking a miscel- 
laneous course. There now remained only the cap- 
tain of the baseball team and the editor of the 
Rapraror, and, rather than be subjected to public 
comment, they followed in the footsteps of their 
club-mates. Perhaps a reunion can be arranged to 
take place annually, but when once a club gets so 
widely separated, it is hard to keep track of the ca- 
tire list. 
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Photographers to Somerville English School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 


in portraiture. 


Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium, 

Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmsn, clergy, artists and 


literati of this country and abroad. 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


J46 TREMONT STREET "newer Sect 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 
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STEELE AND NICKERSON 
Newsdealers *% Stationers 
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New .and Artistic Effects 
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For First-Class Goods 


For First-Class Fits 


And Popular Prices 


VISIT 


BARTELS & PHILLIPS 


ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 ey one - # ; eps Mass. 
FREEMAN’S 
Reliable Studio 


Twenty-eight Years in Somerville 





Everything in the photo line in up-to-date 
styles and at reasonable prices. Place 
your orders for the holidays now, before 
the rush. 


Studio, 22 BROADWAY 
East Somerville 
PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGGISs Ts 


Corner School and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, T1ASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON. « & 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 
MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G, 
Apothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 

















Importing Tailors 
Dress Suits to Let 


32 Cornhill, Boston 


Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 


ALL ATTEND 
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Championship Tennis Ball 


Baseball Goods, Football Goods, 
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quet, Bathing Suits, Jerseys, 
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Skates. Everything pertaining to 
Athletic Sports. Rules for al 
games. 


Tennis 


Send for Catalogue 
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344 Washington St. 
see : MASS. 


TEL, 319-2 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville 


DANA W. BENNETT 


Insurance 
147 Milk Street 2 ss 3 


Telephone, 4000 Main 
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AT PEARL STREET STUDIO 
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Typewriter Exchange 
Machines Rented, Repaired, and Exchanged 
38 BROMFIELD STREET 
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357 SUMMER ST. 
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Resignation ot Mr. Whitcomb 

Charles T. C. Whitcomb, head master of the 
English 
which is to take effect the last of June. 

For eleven years, ending in June, 1906, he has 
served the city faithfully as the head master of 
the English School, and it is with regret that we 
The 
city of Brockton will gain in him what Somerville 
will lose, an enterprising and conscientious servant. 

Mr. Whitcomb first saw the light of day in 
Thomaston, Me., July 1, 1861. As a boy he was 
a zealous student, and graduated before he was 
eighteen from the high school at Provincetown, 


School, has tendered his resignation, 


must relinquish him in a few months more. 


Mass. In 1879 he entered Amherst, with the in- 
tention of spending the last half year of his college 
course at Harvard. _However, when the time for 
doing this came, the ties binding him to Amherst 
were so strong that he 
from that college in ’83 at the age of twenty-one. 
He received the degree of A. B. with honor, and 
later in 1886 he received the degree of A. M. for 
special work in English. 

Soon after graduation from college Mr. Whit- 
comb entered upon his chosen profession of teach- 


remained and graduated 


ing, in which he has met with marked success. 
He accepted a position at the head of the Sand- 
wich grammar school, from which in a few months 
he was called to the principalship of the high 
school in that town. After five years of successful 
teaching in Sandwich, he was elected principal of 
the Wakefield High School in 1888. By his faith- 
fulness, urbanity, and enthusiasm during seven 
years of service he won all hearts, and raised the 
Wakefield High School to an enviable position 
among the schools of the commonwealth. 

In the winter of 1895 he chanced to be passing 
through Somerville on his way to Harvard Col- 
lege, and being. interested in the newly-erected 
English School, he stopped to inspect it, and be- 
fore leaving the city he left his name with Super- 





intendent Southworth as an applicant for the posi- 
tion of head master. The following April he had 
the good fortune to be chosen to the office, and 
thus began the successful career which we all know. 

In 1904 he became principal of the Evening 
High School in addition to his other duties. Mr. 
Whitcomb is connected with various educational 
associations; he was the pioneer of the Barnstable 
County Teachers’ Association, being its first presi- 
dent. He has been president of the High School 
Masters’ Club. Other educational orders of which 
he is a member are the New England Association 
of Colleges and Preparatory Schools, Massachu- 
setts Schoolmasters’ Club, Middlesex County 
Schoolmasters’ Club. Mr. Whitcomb is a past 
master of DeWitt Clinton lodge, A. F. and A. M., 
of Sandwich. He has also been honored by being 
made Eminent Commander of the De Molay Com- 
mandery, Knights Templar. 

It is our sincere wish that his career in Brockton 
will be marked by the same signal success that has 
never deserted him in former times. 

10: +0: @ 106-9 — 
Class Spirit 

One hears a great deal said about school spirit 
and class spirit in the high schools. The school 
spirit in the Somerville High Schools has always 
been at the top notch. This may have been partly 
due to the fact that our athletic teams have always 
been a credit to the schools, and have landed more 
championships than any of their rivals in the 
Interscholastic League. 

The class spirit, however, does not come up to 
the same high standard. There is little interest in 
the class meetings, and some of the classes have 
been content to drift along without any class 
organization. If the class spirit continues at this 
rate, in a few years we shall have established a 
standard of which we may be proud—or otherwise. 

Wake up, classes, and show what spirit you have 
in you! 
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Progress on the Annex 

Work on the Latin School annex is progress- 
ing with lightning-like rapidity. The brick work 
has been completed, and the roof has lost its crude 
appearance under fancy tiles of colored slate. Not- 
withstanding the fact that the work was for some 
time discontinued because of the weather, the new 
structure will be ready for occupancy before an- 
other class enters school. 

And while the annex is the subject of discussion, 
we will make the suggestion that any of the new 
rcoms, however small, in the annex would make an 
ideal Rapraror office. This is something that staff 
after staff has cried for without result. If ever a 
golden opportunity were offered for meeting this 
need, it is now. The Rapraron is a true represen- 
tative of the schools, and it is only fair that the 
schools should show the Rapraror some token of 
recognition. 
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The Baseball Concert 

The concert held March 14, in Unitarian hall, 
for the benefit of the baseball team, greatly differed 
from those held in former years. In the past, many 
have expressed dissatisfaction at some of the 
amateur numbers on the programme, and at the 
quality of the witticisms that were included in the 
entertainment. Therefore, in order to eliminate 
all undesirable features the Athletic Association de- 
cided upon an entirely new plan. 

The first event of the evening was a minstrel 
show given by the members of the Gamma Eta 
Kappa Fraternity and their friends. This number 
was greatly enjoyed, and no little credit is due to 
the coaching of Robert Nichols. 

Next on the programme was the Tufts College 
Glee Club, which furnished a very enjoyable hour. 

Last, but not least, came a sketch given by the 
Gabaneeters, a prominent society composed of 
girls in the English School and graduates. 
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Subjects for Stories 

When C. Sherwood Ricker was editor of the 
Rapiaror, from 1903 to 1904, he published an ex- 
cellent editorial upon how a short story should be 
written. It would be useless for us to undertake 
to improve upon his ideas, but we will try to make 
a few suggestions regarding the subjects of short 
stories. 

The love story is a favorite subject for amateur 
authors. This subject is not objectionable if the 
author’s sentiments are good, but too often the 
class of love stories submitted to us are productive 
of a weariness brought on by the fact that we have 
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Let 
your love stories abound in wholesome: sentiment, 


heard like*variations on that theme before. 


not sentimentality, and don’t give us too many of 
them. There are other subjects of interest. 
Another failing of writers, who attempt to de- 

scribe a certain trip or a visit to some interesting 


place, is to make their account read painfully like 


a railroad time-table or a farmer’s almanac. 
These stories of travel are all very well if made 
vivid by good descriptive work, but mere geo- 


graphical records cannot hold the interest of our 
readers. 

Why not, when searching for a subject for a 
story, forsake the old trodden paths, and look for 
something out of the ordinary ? 
by scientific incidents, 
tures on sea and land, 
material for 


Stories suggested 
imaginary events, adven- 
and other subiects, with 
which the universe is teeming, would 
furnish food for thought, and would give us fresh 
interest in this manifold life of ours. 
plots, RabIAToR contributors. 


Give us new 





+0°-@+0- }-0--H- 0+ —_ ____ = 


£. WH. S. Faculty Entertained 

Quite the gala event of the season for the Eng- 
lish School faculty was the party given Saturday 
evening, March 10, by Head Master and Mrs, 
Whitcomb at their home, 44 Walnut street. About 
sixty invitations were accepted. The house was 
beautifully decorated in a manner appropriate to 
the unique entertainment provided, in which each 
guest was at the same time actor and spectator— 

“And merry laughter circled round.” 

The only shadow over the delightful occasion 
was the thought of the parting hour so soon to 
come when, in Y June, the genial head master, 

“the kindest man, 
The best-conditioned and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies,” 
the faithful friend of each, will sever his connec- 
tion with the English High School, and take up 
associations elsewhere—a loss the English School 
can ill endure, and will never cease to regret. 
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Presentation 


The Woman’s Relief Corps of Massachusetts, 
Mrs. Harriette A. Ralph, of Somerville, department 
commander, presents each year, by vote of the 
corps, a magnificent silk flag to some high school 
of the state. In the year just closed, the English 
High School of Somerville was the recipient. 

The presentation was made at the annual state 
convention of the W. R. 'C., held in the People’s 
Temple. Boston, February 14. Headmaster Whit- 
comb, for the school, accepted the flag in a stirring 
and most appreciative speech. He voiced the sen- 
timents of the patriotic societies present in saying 
that, of the many subjects taught in our schools, 
patriotism is of first importance, and of that subject 
the flag is the eloquent though silent teacher. 
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‘TIbow the Radiator Is Ldited 


By h. Parker Dowell, L., ’06 


In an issue of this magazine two years ago, an 
article was published on “How the Rapraror is 
Managed.” As it was by one who was thea 
nianager, it was, Gf course, observed from a man- 
ager’s point of view. This article will be a sequel 
from the editor’s standpoint. 


The RAnravor is like a locomotive. ‘Ihe editor 


is the engineer, while the manager is the fireman. 
The fuel. without which all attempts to run the 
engine would be useless, is, in this case, money. 
The greater part of this money is cbtained from 
the advertisements, and it is the duty of the man- 
ager and his assistants to procure these “ads,” 





rore, de not be so backward in offering us your 
literary efforts. : 

Last, comes the man behind the throttle who 
euides the engine,—the engineer. Jt would be 
futile for an engineer to attempt to run his engine 
without fuel or without water, and the engineer 
without a fireman is helpless. Thus it is with the 
Rapraror. ‘The editor-in-chief is helpless without 
the co-operation of his manager, the staff, and the 
student bedy. 

he first, but nct the most important duty, is the 
writing of the editorials. An editor is judged by 
his editorials, but the judges give little thought to 
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COMPOSING ROOM OF THE SOMERVILLE JOURNAL. 


which are the fuel without which any school paper 
would be hard pressed for an existence. “Not all 
firemen,” vou argue, “have three assistants to help 
them.” This is true, but it is also true that it is 
nc cnild’s play to manage a flourishing school 
paper like the Rapraror, and the manager should 
be a tireless and conscientious worker. 

But to continue our figure. The written mate- 
rial and news notes take the place of water and 
steam in furnishing the motive power of a maga- 
zine. Bear in mind, readers, that locomotives are 
oiten obliged to stop and “take in water’; there- 


the more responsible part of his work. With the 
assistance of the associate editor, the raw material 
must be collected, and after being corrected by the 
two teachers who have so kindly given their ser- 
vices it is the editor’s duty to take it to the com- 
posing room of the Somerville Journal. Here it is 
printed on long slips of paper, known to the. pro- 
fession as “galleys.” The first set of galleys is 
corrected and a new set printed. 

Armed with the corrected set of galleys the 
editor starts his most tedious task of “making up 
the dummy.” The “dummy” should be ready for 
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the printers. one week before the RApIAvoR is to 


come out. An old Raptaror is taken as the 
“dummy,” and the galleys are cut to pieces and 
pasted over the old pages. It appears simple 


enough, but in reality it is no trivial matter to ar- 
range all the material in its proper place, at the 
same time limiting each page to a prescribed num- 
ber of lines. The present editor learned this to: his 
sorrow upon his first attempt at “setting up the 
dummy,” for having “pasted in” regardless of the 
number of lines, he was obliged to devote the 
greater part of one afternoon to standing over the 
set type with a type-setter, cutting down each page 
to the regular number of lines. Again, he has. to 
use his best judgment in arranging the different 
departments, and must be always locking ahead to 
use the available space to the best advantage. 
When the “pasting in” process is ended, the pages 
must be renumbered, and a new frontispiece se- 
lected. It is to the generosity of the Somerville 
Journal that we are indebted for our frontispieces. 

All the “ads” have to be struck off on “galleys,” 


corrected, and pasted on an “ad dummy” in the 
saine manner as the literary part of the magazine, 
and it is to the manager’s credit if he is not obliged 
to resort to the old, worn-out “Compliments of a 
Friend” device. To those who do not understand, 
it may be well to say that when there are not 
enough advertisements to fill up the space allotted 
to thera, rather than leave the space blank, “Com- 
pliments of a Friend” is often used. 

Now that the body of the magazine is com- 
pleted the cover must be selected. This year the 
staff artist has drawn a standard cover, so all the 
change made is in the color of paper, and the ink. 
The selection of the cover for each edition is left 
either to the editor or the manager. 

The staff artist makes a drawing much larger 
than the true size of the cover to allow its being 
photographed down by the engraver in order to 
make a cut. After the cover is completed it is 
bound with the rest of the paper, and the whole is 
then submitted to the student body in the form 
which vou all know so well. 





HL Disguised Opportunity 


By Fobn R. Dakin, L., 'O6 


ticeship on 
This warm summer’s day he thought 
as he went about his work, “If I 
could only be a reporter, and get a 
big space in the Sunday edition, I'd 
be satisfied. Those social reports of mine were all 
right and the society editor said I could write well 
enough. I guess I’ve had plenty of experience 
counting the four years I wrote for the High 
School Gleaner. If I only had a chance, I think 
I could do the work all right.” 

For ‘weary weeks he performed the duties 
of all “printer’s devils” and each night would read 
to try to increase his vocabulary in the hope that 
some day he would have the chance to use it. 

When the winter with its howling winds and 
blinding storms set in, Barton had given up hope 
of ever becoming a reporter. 





* ok Kk * 


In the city editor's office things were all in a 
hubbub. The editor was sitting at his desk scrib- 
bling and chewing savagely at the stub of a cigar. 

“A nice mess. Every one of the city men either 
sick or worked about to pieces, and there’s that 
mining demonstration down at Leadville and no 
one to cover it.” he grumbled. 

The pen continued to scratch out editorials, when 
suddenly the office door was opened and Barton 
entered, bringing a copy of some reporter’s work. 
“Here’s Mr. Benson’s story, sir,’ he said, and laid 
the paper on the desk and departed. 

When Barton was gone the editor stopped writ- 


ing and sat deep in thought. His face wore a puz- 
zled look as if in deep meditation. “I don’t know 
whether I’m right in doing this, but I’m going to 
do it and take chances.» Here; «boy, ‘sendy Joé 
Barton to me!” he said, and he continued his 
scratching, 

Barton appeared and said, “You sent for me, sir?” 

“Yes. Can you cover that mine job to-day? 
I’m short of men, and if you think you can do it, 
vou can have the chance.” 

Barton could not suppress a smile of gratitude, 
and he replied, “I think I can satisfy . you, Mr, 
Rhodes, anyway I'll try to.” 

“Well, you’ve got to hustle some if you get there 
on time. Now, don’t overdo it, just use your 
judgement.” 

3arton left the office and 
speeding toward Leadville. 

“Well, “now it’s’ up ‘to-me,” ‘he. thought ‘as he 
gazed out at the fast disappearing town. “If I 
don’t make good on this chance, I may as well 
give up.” 

The Plaza mine was ‘soon reached, and 
was among the last of the party to go down the 
deep, black shaft. The company’s officers were 
already demonstrating the value of their property 
and the assayers were now making public assays. 
Barton jotted down notes and was thinking up the 
introduction when the president rose and said, 
“Gentlemen, kindly be as calm as possible. I have 
just received word that the main supply pipe in 
vein nineteen has burst and the water is rapidly 
rising. If you value your lives don’t run, but take 
your time. Keep cool.” 


was soonon the 1.38 


3arton 
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In all gatherings there are some thoughtless 
people and this one was no exception. One burly 
mine worker, not heeding the words of the presi- 
dent, started to run through the crooked passage to 
the shaft, with the result that others followed as 
cattle will follow their leader. 

Above all the noise came the voice of the presi- 
dent to “stop running.” But it did no good, and 
for a time it seemed as if pandemonium would reign 
in the mine. 

Barton, however, being late, was in the rear of the 
passage, and seeing trouble inevitable, ran to the 
guard doors of the shaft and sprang into the eleva- 
tor, locking the doors behind him. ‘Let us in,” 
cried the fear-crazed miners. ‘Not until you get 
in line,” answered Barton. As there was probable 
drowning on one side and life on the other, the 
miners finally got in line and were taken up the 
shaft. 

Barton was much chagrined at the thought of 
losing his mining story and as he boarded his train 
for home he thought, “My only chance snatched 
from me. I guess I'll have to change my 


away 
trade.” 


As he walked into the editor’s office, he almost 
trembled at the thought of reporting his failure. 
“Did you get it?” were the first words Mr. Rhodes 
said to him, 

‘No, sir,” said Barton, “an accident happened in 
the mine, and I got only a few assayers’ reports.” 

“Tell me about the accident, Barton,” and Joe sat 
down and related the whole affair to his chief. 

“Pretty close call, I should judge. But say, boy, 
you've got a better story out of that accident than 
a dozen demonstrations can give. ‘That’s all right, 
and say, if you're not too tired you can take that 
housewarming to-night.” 

“I'll take it and get it in in time for the morning 
edition,” said Barton, and he left the office. 

ok ok ok ok * 


The story of the mine disaster was supplemented 
the next day by an account of the bravery of Joseph 
Barton. 

As Joe Barton, reporter for the Denver Argus, 
goes about on the alert for a ‘story,’ many a smile 
and cheery word greet him from those who have 
heard of his heroic conduct at the Plaza mine 
disaster. 





The School Babe 


By Evelyn Cousens, D., ’ 


HE Babe! It certainly was not because 
of his size that he was called this; for 
there were many boys at the academy 
smaller than he. It was probably 
because of that first day at the acad- 
emy, when, as he sat on the stone 

wall, thinking longingly of home, a crowd of  fel- 

lows had come down the walk toward him. One 
of them, seeing the disconsolate look on his face, 
had said to his companions, loud enough however 
for the new pupil to hear, ‘‘Why, fellows, this must 
be the school babe.” The others had glanced at 
him with a superior air, and passed on, leaving the 
boy with a deeper longing than ever for home. 
Since then ‘he had always been known as the Babe; 
for if Jack Spencer had called him that, it must be 
an appropriate name. He had often wished he 
might do something big to show Jack Spencer he 
was not the School Babe. Indeed he was at the 
head of his class; but that seemed to make no dif- 
ference. He had made many friends at the acad- 
emy; but he openly despised Jack Spencer, who 
had lost no opportunity to make him the laughing 
stock for the others. Jack’s popularity was ac- 
knowledged by all, and even when the School Babe 
had asked his best friend if he really liked Jack 

Spencer, the answer had been, “Of course.” But 

the Babe was not convinced. Jack’s treatment of 

the Babe had become so harsh that the other fel- 

lows termed it not quite ‘“‘square,” for he was a 

pretty good fellow after all. 

One morning as the Babe was passing through 
the hall he was stopped by Jack Spencer, who evi- 
dently had planned something for the amusement 





of some of his friends, who stood by in a group 
near enough to hear what should be said. The 
Babe was about to pass on w ithout noticing the in- 
terruption, when Jack spoke, “Of course you are 
going to compete for the essay prize, this year?’ 

“What essay prize?” asked the Babe. 

“Oh, you know we have a_ prize contest every 
year. The prize is in money, and I’ve taken it for 
three years; but I suppose you are going to take it 
away from me this year,” he added with his most 
sarcastic smile. 

“T didn’t know anything about it. I don’t think 
I care to try,” and the Babe turned to go. 

“Why don’t you say you don’t dare to tty?” 

“Why shouldn’t I dare to try? Certainly not 
simply because you are going to try for it. I have 
changed my mind. I think i will try for it,’”. and 
with that he walked away, while Jack confided to 
his friends, “I knew I could make him say he would 
try for it. Just wait and see how I am going to fix 
him.” 

The School Babe worked for many days over his 
essay. His friends wished him success, but of 
course they told him it was of no use to try against 
Jack Spencer, although there were to be more con- 
testants than usual this year. 

It was customary for one of the upper classmen 
to collect the essays and place them in a box in the 
principal’s office. The Babe handed his essay to 
the boy with pride, little knowing of Jack Spen- 
cer’s plan to get that essay before it reached the 
box in the principal’ s Office. 

The upper classman, who would agree to any- 
thing Jack proposed, brought the essay immedi- 
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ately to him. He worked over it for several min- 
utes, changing as many words on the first page as 
possible to make it sound ridiculous. Of course 
when the Babe should begin to read his essay, as 
soon as he came to the first change he would 
either have to stop and leave the platform or read 
it in the face of the ridicule of the school and the 
many visitors. With a satisfied expression Jack 
Spencer passed the essay with his own to his friend, 
who placed them with the others in the principal’s 
box. 

Late in the afternoon the Babe thought ofa 
word which he had wrongly used in his essay. He 
would ask permission from the principal to change 
it. The principal complied; for he liked the Babe. 
When the Babe received his essay the first page 
looked very strange. Surely he had not erased so 
many words! He looked again at the unintelligible 
medley of words and this time the whole affair was 
plain to him. There was but one boy in the school 
who would do such a mean thing; but how Jack 
Spencer had obtained the essay was a mystery. 

“Mr. Sawyer,” he said, ‘‘may I take this page to 
my room a minute?” 

“Yes, if you bring it directly back.” 

He took the page to his room, hastily copied it 
and returned it to Mr. Sawyer. 





_ The evening of the contest the large hall was 
filled, for this was one of the most interesting af- 


fairs of the year. Essays had been read, among 
them that of Jack Spencer, who had come down 
from the platform triumphant; for he knew the 


prize was his. But there was one more essay to be 
read. The School Babe stepped upon the platform 
and began to read in a clear voice. Jack Spencer 
listened with amazement. The Babe must have 
learned it, and be speaking it instead of reading it; 
for he could but notice the changes. But no, 
he was certainly reading it. He sat now listening 
intently to every word; for what if the Babe’s es- 
say should be better than his! It certainly sounded 
well. The Babe had ceased reading and had left 
the platform amidst a storm of applause. 

After some moments the judge arose and an- 
nounced the outcome of the contest. Jack Spencer 
thought he must have misunderstood. It was im- 
possible! He turned to a friend beside him and 
demanded in a loud voice, “What did he say?” 

“He said,” replied his friend, “that the Babe has 
won the prize.” 

The next morning astonishment was written on 
the face of each boy as he learned that Jack Spen- 
cer had left the academy for good. But the Babe 
was not surprised. 





Che Cabin Boy's Departure 


By R. A. Waterbouse, E., ’0 


RANK Ellis had been watching the 
men load the big British steel ship, 


day by day, until now the last piece 
was aboard and on the morrow she 
was to draw down into the lower bay, 
there to wait for a fair wind to carry 
her home to England. 

He had made friends with many of the sailors, 





and had often wished that he might have the 
chance to go to sea. 
Frank looked up and saw Mr. Gordon coming 


down the wharf toward him. 

The cordial way in which the mate greeted him 
showed they were great friends. 

“Frank, what makes you look so troubled?” 
his first question. 

“My aunt, with whom | live, grows crosser every 
day and she will not let me rest for a moment, but 
makes me work from morning till night.” 

“Frank,” said the mate of the big full- rigged ship 
Charles, ‘How would you like to go to sea on the 
Charles? I have been sent. out by Mr. Morgan to 
get a bright young fellow to ship as cabin boy.” 

“T have often wished to go to sea and would love 
to go ina ship. Do you think I would suit Mr. 
Morgan and do you think I can go if my aunt will 
let me?’ 

“Captain Morgan has noticed you as you have 
been around the dock -w atching them load the ship, 


Was 


and I heard him remark what ja fine, manly little 
fellow you were. Yes, you will do all right, but be 
sure you wouldn’t get homesick, for it will be too 
late to come back when we get started.” 

“No danger of that.” 

“Well then, go and see what your aunt has to say 
about it.” 

Frank ran up the wharf into the house, as if his 
very life depended upon it. 

“Well, what is the trouble now, you little good- 
for-nothing brat?” said his aunt, who was busy 
ironing. 


“Oh, Mr. Gordon says he will take me to sea with 


him, if you will let me go.” 
“He did, did he? Well, he is welcome to you. 


And when did he say you were to be ready? 

“He didn’t say, but the sailors said the ship was 
to pull down the bay with the flood tide. 

“Well, get about yourself, for I’m too busy with 
Mrs. Scott’s washing to bother, and do all your 
things up and put them i in that little black trunk in 
your room.” 

Frank went up stairs and placed his few things 
in his trunk. The trunk used to belong to his 
mother, who died when he was only a baby.. As he 
packed each article in place he thought of her and 
wondered if she could see and guide his present 
movements. But at last he had everything in his 
trunk, and brought it down stairs. 
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His aunt met him, and although she did not care 
much for him, she gave him a small purse, with 
what seemed to Frank a lot of money, but five dol- 
lars was a fortune to him. 

Frank put his trunk on his shoulders and in a 
few minutes arrived at the ship. There he met Jim 
Burton, the boatswain. 

“Hello, Frankie, my boy, going to try your luck 
on the old clipper? Well, you could do worse.’ 

Although Jim was a good sailor, he was very apt 
to get drunk, and twice Frankie had brought him 
to the ship, when without such a pilot he might 
have got into trouble. 

“Yes, Jim, I’m going to 
prove all right.” 

“No doubt about it, you’ve got the stuff and 
one of these days you may command a bigger ship 
than even this one. It has been done.” 

Just then Mr. Gordon saw Frank and called him 
down into the cabin, where Captain Morgan was, 
also his wife and daughter. 

“So you would like to go to sea with us?” said 
the captain. 

PONS ihe. 

“Well, make yourself at home and I[ 
Rastus to get your berth fixed.’ 

Captain Morgan called to: his big 
who was setting the table. 

“Rastus, show the boy forward and fit his berth 
out of the shop.” 

“All right, sir.” 

-Frank now marched forward to his new quarters. 


ship as boy, hope I 


will send 


black cook, 


od oe * a oe 


and by the last 
north, and everything 


The ship was nearing her voyage 
sun she was 2° 20’ west, 50° 
had been put in condition. 

Frank had made friends with the sailors and also 
with Mrs. Morgan, who had taught him to read, 
while she was teaching her little daughter. 
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The captain had ordered all the top royals furled, 
for after working up the channel with fair weather, 
the ship had suddenly struck a thick fog, and 
double watch was ordered. 

“Frankie! hey, little fellow, bring us up a bite,” 
said the big boatswain. 
TUN seaw@ini, She,” 

Tilerentas sities 

“Thank you, my boy. We are to have a _ bad 
run up the channel to-night, thick as mud and too 
many steamers for comfort.” 

“Steamer two points off the port, sir, 
lookout. 

“Keep her off two points,” 
man at the wheel. 

“Keep. her off two points, sir,’ 
man. 

All was still, every ear was directed to catch the 
answer to the ship’s horn, and the captain had 
come on deck, followed by his wife. The lookout 
had just time to yell hard aport, when a big, black 
French liner loomed up out of the mist, and before 
the ship could fetch around, the liner tore into her. 


” sang the 
sang the mate to the 


answered the 


The sailors made a break for the rigging and ran 
up on to the steamer’s deck. 

Frankie, who had been standing beside big Jim 
Burton, now thought only of the captain’s family. 

iQuick,. boy, on my back, and I will carry you up 
into ‘the steamer.’ 

“Never mind me, Jim. Go, quick, and save the 
little girl asleep in the cabin.” 

Jim sprang for the companion-way and in a sec- 
ond appeared with the little girl in his arms. 

“Thank God,” murmured Mrs. Morgan, who 
had refused to leave the ship, but whose husband 
was now carrying her up the rigging aboard the 
steamer. Jim foliowed with the little girl. 

Frank had given way to them, and was the last 
one, as he climbed slowly up with his little hands. 

Jim started back for our little hero, reached out 
and just hauled him over the steamer’s rail, when 
the old ship fell away and disappeared from sight. 

“Oh, Jim, how can I ever repay you. 

“Don’t thank me, Missis, thank the boy, it was 
him who thought of her.” 

“Oh, my dear little boy,” cried Mrs. Morgan, as 
she kissed and kissed Frankie. 

The steamer proved to be the La Paris bound 
for Le Havre: On the steamer, the rescued crew 
were all given fresh clothing and the passengers 
were very kind to Mrs. Morgan and her little girl. 
The steamer arrived safely at Le Havre although 
leaking badly. 

Mrs. Morgan and her husband had become very 
much attached to little Frankie. They stopped in 
Le Havre a day to see thé British consul, and ar- 
ranged to have the sailors returned to England. 
And Mr. Morgan was ordered to report in London 
by the owners to attend the insurance hearing. 

“Well, Mrs. Morgan, I suppose I have got to 
leave you, the sailors take the steamer for Liver- 
pool to-night and Jim wants me to go home with 
him and then we can wait until we get a ship to- 
gether.” : 

“Wait a moment, my little boy. I was talking 
about you with Captain Morgan and he wants you 
to go home with us. Would you like to go?” 

“Yes, if I wouldn’t be too much _ trouble,” 
swered Frankie. 

“No danger of that, my little fellow, after what 
you have done for us, so be ready to take the chan- 
nel steamer at five.” 

“Oh, Jim, can’t guess where I’m going! 

“Where?” asked his big friend. 

“To live with the captain.” 

“T was just talking with the captain,” said Jim, 
“and he told me he had no doubt but that he would 
have a clear case, when he got back to England, 
against the steamer. Mr. Murphy, the owner, has 
offered him the command of the big steel ship 
Commerce, if he wins his case. And w hat do you 
think, sonny? The captain asked me if I would 
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‘ship as second mate.’ 


* * ok * *k 


Mrs. Morgan had now given up going to sea and 
was quietly living at home, while Frank was the 
happiest little fellow in England as he and his little 
friend went to school each morning arm in arm. 
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I Hero ot the Future 


By Artbur C. Gow, L., '06 


ZSN\| ATRICKSY Oktrupatkin had been un- 
der a severe nervous strain for some 
months, so it was but natural that he 
should turn up comfortably seated on 
a boulder, casting his line into the 
clear waters of Yellowstone lake. 

One early morning when all the world was alive 
with light and color, ‘‘Pat’’ sauntered from the ho- 
tel. From his belt hung his pocket-phene, and he- 
side it a case of “prism-plates’—a plate very sensi- 
tive to color. Thus equipped he spent the morning 
and early afternoon in the woods. And here it was 
that he was awakened from the reveries into which 
he had fallen under the spell of that wonderful 
drama, “Abraham Lincoln,” by the persistent ring- 
ing of his pocket-phone. Still not over alert, he 
placed the receiver to his ear and rang the response 
call. Ina moment this was picked up by some one, 
and by the sudden light in his eye the message must 
have been of some importance. The fact was that 
it-was a summons to report at the Chicago branch 
of the International Historical Research Bureau by 
eleven o'clock that evening. Now thoroughly 
awake, he rang a lively tattoo on the phone and was 
picked up by the hotel. Telling them where he was, 
he demanded a speedabout as soon as possible, and 
then buckling the ‘phone once more to his belt, he 
made for the road not far distant. | While waiting 
for the auto he looked at his chronometer, which 
showed it to be already half-past four. Here it is 
well to explain that the speedabouts were little 
electric carriages in the hotel service operated by a 

‘wireless transmission of current from the general 
power-house of the hotel. Three minutes later the 
speedabout appeared and whizzed Pat back to 
the hotel. Once there he snatched up his_ ever- 
ready traveling case and then dashed out again in 
an 880 to the depot, where he boarded the Terminal 
express as it drew away from the station. So he 
was off again; his little rest was ended. 

As Pat stepped out on the platform, around 
and above him rose the huge terminal of the Co- 
operative Union of Transportation and Expressage, 
otherwise known as the “‘Cute.”- Into the little 
“box” waiting in front of him and up he flew 
through a maze of trestlework and myriad zigzag- 
ging arms of steel to the upper level, where he leis- 
urely got out. Far below a shimmering. plain of 
dancing color showed him the earth he had just left ; 
around him surged an ever-increasing throng of 
people, railroad clerks, baggage hands, check 
agents, and all the cosmopolitan crowd that pat- 
ronized the “Cute”; above him, casting a shadow 
deep and refreshing in contrast with the glaring 
light all about, the huge car hung. She seemed 
like some great bird so motionless she poised, with 
outspread aerioplanes, on a staging far too frail for 
such an immense ship, it would seem. Into this 
was pouring and emptying constantly a stream of 





life from moving platforms which led up to the 
Open companionway. As Pat waited, out of the 
distance from the north shot a car, a black speck 
on the horizon, yet in the mere fraction of a minute 
she became so large as to seem to hover directly 
over him, but sank as light as a feather to the next 
level. The crowd soon was hurrying from this to 
his car, and he joined them as a gong struck. 

Two minutes later the plated doors swung silently 
to, casting off the moving platforms and tangled 


cables. The people flocked to the windows. The 
chronometer at the head of the stnoking saloon 


pointed to three minutes past five as Patricksy en- 
tered. He would be in Chicago at seventeen min- 
utes past ten. It being the fashion to sleep wnen- 
ever one could, Pat adjusted one of the big 
chairs into a veritable couch and fell instantly into 
slumber. We will leave him here and watch the 
departure of the car. 

Strange as it may seem, the lives of the five hun- 
dred people were entrusted to the care of one lone 
man. There he stood, alone: in the bow, exiled 
from the rest of the world; six square feet of floor 
room is his bridge. The needle of a dial quivered ; 
his restless hands sped over the delicate keyboard. 
The car shook itself like a living thing and 
shot up into the air. Again his hands passed 
quickly over the board, and the car, balancing an 
instant in its upward course, sped straight ahead. 
Thus the great aerioplanes that guided the car were 
governed by this ‘‘pilot of the air” with a few swiit 
passes over that sensitive keyboard; yet this car 
was but the puppet of a force almost immeasurable 
in its power, the same something that forces a 
needle to jump towards a magnet, that is all it is— 
this car, made of a metal infinitely sensitive to mag- 
netism, was forced to whirl along an invisible cable 
of electric current, as a chip speeds down a sluice- 
way. 

Thus the miles and time flew by till the car with 
a graceful drop lit quietly on the top level of the 
enormous Chicago terminal. A minute later and 
all the lighted car was noise and hurry again. Pat 
joined the crowd and stepped out onto the moving 
platiorm. Above and around him was the vast, 
dark night; the lighted level at his feet; and down, 
down, down, tangling, flaring shadows to the 
freckled-lighted city far beneath. Rapidiy they 
descended to the level, and he dove into one of the 
crowded little “boxes” and dropped again through 
shadowy trestlework, crossed by swinging search- 
lights, past brilliantly-lighted levels. Five hundred 
feet he dropped to mother earth. Seeking a slot- 
machine, he extracted six tablets labeled “break- 
fast,’ “lunch,” and ‘dinner,’ two of each. When 
the tablets had disappeared Patricksy Oktrupatkin 
turned again into the crowd, and reported at the 
sureau a full half hour before he was expected. 


Wthletic 


Baseball Concert 


The annual baseball benefit took place at Uni- 
tarian hall March 14. The concert was a depart- 
ure from those that have been held during past 
years, only three numbers being on the programme. 

The minstrel show. given by the Gamma Eta 
Kappa Fraternity, assisted by Walter Anderton 
and under the direction of Robert Nichols, was the 
main feature of the evening. James Nichols was 
interlocutor, while William Denvir, James 
Doughty, Erle Bishop, and Samuel Barker were 
the endmen. Mr. Denvir’s solo, “Is Everybody 
Happy?” received great applause, and the other 
numbers were almost equally well received. The 
solo, ‘Starlight,’ by Mr. Anderton, whose wonder- 
ful mezzo-soprano falsetto has been the feature of 
the cadet shows for two years, was the hit of the 
evening. Mr. Anderton was encored many times 
and was presented a beautiful bouquet by Manager 
Freeman at the end of his number. 

Those who took part in the chorus were Bergen 
Reynolds, Archer Bowlby, Parker Lowell, Charles 
Mills, Lawrence Bowlby, Lester Graves, Edmund 
‘Twohig, Joseph Whitaker, John Hall, Willard 
Davis, Elmer Derby, Edwin Sibley, Raymond 
Wiley, Ernest Ver Wiebe, William Henderson, 
Hubert Coan, Richard Keyes, William Elliott, 
‘Seward Jarvis, Walter Gray, Malcolm Fillmore, 
Eugene Brine, and Frederick Elliott. 

The Gabaneeter Girls’ Club was next in order, 
and the two songs rendered by them were well re- 
ceived. The solo parts were taken by the Misses 
Pillsbury and Gordon. 

The Tufts Glee and Mandolin Clubs 
the evening’s entertainment. ‘Their 
pieces were well rendered. The 
Rhymes” made a great hit. 

The clubs were assisted by Mr. Gale, whose read- 
ings and pantomimes excited much applause. 

The hall was filled, and the concert was a great 
success in every way. 


wound up 
songs and 
“Nonsense 





O 

During the February vacation Captain E. 
Twohig called out the battery candidates, who prac- 
ticed a number of times in the Tufts cage and since 
then they have been using the Armory. Coach 
Cuddy again has charge of the men, who are al- 
ready showing good form. The recent bad 
~weather has kept the candidates from getting out 
of doors and will necessitate all the more practice 
when they do get out. 


Those who have reported for the battery posi- 


tions, arée:e ‘Catcher, Driscoll, ~McLatehlinig i: 
Bowlby, and Elliott. The candidates for pitcher 
are: Nichols, Holland, Munroe, and Coombs. 


Half of these fellows were prominent on last year’s 
team, and the outlook is especially bright for the 
coming season as far as these two positions are 
concerned, but Burns, at first base, Blair, at short- 
stop, and Higgins, at third, are gone. These were 


SOMERVILLE: RADIATOR 


Wotes 


three good ones, but there are surely three fellows 
in the Somerville High Schools who can become 
just as good. For the other positions there are 
the same players as last year, but their positions 
will be strongly contested by new-comers. 


Now fellow-schoolmates, you, one and all, know 
what happened last year. Are we going to have 
a repetition of last year again this year? That de- 
pends upon you. The first game is April 10, with 
Hyde Park at Broadway field. Let everybody 
turn out to the first game and start the season by 
cheering our team on. Show them that we are 
confident in their ability to land another of those 
coveted pennants for us. And when you attend a 
game don’t sit and watch with criticising eye and 
closed mouth. Get enthusiastic! That’s what a 
team wants in its supporters, enthusiasm! Now 
see if everyone can’t take this to himself. Don’t 
wait for your neighbor to. go, but take your neigh- 
bor with you. So let one and all join in the toast, 
“A successful season to the ’06 baseball team.” 


Manager Freeman has arranged the following 
schedule :— 


April 10, Hyde Park at Somervilles) Apri 
Boston College Preparatory at Somerville; April 
19, R. M. T. S. at Somerville; April 21, Worcester 


Academy at Somerville; April 28, St. Mark’s at 
Southboro; April 25, open; April 28, Cambridge 


Latin at Somerville; April 30, Wakefield at Wake- 
field. 

May 2, Groton at Groton; May 5, Winchester 
at Somerville; May 9, Mechanic Arts at Somer- 
ville; May 12, Malden at Malden (league game); 
May 16, open; May 19, English High at Somer- 
ville (league game); May 23, open; May 26, R. M. 
T. S. at Somerville (league game); May 30, Dor- 
chester at Somerville (league game). 

June 2, Malden at Somerville (league game); 
June 6, Wakefield at Somerville ; June 9, Dorches- 
ter at Dorchester (league game); June 14, open; 
June 18, English High at Somerville (eague 
game); June 23, R. M. T.S. at Somerville (league 


game). 


Among the candidates for the Brown Univer- 
sity nine are: “Ballie’ Graham, “Allie” Dickinson, 
Carl Jones, and Raymond Tift, all of whom were 
stars in their high school days. 


Maurice Blair, captain of last year’s nine, is out 
for the Bowdoin team and is the most promising 
candidate for shortstop, which position he played 
on Somerville High. Blair has already made _ his 
“B” in football and track athletics, a remarkable 
record for a Freshman. 


Gardner Stacey, who played guard on four Som- 
erville football teams and tackle on Bowdoin last 
season, was recently a visitor here. 





{Continued on-page 97.] 
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06 
Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class Editor. 

Undoubtedly most of us fully realize how nearly 
finished our high school career is. Alas, it’s true! 
In about three short months we must say farewell 
to our old high school. Can each one of our num- 
ber say that he has made the most of the past four 
years? If not, why not? The last opportunity to 
redeem ourselves is fast speeding by. Let us grasp 
it and make these three remaining months such 
as will cause our teachers to ever hold pleasant 
memories of the class of 1906. 

Miss Y john wishes us to announce that the 
brilliant necktie which she recently wore is the 
property of her brother; for she says that no one 
but a boy would buy it. Perhaps not, but no one 
but a girl would wear it. ; 

Those who failed to see “the hall-room boys,” 
Knight and Gray, in their sensational reproduction 
of “Romeo and Juliet,’ missed a spectacle- almost 
as inspiring as the New Orleans “Mardi Gras.” 

That all are not gifted with literary genius is 
shown by the fact that neither “The McGregor 
Guregle”’ nor “The Senior Squirm’ were able to 
compete honorably with “The Daily Howl” in the 
killing race for notoriety. 

“Lanky Bob Fitz’ Simmons, the youthful prod- 
igy of Division Two, has had a full-length photo- 





graph taken, which will go on file with the seven 
wonders of the world. 
The French language may be the most _beauti- 


ful on the face of the earth, but to hear the collec- 
tion of verbal pyrotechnics Baldwin brings into 
action while pronouncing French would dispel this 
idea in the minds of all forever. “Vingt-trois pour 
vous, Jamie!” 

Spring has been with us more or less since Feb- 
ruary, but as yet the unquenchable flames of poetic 
talent have not been fanned to fury in the bosom 
of any of our fellow students. 

After observing “Black’? H—ldr—th trip the 
“light fantastic” in the Portland Fancy, it is not 
hard to see that the golden days of his childhood 
were spent beneath the lofty pines of Maine. 


J is for joy that’s seen on his face, 
J is for jig as he comes to his place; 
K is for knee now ready to race. 


During the last vacation Bowlby visited Wes- 
leyan and Farrell Dartmouth, and each is loud in 
the praise of his visiting place. 

John must be working exceedingly hard, for we 
notice he has had to lighten his head. 
At a recent class meeting, Jordan 
class photographer. 

us abide by it. 


was. elected 
Since that is the decision, let 


O07 


Harry Phelps, Class Editor. 

We are filled with regret upon being obliged to 
chronicle the resignation of Henry G. Doyle as 
class editor because of failing health. His health 
was Henry’s only failing and it is our heartfelt 
hope that he will soon be able to resume his quest 
of learning with renewed vigor. 

D—n—v—n is one of ’07’s busy sons. He isthe 
Mercury of the Radiator staff, in other words the 
errand boy. 

In examining the documents of our late editor 
the following contortion was unearthed, which we 
believe to be a comic poem, invented by Doyle 
himself. It runs thus :— 


Mary had a little bow, 
She tied it on her shoe; 

She also had another knd 
That was quite jealous, too! 


The reports have sounded once more. “Oh, 
Death, where is thy sting?” But two more times 
will they come to disturb our dreams of childhood 
and then too late we shall awake to the folly of our 
fastidiousness. 

The thanks of the editor go out to the unknown 
source from whence these notes have sprung, but 
like a young fledgling, we still cry lustily for more. 





{ Continued on page 95.] 
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"06 
James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 


We all regret the loss the school is to sustain 
when Mr. Whitcomb goes at the iend of the 
vear, but the class of 1906 can feel that it is fortu- 
nate that he is to stay as long as we are here. Mr. 
Whitcomb’s active and enthusiastic spirit inspires 
admiration in all who meet him, and we of 1906 
can be both proud and glad that our high school 
career has been under the care of such a man. 


Those of 1906 who have never had their names 
in the Rapratror have but few opportunities left. 
Just do something, Seniors, and you can see your 
names in print. 


ee 


Pa” Rice is doing ten-mile “stunts” daily, get- 
ting off surplus flesh in preparation for the baseball 
season. 


“Baldy” Newell has had his picture taken. 
didn’t wear a wig either. 


He 


Dolbear finds history a very exciting subject. 
One day not long since his feet got away from him 
in the library and before he knew it had tipped a 
chair opposite him. He was reading Schouler IV. 

When we realize that only three short moriths 
of our high school career remain, we stop to 
wonder where this year has gone. If all the after 
vears of our life pass as quickly as this one seemed 
to, our life will be short indeed. 

Perhaps if “gold medals” were offered the class 
would offer a few notes. 


Many of the girls are already 
they will wear at graduation. 
sure. Each will wear a smile. 

The “green” is pretty well worn oft the Fresh- 
men by this time, but at the end of four years some 
of the Seniors are still quite unsophisticated. 

We must all get our right hand in practice so 
that it will do our bidding. Four years ago we re- 
ceived the command, “Take it in your right hand 
and say, ‘thank you.’” The same rule holds good 
yet, so those who are left-handed had better begin 
now and by June their diplomas will be properly 
received. 


discussing what 
One thing we are all 


LOT 
Walter H. McIntosh, Class Editor. 
_ Pratt was told in Stenography B the other day 
that “chicken” had a “hook” on it. 


"Twas on a card in flaming red, 
That the letter ‘“D’”’ was written; 

And “twas sad to see how he hung his head, 
As if he’d been sorely smitten. 


The Junior class sincerely regrets that during its 
Senior year it will be under the guidance of 
a new headmaster. It earnestly hopes, however, 
that all good fortune will follow Mr. Whitcomb in 
his new undertaking. 


A new organization has been formed in our 
class. It is known as the Glue Club and meets in 
Room 30 every day at 1.30 p. m., holding half-hour 
sessions. 


Ambitions, continued: Willard, to be king of the 
Bowery; Ralston, to get a girl who can walk alone 
—he doesn’t like to walk; Marshall, to curb the 
growth of his beard; “Elite” Hopkins, to captivate 
the hearts of all ‘07 girls; Ireland, to be independ- 
ent. 


“Cupid” is planning a match on his own account 
just now. It looks very much as though it was go- 
ing to be a successful campaign. 


Hilliard seems to enjoy those afternoon tramps. 
Possibly, sometime in the future if he should take 
to “tramping”’ as a profession, he will not get quite 
as much enjoyment from it. 

Kindlund has assumed the title of “Happy Hool- 
igan.” Let us hope that the misfortunes which be- 
fell the original “Happy” will not be his. 

Five of the Tech boys very recklessly spent fi- 
teen cents each, recently, to see an old Roman play 
at a popular Boston playhouse. The result of it 
all was that Whitney came to school the next day 
and said that they had a new Roman_ solution 
(salutation). 


08 


Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor: 


Ed ds: “Columbus thought the world was 
round like an egg.”’ 





Miss .Gl—ssm—n thinks that apricots are evapo- 
rated plums and dried cherries. 


Frost’s recitations are ‘“‘semi-good.”’ 


Earle is in the habit of going fishing and forget- . 
ting the fish. 
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Ii the- present infinitive of a verb is “to see,” is 
the past infinitive “to saw’’? 


Rolfe has English lessons from 2.15 to 3.30 daily 
in Room 21. He would be very much pleased if a 
subscription could be taken which would enable 
him to buy ‘Merchant of Venice.” 

Earle’s improvement on proposition five: If four 
proportions are in proportion by proportion, they 
are in proportion by proportional ratio. 

We hear from some hidden source that Ser—v—n 
and W—rth make frequent journeys to the ten-cent 
store on Salem street, North End. 

A Freshman, who is studying Bugology, was 
heard to inquire where the jailbird spent his win- 
ters: 


“Ancus” Mills was one of the prime factors of the 
minstrel show that took place in the baseball con- 
cert. According to this, “Ancus” must be quite a 
social lion. 


09 
Frank Plympton, Class Editor. 


It is not Miss Ay—’s fault that H—rd—ng does 
not get A in algebra. 


Some dissatisfaction has been displayed on the 
brevity of this column, and we are led to believe 
that paths of class-editors lead but to the grave. 
‘We try to please all the people some of the time, 
some. of-the people all the time, but we. cannot 
please all the people all the time. Class columns 
are co-operative institutions and all are invited to 
contribute. However, the editor reserves the right 
to accept or reject notes ad libitum. It is hard to 
find good spicy notes, but it is not so hard to keep 
the stale remnants of Noah’s joke-book from de- 
stroying the symmetry of this column. 


Mr. Harding contemplates compiling an as- 
sortment of choice essays on the subject of “Why 
I Am Not a Member of Any Secret Society.” All 
those interested in high class literature should not 
fail to peruse this sensational serial by this juvenile 
genius. 

Gustin and Cr—ck—r are going out for the 
“pony battery’ on the baseball team.. The happy 
couple have our best wishes for success. 

We understand that Th—n—ike is just cutting 
some of his first teeth. We expect that next year 
the Freshmen will just be opening their eyes. 

Those were thrilling basket ball games which 
the Freshmen have been playing so successfully, 
and it is with sorrow that we announce to you that 
there will be no more. We thank you for the large 
attendance you supported us with, and by it we 
were able to come out with thirty cents in the 
treasury. 

10-0-@-0- 
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08 
H. L. Etheridge, Class Editor. 
Bl—t—-: “The Greek soldier was shot in the right 


wing.’ Another old joke restored to life! 


Ripley was recently seen at recess reading ‘“‘Mil- 
dred Champagne’s Talks to the Lovelorn.” Profit 
by Adam’s example, “Rip,” and shun womankind. 


Teacher: “What were the three courses at the 
dinner at Sir Roger’s?” 
Miss W—e: “First, a huge jack; second, wild 


foul; and third, quail pipe.” 

Division III. think from Miss K- g’s German 
recitations that she really believes she is “It.” 

H. Cohen strongly advocates the use of the pea- 
nut shampoo as very beneficial to the hair of grow- 
ing children. 

The admission is slight to the receptions at 1.30. 
Speak for your seats early. 

We are glad to welcome Brother Coope 
into Room 10, but just as sorry to lose Miss Kk. 

A reward will be given to 
Maulsby taking home a book: 

The luck and skill of the Latin, ’08, basket ball 
team seem to have departed in its two latest 
games, as it was defeated by Winchester and Mal- 
den, the first defeats of the season. Perhaps this 
would not have happened if more spirit was shown 
and if all the members of the team had showed up, 





back 


anyone seeing 


"09 
Eugene L. Brine, Class Editor. 
A REVELATION. 
We have some news to break to you, 
Oh, class of aughty-nine, 
Your class notes were compiled by us, 
And not by Eugene Brine. 
*Tis not conceit that leads us to 
Reveal the awful past, 
But the brains which were thought fertile 
Have become fatigued at last. 
We've used up all our funny jokes, 
So when you're in a fix, 
And want some notes, you needn’t come 
To—Lowell, aughty-six. 


A prediction has been made that Latin, ’09, will 
have a class president before the class receives its 
diplomas, at the rate the tide of enthusiasm for 
office is flowing. 

Baccus wants it understood that he bears no 
family connection with the divinity of that name. 

Ever—tt should not answer to the name of Ger- 
trude. He is not yet of age. 

Too bad some of our little ones don’t know what 
a “foul strike” is. lf they pay a small admission 
fee to the games this season they may obtain valu- 
able hints from the larger boys. 

The complexion on the face of the clock is likely 
to be injured by moving the hands around so much, 

From his actions \H—ch—ns shows too plainly 
that he could go another year without long trou- 
sers. 

Fe—l—y is at his old trick of passing in 
jokes for publication. Still laboring under 
same vain delusion, aren’t you, Tommy? 


raw 
the 
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Exchange Wotes 


A very good exchange is the Pinkerton Critic. 
We would suggest, however, a few more cuts, 
‘Critic. 

The Senior in form and appearance may not: be 
as attractive as the other papers, but we like it. 
Its stories are good, and its “Tattles” are interest- 
ing, even to outsiders. 


Longer editorials would improve the Observer, 
Central Falls, also an alumni column. We see you 
have an alumni editor, but can find no alumni 
notes in the paper. 


The Recorder, Winchester, contains an original 
and well-written story, “The Kent-Randall Feud.” 
Don’t you think that one more story would make 
your paper a little more interesting? 

The cover of the Panorama, Binghamton, is one 
of the neatest and most attractive of our ex- 
changes. “The Cause’ well deserves the prize 
which it took. 


We.are glad to welcome the: Breccia, Portland, 
Me. You seem a little too serious, Breccia. We 
think some cuts and a few good stories would 
greatly improve your appearance. 

The Tripod, Thornton Academy, contains sev- 
eral well-written stories. Where was your ex- 
change column in your last issue, Tripod? 

The Oak, Visalia, Cal., is fortunate in having 
such a pcet or poetess. The poems are perhaps a 
little immature in style, but the ideas are good, and 
the poems are interesting. 

The Student, Port Huron, Mich., still continues 
as one of our best. Its stories are as interesting, 
and its drawings as attractive as ever. 

He laughs best who laughs when the teacher 
laughs.—Ex. 

The Czar of Russia has four little 
Oh, the sweet little Czardines.—Ex, 

Tramp (as he climbs over the back fence)— 
“Well, if that ain’t the rudest dog! ’E not only 
made me get up, but he took my seat.” —Ex. 

_ Professor (shaking pupil by collar)—Sir, T be- 
lieve Satan has got hold of vou.” 

B) : . ‘ ” 

Pupil (panting)—“I believe he has. 
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Professor (dictating prose)—‘‘Slave, where is thy 
horse?” ; 

Startled Pupil—‘‘It’s in my desk, sir, but I wasn’t 
using it.”—Ex. 2 

He—‘What lovely sofa pillows! Do you like 
soft things beside you?” 

She—"You may sit over here if you’re good.”— 
bald 

Mother, teaching her four-year-old 
alphabet: “What comes after G, Johnnie?” 

Jobnnie—'‘‘W hizz.”"—Ex. 

Aunt Hetty—‘Thet thar York paper don’t say 
anything about our Hiram’s being thar, does it, 
Silas?” 

Lnele Siias-—‘Ain’t seen nothing an’ I jest been 
reading the lost and found.”—Ex., 

Inyuirer (to farmer’s son)—“*Tom, where is your 
father?” 

Tom—*Down there in the pig-pen, you'll know 
him, ’cause he’s got a hat on’’—Ex. 

“May [ see you home?” inquired the bore. 

“Certainly,” said the heartless young 
“here’s a pair of field-glasses.”—Ex. 
$0: 0-D-0-o-0-— 


Aluinni Hotes 

J. Brower Lowell, E., 03, Tufts, 707, is taking 
some practical engineering work as transit man for 
the Boston & Maine railroad. 

Henry King Fitts, E., ’0%, is organist of St ° 
Stephen’s church, Boston. 

Gladys C. Libbey, E., ’04, is in charge of the 
Boston branch office of the University Publishing 
Company, 

Mrs. Brooks Hersey (Margaret Sprague, E.) is 
residing in Buffalo, N. Y., where Mr. Hersey isea 
teacher in the local high school. 


Charles M. ‘Butters, E., "0%, M.J. SDE AON SS Gh 


son the 


lady, 








the government engineering service at Colon, 
Panama. 
Mildred E. Ellen, E., 05, is a member of the 


Freshman class at 


School. 
Ralphs: \Loring, B97, Mib“T Ot sisaaene 


ager of the firm of J. E. Tourtelotte & Co., archi- 
tects, in Lewiston, Idaho. 


the Gorham, Me., Normal 
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Sarah Gale, E., ’05, is assistant teacher of sewing 
in the Somerville grammar schools. 


Alfred S. Trueman, E., 704, is a member of the 
Sophomore class at the Art Museum School. 

Gay Riddell, E., 00, M. I. T., ’04, is engaged in 
mining engineering in Helena, Montana. 

Arthur E. Ellis, E., 99, Tufts, 703, is chemist in 
the Motor Power department of the Interborough 
Rapid Transit Company, New York city. 


Agnes M. Corkhill, E., ’04, is employed upon 
the census reports at the State House. 


Bernice T. Hall, E., ’04, is stenographer in the 
office of the Youth’s Companion Publishing Com- 
pany. 

Walter Burt, L., ’05, has: been elected secretary 
of the Freshman class at Boston University. 


The engagement has been announced of William 
C. Stephenson, L., 98, and Miss Cook, of Woburn. 


Herbert A. Cole, L., 704, a former member of 
the track team, has been elected president of the 
Sophomore class at Boston University. Mr. Cole 
was formerly a Tech man, and is a member of the 
Beta Theta Phi Fraternity. 


The Kappa Phi Eta Club was recently enter- 
tained in Mr. Fleischner’s room, Hollis Hall, Har- 
vard, Mr. Fleischner is a Latin, (02, man. 


S. H. Wilkins, L., ’00, is in the entering class at 
the Harvard Medical School. He was graduated 
from Dartmouth last June. 


The elections from the Junior class to the Senior 
secret societies of Dartmouth resulted in the 
election of William Wyman, Wallace McCoy, and 
William Jennings, L., ’03, to the Sphinx, one of 
Dartmouth’s best societies. 


William U. Wyman, E., ’03, has been elected a 
member of the Junior Prom committee at Dart- 
mouth. 


Frank Currier, Herbert Fleischner, John 
Nichols, and Frank Wheeler, L., ’02, are among 
the list named in the Harvard University Gazette 
as provisionally entitled to degrees with distinction, 
and to commencement parts. 


Susie Ritchie, L., ’04, has a large and successful 
class of music pupils. 


William Jennings, L., ’03, has recently been con-. 


fined to the Hitchcock hospital with water on the 
knee. 


Mabel Easton, E., 01, Mt. Holyoke College, ’06, 
is one of the college delegates to the Student Vol- 
unteer Convention at Nashville, Tenn. Miss 


Easton has recently been elected president of the 
Mt. Holyoke Y, W. C.-A. 


Ralph H. Keniston, Latin, 1900, and Harvard, 
1904, is an instructor at the Hotchkiss School, 
Lakeville, Conn. 


Linwood E. Snowman, a former editor-in-chief 
of the Rapraror, and H. A. Meyer, both of Latin, 
1900, are teaching English in Porto Rico. 


Eugene R. Vinal, L., 1900, is studying in the 
Harvard Graduate School, in preparation for the 
degree of A. M. 

R. J. Cotter, L., 98, is practicing law in Boston. 

BP Phithos: jr, and iL. C. Doyle are in, the 
second year, Harvard Law School. 

Torr W. Harmer, ‘L.,.°99, is in the third year of 
the Harvard Medical School. 

L. S. Thierry, Latin, ’97, is practicing law. 

When we stated in the November number that 
Frank Bradford, E., ’05, had entered the business 
world, the nature of his business was omitted. The 
business is, however, studying at Exeter. 

The Coolidge Debating Prize, in connection with 
the Harvard-Yale debate, has been awarded to 
Alexander Harold Elder, L., ’03, Harvard, ’07. 
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Atbletic Motes 


{Continued from page 92.] 





We are sorry to lose “Dick” .Keyes as manager 
of the baseball team, but we feel that his posit on 
will be well filled by “Buck” Freeman, who at the 
last moment took charge of the baseball concert 
and ran it through so successfully. 

“Ollie’ Wyman, ex-Latin, 04, was a member of 
the Harvard swimming team which participated in 
the Intercollegiate swimming meet at Philade'phia 
recently. 


The baseball team will miss Leo Hafford this 
spring, for he was as good a coach as he was a 
player. Leo is at present down South with the 


Cincinnati Nationals. 

It will be something new for us to play two of 
our league games away from home. One is with 
Dorchester at her field at Dorchester. The second 
is with Malden at her new enclosed field. 
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Gamma Lta Kappa 


On Monday evening, February 19, the members 
of the Delta Zeta Chapter met at the home of 
Brother Coan. After the arrival of the members, 
the greater part of the evening was taken up with 
business preparatory to the last german. The most 
important of the remaining business was the pledg- 
ing of Walter Gray and Robert Knight, who, it was 
voted, should be given a short preliminary initia- 
tion and taken into the fraternity in full at the next 
meeting, two weeks later. Business was then 
dropped, and the members enjoyed a spread which 
was provided by our worthy brother. 

Leo Hafford, who is a charter member of the 
Delta Zeta Chapter, was present at this meeting; 
and as he was to start west to join the Cincinnati 
Nationals, with whom he has signed, before the 
next meeting, he was given a hearty farewell, and 
the unanimous good wishes of the fraternity for 
his success. The members then disbanded. 

The next meeting was held at the home of 
Brother William Elliott, on Monday night, March 
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5, and was one full of interest, especially to the new 

“Geks.” Knight and Gray were put through the 
final stunts, and were then formally taken into the 
fraternity. It is not the custom of the members 
to take candidates into the fraternity upon such 
short notice, but as Knight and Gray are Seniors 
it was desirable that they should receive as much 
benefit from the fraternity as possible. Gray and 
Knight are from the class of 1906, Latin School. 
Other business occupied the members until a late 
hour, which made the bountiful collation, which 
was then served, all the more acceptable. 

The meeting was then adjourned, and the mem- 
bers disbanded. 

The last of the “Gek” germans was given on 
Thursday, March 1, at Anthoine’s Academy, and 
was a brilliant ending to the series of three ger- 
mans given by the fraternity. 

The hall looked very pretty, being decorated 
with the fraternity colors, green and white. The 
same ladies that served as matrons at the two pre- 
ceding germans served in the same capacity at 
the last one, with the exception of Mrs. Beard, who 
was obliged to be absent on account of illness. 
The floor was again in charge of Bergen Reynolds, 
his assistants being James Nichols, Seward T. 
Jarvis, Lester L. Graves, Edmund J. Twohig, 
Richard Keyes, R. Archer Bowlby, William Elliott, 
H. Parker Lowell, and Herbert ‘A. Coan. 

The ice cream was a novelty, since it was pis- 
tachio and vanilla, thus forming the fraternity 


colors. The music was especially ‘good, being fur- 
nished by Poole’s first Orchestra, the fraternity 
being fortunate in securing Mr. Poole himself. 


This of course added much to the enjoyment of 
the dance. 

The members, of the iratérnity: fee) “highly 
pleased at the success of the germans, and w ill un- 
dcubtedly give another series another year. 
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Ff. HH. DP. 


During the past vacation the F. H. P. members 
did not desist from their arduous duties. And now 
what is the result? The quarters of the club have 
been remodeled and freshened by an elaborate coat 
of paint. 

The basket ball team, which was identically the 
same that represented the club last year, did not 
once lower its colors in token of submission, and 
now at the end of the season it stands undefeated. 
Surely this is an appropriate climax for the team, 
as but few of the members will represent the club 
in athletics another year 

Taking into consideration the fact that the F. H. 
P. was first formed with the noble purpose in view 
to establish for itself precedence in basket ball, 
now ‘that the season of 1906 is over it seems well 
to bring the career of this magnanimous organiza- 
tion to an honorable termination. For two years 
we have struggled manfully for predominance in 
basket ball, and this year the F. H. P. banner was 


unstained by defeat. 
deserved rest. 

Therefore, be it resolved that the F. H. P. 
Fraternity. make an honorable and graceful. exit 
from the ranks of secret societies, having achieved 
its purpose. And be it further resolved that -all 
those connected with the F. H. P., either socially 
or financially, conduct themselves with the same 
gentlemanly deportment as though the F. H. P. 
still existed, and carry the fraternal secrets to the 
grave rather than let them be divulged to the curi- 
ous world. 

Do not think for a moment, sagacious readers, 
that we have taken this rash step blindly. We have 
given it a great amount of deep thought and have 
come to the conclusion that since the world was in 
excellent running order before the F. H. P. ex 
isted, that even though the F. H. P. were no more, 
the world would still consent to revolve on its 
axis three hundred and sixty-five days in the year. 

Thanking you, one ana all, for your kind atten- 
tion and interest, we beg to inform you that hence- 
forward this popular fraternal order will be but one 
long, sweet reminiscence of bygone days. The F. 
H. P.is dead! Long live the F. H. P. 


2-02 @-0:-o-0: 


G. A. UV. 


A meeting of the G. A. V. was held at the home 
of Miss Ritchie, 54 Bartlett street, on the evening 
of February 7. During the evening plans for a 
Valentine party were discussed. 

The Valentine party, which took place at the 
residence of Miss Savage, on College avenue, Feb- 
ruary 14, proved a decided success: During the 
first part of the evening appropriate amusements 
were indulged in. Prizes were awarded to Clifford 
Haynes, Arthur Elvedt, Miss Stearns, and Miss 
Ritchie. The inner man was thoroughly provided 
for, to the pleasure of all, as was evidenced by the 
appetites with which all disposed of the ‘ample 
supply. of delicacies. The remainder of the even- 
ing was spentin dancing. Those present were: 
Mise Savage, Miss Stearns, Miss Pease, Miss 
Seaver, Miss Hicks, Miss Ritchie, and Miss Bart- 
lett, John Boyce, Harold Kibbon, Parker Lowell, 
Harry Miley, Richard Fernandez, Arthur Elvedt, 
and Clifford Haynes. 

On the evening of February 28, the club mem- 
bers were very cordially entertained at the home of 
Miss Seaver, on Conwell avenue, despite the storm 
which prevailed. 


Now should come-a well- 
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A Coming Brent Which ALL 
Reep in Mind 


‘he S. O. M. Club of the High Schools, aided by 
fe: many friends, intends to give a vaudeville show 
and dance at Odd Fellows hall April 25, and from 
the present golden prospect expects a large attend- 
ance. 

» Tickets may be purchased from any member of 
the Club and at various places throughout the city. 


Should 
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The Coming Tech Sbow 


The students of the Somerville High Schools will 
be interested to know that this year’s Tech show 
may be seen in Malden auditorium Friday even- 
ing, April 27. This show has become recognized 
as one of ae best of amateur theatricals seen in 
this vicinity. 

The students are booming this year’s produc- 
tion in a manner and on a scale never before at- 
tempted. Besides the usual performances at the 
Colonial theatre and the Malden performance 
mentioned above,a third presentation will be 
given in Providence. 

The present play, “The Freshman, 
and an interlude, together with all 
been written by a Tech man as_ usual. 


135 


39 


in two acts 
music, has 
As first- 


class professional coaches are staging the show, 
and the most enthusiastic and interested work is 
being put in by the sixty men in the cast, the 1906 
production is expected to carry the standard of 
Tech shows higher than ever before. The only 
opportunity afforded outsiders interested in Tech 
to see this successful college play will be at the 
Auditorium, for it has become so popular that the 
Boston matinees for a number of years past have 
been sold out to the last inch of standing room. 

We expect to be able to give in a future issue 
pictures of some of the principals and full particu- 
lars for obtaining seats. The management desires 
us to announce that clubs and societies who wish 
to obtain a number of seats together will be shown 
every possible courtesy. 


JORDAN STUDIO 


TELEPHONE 


O"" studios are not the largest in Boston but we are equipped to turn out a superior 
quality of work, which, united with the cordial treatment extended to our patrons, is 
winning for usa large per cent. of the business, We have been elected “by unanimous vote” 


Class Photographers for 1906 by the Following Schools and Colleges: 


Somerville Latin School 
Boston Normal School 


Emerson College of Oratory 
West Roxbury High School 


Numerous others are applying daily. By obtaining our class rate cards from members 
of 1906 class, friends and relatives may benefit by the reduced rates. 


moi Ee 


288 BOYLSTON STREET 3 


JORDAN STUDIO 


% BOSTON 





PURDY 


Photographers to Somerville English School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 


in portraiture. 


Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 


Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, c 


literati of this country and abroad. 


lergy, artists and 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


(Ge PREVIONT: SLRERT Btwces Lemple Place 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 


BOSTON 





STEELE AND NICKERSON 
Newsdealers *% Stationers 


DAVIS SQUARE, WEST SOMERVILLE 












paper halttone cuts.as a result 
of Lhe exceHence. 
267 WashinstonSt.Boston 
eae 





GENTLEMEN 


For First-Class Goods 


For First-Class Fits 


And Popular Prices 


VISIT 


BARTELS & PHILLIPS 


Importing Tailors 


Drzss Scits to Let 


32 Cornhill, Boston 








FLOWERS 


FRESH AND FRAGRANT .* 
Effects 
J. NEWMAN & SONS CORP’N, 51 TREMONT ST. 


Sen 


ALFRED. E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue - - 


New and _ Artistic 





FREEMAN’S 
Reliable Studio 


Twenty-eight Years in Somerville 





Everything in the photo line in up-to-date 
styles and at reasonable prices. Place 
your orders for the holidays now, befor 
the rush. . 


Studio, 22 BROADWAY 


East Somerville 





PERRY & SHEA 
DRUVUGCGISTsSs 


Corner School and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, I1ASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON = 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 


Telephone 330 








MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
—Epothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 
34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 
Union Square, Somerville 
Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





C. E. STEPHENSON 


DEALER IN 
Watches, Clocks, asd Sewelry 
_ 351 Medford Street, Somerville (Gitman square) 
Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry carefully repaired 
Cleses Tuesday and Friday, 6 P. M. 
#6. T. MOLLICA + 


31 Summer Street 


First-class Shoe Repairing 


WORK GUARANTEED 
High grade Rubbers and Overshoes. 


E. C, HARTSHORN 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Landscapes, Interior and Exterior Work, Photographic Enlarge- 
ments, Commercial Work, Developing and printing for Amateurs, 


59 Irving Street, West Somerville, Mass. 





that my work will please you. 


J. OSCAR YOUNGIOHN 


Dry and Fancy Goods 
« GILMAN SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 


| Telephone 123-2. 


Gents’ ricrishings: 
| attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repairing Clothes. 





Telephone 303-3 


ANDREW BLYTH 


Baker “mnie” 
DAVIS SQUARE > 7: 260: ris ee 


Grocery, Bakery, and Restaurant 


Clubs, Parties, and Sociables Supplied. Wedding and Birthday. Cakes to order- 


Cc. L. STEVENS 


Dealer in ail Kinds of 


| Groceries and Provisions, Teas, Coffees, Spices, 


Etc., Etc. 


Cor. Day and Elm Streets 
Telephone 66 


Clarendon Block 


| JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 


w UNDERTAKERS 
353 Medford St. 


tam the LAUNDRY Man J4MES C- TAYLOR 


If you want good work give it tome. I know. 


Merchant Tailora 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
Tel. -615-6 


204 Highland Avenue 
Tel. 242-5 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. Particular 


High School Trade Solicited. — 
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SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
We deal extensively in all grades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 


H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 





29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. Telephone 320 Somerville 








MRS. BARROWS —s "PERCY A. HALL, Ph. G. 


Artistic [Villiner # Druggist 
t y 2 Studio Building Davis Square West Somerville 
PEARL STREET, near CROSS 





Prescriptions carefully compounded 











BOYS, LUNCH IS READY 


Sandwiches, 3 Cents, [lilk, 2 Cents 
THE KIND YOU LIKE, at the 
STORE ON THE CORNER 


NOTICE! 


All Stories and Fraternity Notes for June 
Radiator must be in by [May 16. 
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BARBARA GALPIN 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. 
( this is for reference only ). 


Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
In contributing, write on one side of tic paper only and sign full name 
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EDITORIALS 








Reminiscences 
Upon hearing the word April, our thoughts at 


once revert to the 19th of April, 1775. Then it was 
that our country made its first decisive strike for 
liberty. 
July in every true American’s heart, and the pic- 
turesaue villages of Lexington and Concord will 
long owe their fame to that first conflict of the 
Revolution. 

It was April, too, when Fort Sumter was fired on, 
and on the ninth of April, just forty-one years ago, 
was ended the most disastrous conflict in which 
this nation ever engaged. By the surrender of 
General Robert E. Lee to General Ulysses S. 
Grant, at Appomattox court house, the war of the 
rebellion was brought to a timely close. 

On the’ 21st day of the same month, after 
a period of thirty-three years another war began; 
for it was then that war was formally declared with 
Spain. That was not long ago, and we can still 
distinctly recall how our young pulses thrilled with 
excitement upon the news that the gunboat Nash- 
ville had captured the first prize of the war on 
April 22, 1898. 

Soon after, on May 1, by his brilliant victory at 
Manila, Admiral Dewey sent even a keener thrill of 
patriotism through our veins. 

Then we remember how we followed victory 
after victory, how anxiously we watched the “bull- 
dog of the American navy,” the battleship 
Oregon, on her perilous yet, successful trip 
around the Horn, in time to participate in the total 
annihilation of Cervera’s squadron off Santiago. 

And lastly came that memorable fight at San- 
tiago, in which President Roosevelt won his fame 
at San Juan hill, and which resulted in the complete 
overthrow of Spanish tyranny in Cuba. 

0-910: @-0-o-0 
An Apology 

We greatly dislike to make an apology, or to be 

forced to do so. However, an apology is more 


‘That date will stand next to the Fourth of: 


honorable than an excuse, although we should pre- 
fer to resort to neither. But the time has presented 
itself when we must choose one of these evils, and 
therefore we cheerfully accept the lesser. 

We offer the said apology for not publishing the 
March number of the Rapraror on schedule time. 
Although it may have had that appearance, the 
publication of the March RapratTor was not an 
April foo! joke, but rather an unavoidable acci- 
dent. We shall not attempt to implicate any one 
as blamable for this deed. We have felt it our 
duty to be responsible for whatever befalls this ad- 
ministration of the Rapratror, and intend to do so 
as far as possible. Perhaps it would be advisable 
for the staff-artist to draw an elaborate poster for 
the editor’s use bearing the following inscription: 
“All Kicks Cheerfully Received.” 


2+ 0° D0 


Card of Thanks 


It is the desire of the editor to thank Harry 
Phelps, L., 07, for filling the position of Henry G. 
Doyle during the latter’s prolonged absence on 
account of illness. We also extend our thanks to 
Charles Mills, E., 08, for services rendered by him 
in the absence of E. Harley Moore, the editor from 
that class. 
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Soliloquy 
About the first snatch of poetry to arouse our in- 
terest in our younger days was that immortal line 
from Gray’s “Elegy” quoted by General Wolfe, be- 
fore the storming of Quebec :— 


“The paths of glory lead but to the grave.” 


That one line has furnished us much food for 
thought during the years that have elapsed since 
we first became acquainted with those words, “The 
paths of glory lead but to the grave.” That is true, 
but does that tend to discourage one from enter- 
ing upon a path of glory? Do not all paths lead 
but to the grave? Have not we all to choose some 
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path in life? What could make a more honorable 
course to that inevitable termination than a path 
of glory? Let us then strive to follow a path that 
will be not only a glory to ourselves, but to all with 
whom we come in contact. 


——~-- —— —— 0+ +0 @-0--@-@-—___________ 


Frontispiece 
The frontispiece this month is the portrait of a 
lady. It has long been our sincere desire to show 
Mrs. Barbara Galpin some token of our esteem, 
and even this can be but a feeble expression of our 
gratitude. I’or many years Mrs. Galpin has been 
prominently connected with the Somerville Journal, 
and as the business manager of that publication has 
extended numerous courtesies to this and to past 

administrations of the RADIATOR. 
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The Hdvent of Spring 

Spring is here! How often have we heard these 
words! Yet we do not tire of them. We thought 
spring was here over a month ago, but after all it 
was but a delusion; for the storm came, the ther- 
mometer fell, the blizzard raged, and the early 
sprouts of vegetation were buried in many inches 
of that beautiful, beautiful snow. Our joy over the 
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signs of approaching spring was also buried. Such 
is the way of the world; nature is deceptive and 
fickle ; uncertainty is the spice of life. 

Our last editorial upon the signs of spring was 
stalled by the fiercest blizzard of the winter. How- 
ever, we have collected our scattered thoughts, and 
have waited patiently from day to day until we 
might feel positive that we heard spring knocking 
softly for admittance. At last the spinal column of 
winter is fractured, and April reigns. 

The coming of spring fills our souls with an in- 
expressible joy, a sensation of indefinable sublim- 
ity, that can be translated only by poets and by 
them but poorly. But is spring accompanied only 
by joyous emotions? We wish we could answer 
that question impartially, but we have the mis- 
fortune to belong to the graduating class. To us 
the approach of spring heralds the approach of 
graduation. We can see the cold, cruel world 
beckoning. us, and. we do not want to go. We 
do not yet have full confidence in our power of 
flight, but prefer to nestle longer in this institution 
that for four years has sheltered us. What, may 
we ask, has been our sole aim during these four 
years? Was it not to be graduated? How hard it 
is to give satisfaction to everyone! 





Dost and UMlon 


By FJames H. Flaberty, ©., ‘06 


ISING from the comfortable chair in 
which he had been comfortably re- 
clining John Stinson walked slowly 
across the lawn and seated himself 
upon the settee beneath the old oak. 
It was one of those rare,- beautiful 

June nights; the moon shone full in all its splendor, 

and a death-like stillness seemed to have settled 

over the earth. 

Six long years ago, on just such a night as this, 
John had sat in the same spot listening to the 
tender, loving advice of his mother, and he heaved 
a deep sigh as the thought came back to him. 

Six years ago to-morrow he had left his home 
to go to the Philippines, as a member of an engi- 
neering corps. The first two years of his stay there 
had been pleasant enough, but one day he received 
a cablegram announcing the death of his mother. 
The blow was a terrible one to John, and all the 
worse that he could not go home to attend her 
funeral. 

His duties in the Philippines had kept his mind 
somewhat off his great sorrow, but to-day when he 
arrived at the old homestead, the meaning of his 





great loss was driven home to him, and the place 
seemed vacant and lonely. 

He sat for some time so deeply engrossed in his 
thoughts that he heard nothing until he was 
roused by a touch on his shoulder. Turning, he 
found his old chum, Frank Morris. 

“Hello, Frank. I did not hear a thing until you 
touched my shoulder. Sit down and make, your- 
self at home.” 

“T was surprised this morning when I heard you 
had come home,” said Frank. “What’s up?” 

“Oh, mothing. My contract ran out and I 
thought I would come home unexpectedly and 
spring a surprise. Things are not as they were 
when I went away, Frank, and not until to-day did 
I realize what it all meant.” 

“Yes, John, I know how you must feel, but now 
that your mother is gone you must try to overcome 
your grief’; and thinking to change the subject, 
Frank said: “T came over to-night to ask you 
to attend a lawn party at our home to-morrow 
night. Only a few intimate friends, John, and I 
know you will enjoy it.” 

“Teanrafraid that\T can’t go, Frank, much ‘as I 
would like to.” errs 
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“And why not?” broke in Frank. “My sister 
Elsie and a few more of your old chums will be 
there and we will have a jolly good time.” 

If Frank could have seen John’s face he would 
have noticed that it turned a deep crimson at the 
mention of his sister Elsie’s name. 

“Now old chap,’ Frank continued, “you must 
come; I won’t go until you say yes. If you are 
staying away because you think my sister does not 
want you, you are mistaken. She has not been the 
same since you two had that falling out, and I 
know that if you come everything will be all right. 
Now say yes, old chap, do.” 

After much hesitation John promised he would 
come. They sat for a long time, talking over old 
times, until they were reminded of the late hour by 
the sound of the town clock as it tolled the hour 
of eleven. 

Giving him a hearty hand-shake, and reassuring 
him he would come to the party, John bade Frank 
good-night, and walked slowly toward the house. 

as * ok a ok 


A better night for a lawn party never came, and 
the company of young people that gathered on the 
brilliantly lighted lawn of the Chesley mansion 
were a happy, gay set. 

Our hero enjoyed himself immensely; more so 
than he had at any time since his mother’s death. 

Elsie had received him kindly enough, but rather 
coolly, and he felt that he must see her before he 
went. 

John had told her that he wished to see her 
alone, and she had replied that he might see her 
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for a few moments after the rest had gone. She 
quite suspected what inspired him to ask, and it 
is safe to say that she was as anxious as he. 

After the guests had gone, and they stood to- 
gether upon the veranda, John felt, as he looked 
down upon her, that she was the most beautiful 
woman in all the world, and six years had wrought 
but little change. 

“Tf it is not too late, could you play a few of 
the old songs we used to sing?” said John. 

As the two went to the piano, and Elsie seated 
herself upon the stool she softly said, ‘Always 
back to this spot,” and colored a little. “What 
shall it be?” she said. “One of those sad, sweet 
ballads you used to like so well?” 

“No,” he answered. “I don’t feel that way to- 
night, but perhaps I shall feel sad before I go.” 

Her eyes fell, for she saw what was in his mind, 
and rising quickly, she turned away. But a strong 
hand held her fast, and she heard him say:— 

“Elsie, you know why I came here to-night. It 
was to ask your forgiveness and to win you back 
that I came.” 

Then she felt his arm clasp her waist, and his 
voice trembled a little as he said, “Tell me, Elsie, 
am I to go away to-night still unhappy? Give me 
your answer, yes or no.” : 

He heard her softly murmur, “Yes.” 

i * * a * 


Not for four years had John Stinson been so 
happy as he was that night, and when he reached 
his own home its vacant loneliness had disappeared, 
and he was more his old-time self. 





Che Ulreck of the Alvin Russell 


By Ordway Tead, L., 08 


NE drowsy August afternoon we boys 
were sitting in a cozy old fish shed, 
listening to the sea tales of Uncle 
Ben, an old tar, who had been in the 
life saving service for forty years. 
He made a striking picture as he sat 

there, brown, wrinkled, and bald, with his broad 
forehead, fine, straight nose, and bushy beard pro- 
filed against the tarred net behind him. His. kind 
blue eyes were dreamily looking off to sea, and be- 
tween his teeth he held the stub of a corncob, black 
with age. 

As he sat there smoking this worn-out pipe, and 
watching the fishing dories round Long Point after 
the morning’s work, he said:— 

“Boys, did I ever tell ye ’bout the wreck o’ the 
Alvin Russell?” We said he hadn’t, and waited for 
him to begin. He re-lit his pipe and began his tale 
in true Cape Cod style:— 

“Tt was the terrible winter o’ ’83, and I was then 
in the life-saving service*over at Peaked Hill Bav. 

“One evenin’ we was havin’ a bad nor’-easter, 
and I was to go on duty at twelve o’clock. I woke 





up some time after ‘leven, put on my sou’wester 
and oilskins, and started out. Nothin’ happened 
until I was on the last beat home, and then I heard 
a distress signal,—that is, the report of a cannon. 

“P’rhaps I wa’n’t startled! Boys, ye can’t 
imagine what that night was like! I ken tell ye, 
that beach wa’n’t lit by ’lectric lights by a darn . 
sight! It was as black as ink. The sleet and sand 
and spray cut my face, and blinded me so as I 
could hardly see. The wind was enough to take a 
feller your size off his feet, and it made a divil of 
a racket, but when that gun went off it sounded as 
though some one had fired a pistol behind my ear, 
and I dodged back. 

“The report seemed to come from the east, inside 
the bar, and when I looked I saw a red light, 
awiul near, prob’ly hung from a masthead. As an 
answering signal, I set off my Coston light to 
show that their signal was seen and understood, 
and returned to the station. 

“T woke the cap’n and reported the disaster. 
Then the other men left at the station were called 
out. They took the gun and breeches buoy down 
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the beach to the south, until we saw the lights. 
We shot the lyle line aimin’ at the red light, and 
pretty soon some one on board the ship pulled in 
the line to get the breeches buoy. They gave the 
signal and we hauled in the car. 

‘Sittin’ there wet and shiverin’ was a young girl 
holdin’ a little poodle in her lap. She was a sad- 
lookin’ spectacle. Her hair was undone and flyin’ 
in the gale. An oilskin coat she had on was frozen 
stiff, and her skirts, soaked and frozen, clung to her. 

“T was ordered to take her to the station, and 
make her comfortable. Several times on the way 
I thought she would faint, but she held out mighty 
plucky. At last we got to the station, and the girl 
was made Eoniortzble with coffee and dry clothes 
which are kept for such occasions. The dog also 
was quickly thawed out, and he then proceeded to 
go to sleep, while | went back to the wreck. 

“The crew had got off all but two men, 
couldn't get to the “masthead, because the ratlines 
and stays had given ’way. It would have been 
folly to launch the life boat in such a sea, so one 
of the boys volunteered to go up to the mast, give 
a rope to the men on deck, ‘pull them up to the. life 

car, and bring them ashore, one at a time. We 
done this, and the people were taken to the station 
half-frozen and badly frightened. 

“When they had warmed themselves with 
brandy, coffee, and dry clothes, they were ready to 
tell their story. They had left Gloucester the 
mornin’ of the storm, and were bound to New 
York with a cargo of salt cod. Their boat was a 
schooner, the Alvin Russell, owned by the cap’n, 


who 


Dick Crosby, with a crew of eight, who had all 
been saved. The lady was the daughter of the 
cap nl. 


“Everythin’ had gone well until, when far out in 
the bay, they had run into the storm. By night it 
was snowin’ so thick that they lost their bearin’s, 
and when they were blown ’way to south’ard they. 
knew they must be off Cape Cod somewhere, but 
the wind was so strong that they could not keep 
away from the shore. At last they could hear the 
awiul roar and poundin’ of the breakers on the 
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beach and their ship grounded. It was then that 
they fired the distress signal. This had been an- 
swered by a Coston light on the beach, and after 
some waitin’ they had been rescued. 

“It was. then daylight, and a beautiful day, like 
what we al’as have after a storm, dawned. The 
wreck could be seen from the observation tower ; 
for, as it was low tide, she was high and dry on the 
sand. The cap’n wanted to look her over, so they 
went off to see the useless hulk. 

“Prob’ly you fellers know that they take 
cookin’ out to the station, and that week it was 
my turn to do the work. While I was fryin’ some 
pertaters Miss Crosby came out offerin’ to ‘help. I 
accepted, as there was a heap o’ work to do, and 
she pitched right in, and made herself useful, doin’ 
those little things that no one but a woman can 
and will do. 

“Boys, that girl was a wonder. She wa’n’t much 
for looks, but she could do anythin’ to make a man 
like me happy. She worked and talked and I soon 
found out that she had an aunt in Provincetown 
who I knew fairly well. Miriam, that was her first 
name,,..trought-she would visit her, cince she 
couldn’t go to New York, and that was how I had 
an opportunity of callin’ on her. 

“At length the crew returned, and we had break- 
fast. The cap’n thought that he and the crew 
would go back to Gloucester, but would leave his 
daughter with her aunt. I drove them over to 
town for the afternoon train, and later took Miriam 
to her aunt’s. I was never so embarrassed in my 
life as then, ’cause she asked me to call so many 
times, and I couldn't say a thing but just blush and 
eet confused. But after all I did call, and more 
than once, too.” 

He said this laughingly, but as he thought of 
years gone by he grew more serious and took on 
a confidential tone as he said: “Boys, you remem- 
ber the doughnuts my wife gave you this morn- 
ing?” 

‘We nodded appreciatively. 

“Well, that girl that helped me round the station 
back in °83, she made “em. 


turns 





The “Tech Show” 


{Malden Performance at Auditorium Friday Even- 
ing, April 27.) 

The enthusiasm and energy with which the Tech 
show is being pushed this year is a marked evidence 
that Technology is getting away from its famed 
spirit for devotion to the “material affairs of lite. 
These students write and perform every vear a plav 
of college life. and the only professional assistance 
they require is a coach. It is a point in Tech's 
favor that it can lay aside mathematics and physics 
for Junior Week and indulge in well-earned hilarity. 

Since the middle of F ebruary the men have been 


working hard, and be-whiskered and muscular 
chorus girls and soubrettes have been rehearsing 
their songs and dances at the “Tech Union.” 

This year’s production is being given under the 
direction of James Francis, who directed “The Fili- 


buster,” “Silver Slipper,’ “When Johnay Comes 
Marching Home,” and other successful amateur 
shows. 


Seats for the Malden production are now on sale, 
and much of the house is already disposed of, so 
that success there is freely predicted by the manage- 
ment. J. M. McMillin, who was editor-in-chief of 
the Rapraror in 1902-3, is a member of the busi- 
ness staff. 
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is Revenge 


By ADinot F. Brown, E., ‘06 


great 
Hopkins, the daughter of the richest 
man in the little Arizona village, 
had broken her engagement with 
Tom Hurst, a rough, but prosperous 
young miner. Hurst’s attentions had heretofore 
been cordially received, but his recent brutal con- 
duct, and the fact that he had been seen intoxicated 
by her own father, opened Priscilla’s eyes to what 
Hurst really was—a drunken ruffian. Hot words 
had followed between Hurst and Priscilla’s father, 
and all connections had been suddenly sévered. 
Some months before, a young prospector, named 
Stone—" Jim” Stone, as he was commonly known— 
had come to Altura from the East, hoping to 
“strike it rich” in silver, but had met with no great 
success. But the young man’s soberness, deter- 
mination, and generous disposition won friends on 
every side. | Priscilla Hopkins’ father had some 
dealings with young Stone, and, in the course of 
time, he became almost as one of the family. A 
friendship sprang up between him and Priscilla, 
which ripened into love. When their engagement 
was announced a year after Hurst’s downfall, gos- 
sip ran freely through the little town, Priscilla’s 
choice being generally commended. Tom Hurst, 
however, could boast of a numerous body of 
friends, ruffians like himself, and on the day after 
the wedding he gathered his friends around him, 
and in a drunken rage vowed yengeance upon 
the happy couple now in their little cabin home 
high up the mountain slope. 





* * * 


It was a cool, still, September night. The old 
mountain rising behind the sleeping town lay 
bathed in moonlight, and the deep silence was 
broken only by the sighing of the night wind, or 
the far-off bark of some uneasy wolf. Suddenly a 
low whistle sounded from the further side of the 
little mountain cabin high upon the slope. Several 
dark figures rose from the underbrush, and silently 
gathered under a large oak near the cabin door. 

One of the men, who seemed the leader, was 
earnestly, but in subdued tones, addressing. his 
men. As they stood there the moonlight fell upon 
a gun-barrel here, and a knife-blade there, furnish- 
ing a rude, but striking contrast to the peaceful 
scene around them. As they talked, the light fell 
full upon the wicked countenance of Tom Hurst. 
The little band of marauders silently moved toward 
the cabin, bent upon accomplishing the foul design 
of their ruffian leader. 

A crash, a shout, a scuffle, followed by a feminine 
scream, and a short hand-to-hand fight, and all was 
over. The little home had been broken into and its 
occupants dragged out by a party of desperate out- 
laws, and the same peaceful moonlight shone down 
upon the upturned face of Jim Stone now rigid in 
death, and upon the group of grim and silent men 


who had: taken one life and forever ruined another. 
Stone’s young wife, however, had taken advantage 
of the short, desperate struggle, and effected her 
escape into the deep shadows beyond the cabin, 
where a successful search would have been impos- 
sible. 

The ruffian Hurst, and his-men, their thirst for 
vengeance satisfied, returned down the mountain 
side to the village, each man to his home, to re- 
turn to the mines the next day, quietly, and as if 
nothing had happened. When the news of the 
tragedy should be known, Hurst and his followers 
would at once organize a posse to hunt down the 
murderer, thus throwing off all suspicion from 
themselves. 

When the conflict on the lonely mountain side 
was over, and the outlaws had withdrawn down 
the mountain to their homes, Priscilla, cowering in 
the shade of a great bowlder within a stone’s throw 
of the cabin, at last gained self-control enough to 
steal from her hiding place, and borne up by the 
hope that her husband’s life yet lingered, hurried 
to the scene of the crime. One glance, however, 
at the cold, still face drove all hope from the de- 
spairing woman. She performed the last duty for 
her dead husband, and, leaving a little rough piece 
of stone above the mound, she wandered in a half- 
crazed condition down the mountain side—she 
knew not where, anywhere, so long as it was away 
from Altura, and the scene of the horrible crime. 

2 * 2 * + 

Back in little Altura, the inhabitants were con- 
vulsed over the news of the tragedy. Bands of 
armed men were hastily formed, under the leader- 
ship of Tom Hurst, who was known to be an ex- 
pert at catching outlaws. It is needless to say that 
the criminal was never brought to bay by the de- 
termined men, who, mistaken as to the real culprit, 
followed their crafty leader for days and weeks 
over burning sands and through the tangled 
thickets of the mountains, until it was seen that the 
capture was impossible. But Hurst’s previous re- 
cord and his general guilty appearance, which he 
could not quite overcome, tended to increase the 
spark of suspicion which had been smouldering in 
the minds of the more thoughtful people of the 
town. Why, thev asked themselves, should this 
disappointed lover, who hated Jim Stone while 
living, take such an active part in hunting down 
the man who had murdered his rival? 

Suspicion and distrust grew, until Hurst, warned 
by one of his friends, fastened his bag of gold dust 
under his rawhide belt, and quietly left the little 
Arizona town. 

As the Mexican war was in its first stage, the 
ambition of fortune seekers was to join the army, 
and after driving the “greasers” from the disputed 
territory, follow up their victory and sack the rich 
Mexican towns, retiring to live upon the spoil cap- 
tured from the enemy. It was natural that Hurst 
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should be attracted by the glittering prospects of 
enlisting in the Union army, which he did. After 
several months of desultory fighting, Hurst’s regi- 
ment was repulsed by a body of Mexican cavalry, 
and the sick and wounded left upon the field. All 
night Hurst lay groaning with his leg shot off, un- 
til at daybreak a detachment of Union troops came 
up and took the wounded to a hospital a few miles 
away. For weeks Hurst’s fate hung upon a thread. 
He was given up by the doctors, but one nurse 
never lost hope. She passed through his ward 
twice a day, giving aid and comfort to all the sick 
men, but always spending more than the allotted 
time at the bedside of Hurst, who, ‘his beard hav- 
ing been shaved close, little resembled the outlaw 
of Altura. Day by day a friendship sprang up be- 
tween the two, a friendship, however, which was 
soon to die. The man grew worse, and the gloomy 
mutterings showed that a fever had at last set in 
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and was depriving him of his reason. One night, 
as his tender watcher sat by him, Hurst broke 
forth into a wild stream of delirious language. A 
few disconnected words were caught by the atten- 
tive nurse, among which were: ‘Jim Stone 
gang set me on Altura Priscilla € 

The nurse had heard enough. At last a vague 
suspicion darted through her mind. She sat as if 
paralyzed. The sick man turned on his pillow and 
his eyes fell full upon her. A light of recognition 
suddenly passed over his features. The young 
nurse sprang to her feet and uttered a_ piercing’ 
scream, “Tom Hurst!” and fell to the floor in a 
dead faint. The dying man uttered his last word, 
“Priscilla,” and passed away. 

They carried the stricken woman to her room, 
but soon all hope of her recovery was gone. Her 
last words were these: “On the mountain—put me 
beside him.” They heard, but no one understood. 

















Der Country 


By helen W 


was the first day of April, 1775. “The 
peaceful meadows were just begin- 
ning to take on their emerald hue, and 
the air was fresh and exhilarating. 

The birds were singing joyfully, and 

were one to look at nature alone one 
would certainly say that no happier spot could be 
found than the town of Lexington. 

And yet all around was the scent of war. Men 
gathered at the village store and talked excitedly 
of “bloody-backs” and “lobster-coats.” Unfortu- 
nate, indeed, was the man who stood up for the 
Tory side; for he was an outcast in the good old 
town, and very careful did he have to be lest he 
put on too reda neckerchief and thus tax the 
patience of the rebellious people, and receive a 
wetting in a nearby pond. Women held sewing- 
societies, minus their tea, in their parlors, and 
talked earnestly and almost eagerly of the crisis 
that must soon come. 

On the part near the Concord line, of what 
was then called the Great Road, but is now known 
as Massachusetts avenue, lived Amariah and Abigatl 
Stone. For many years the husband and wife had 
lived on the old place in peace and contentment, 
and if ever there was a soul in Lexington who de- 
lighted in doing good, it was Abigail Stone. But 
of late some change had been wrought in her. 
The sweet purity of her countenance was there, the 
same as of old, but her face was white and thin, and 
her eyes had deep, black rings under them. 

“Surely Abigail Stone must have something on 
her mind,” said one of the good ladies one aiter- 
noon at Mrs. Joel Parker's home. “Did one ever 
see stich a change in a face!” It was a mystery to 
them all, and a constant worry to Deborah Parker, 
who had loved her long. 

On this first day of April the town was agog with 
excitement of news of the doings in Boston. In 
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the Stone Ree Mrs. Stone was sewing quietly in 
the kitchen when Deborah Parker rushed in upon 
her, saving: “The reg’lars will be here soon, Abby. 
Won’t we show ’em aie sort of stuff we’re made 
of? IL wish I were a man so that I might fight.” 

Getting no response, she continued: “Abby, what 
is it? Tell me, dear, do. Don’t look so distressed.” 

Mrs. Stone looked out of the window and 
burst into tears. Then she calmed herself and said 
tensely: ‘Deborah Parker, I have known you too 
long to think you will betray what I tell you this 
aiternoon, even though you cease to be my friend. 
Listen! My husband to hiss 
country,’ between closed ue ‘and at this mo- 
ment is in the British army. How am I to help my 
country, then?” 
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Along the Charlestown shore, on the night of 
April 18, by the light of the rising moon, there 
paced two figures, those of a man and of a horse. 
The man’s eves were fixed across the bay,— 


“And lo! as he looks on the beliry’s height 

A glimmer, and then a gleam of light! 

He springs to the saddle, the bridle he turns, 

Sut lingers and gazes, till full on his sight 

A second lamp in the belfry burns!” 
* * * * * 

“The reg lars, are coming! All up! The 
reg’lars are coming!” The good people of Lex- 
ington were startled at this sudden, but expected 
news, and quickly got out of their beds. Yes, the 
morning clear and bright, the stars not yet out of 
the heavens looked down on Lexington Green to 
see a brave little array of minutemen. On came 
the redcoats, going through Lexington, killing 
some seven of our men, and then proceeding on to 
Concord, stopping at each farm-house on the way. 
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Abigail Stone met them at the door, her head 
high in the air. There was a flush on her cheeks,— 
that of indignation, but that died \as she ‘saw, way 
in the back of the regiment—her husband. “What 
will you have, gentlemen?” she said, tossing her 
head... “A very pretty set you are to come molest- 
ing a harmless and defenceless woman. 

“Nay, nay, my good woman,” said their leader. 
“We come but to look for a rebel, Samuel Adams, 
but. not to molest you.” 

“You'll not be likely to find Mr. Adams here. 
He’s miles away by this time,” said Mrs. Stone. 
The search began, and as fate had it, Amariah 


Stone was left tog uard his own door and own wite. 


forgive me. I would not 
had I not been 


“Abigail, Abigail, oh, 
have come against my own town, 
ordered.” 

‘Speak not of this as being your town, Amariah 
Stone, until you take back those traitorous words 
you spoke that night,” said Abigail sternly. 

The man turned his head away with a groan. 
Neither spoke for a moment. Then he looked 
back at his wife. How tall and stern she seemed to 
him now, and her face was sadder and paler than he 
could ever have imagined. 

“Abigail, you w ould not have me go against my 
convictions, would you?) Why should we stir up 
strife with the mother country?” 

“You mean why should England stir up strife 
with her children, I suppose.” 

“Oh, Abigail, say you forgive me. 
wife, for | may never see you again.” 


Say it, my 
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Abigail Stone’s face grew paler, and her lips 
trembled, but for a moment only. Then she said 
“Amariah Stone, you have chosen your sid., and 
I mine. Henceforth you are a regular, while I am 
a rebel, who for her country will work as hard as 
a woman can.” Then her tone softened as she saw 
his dejected and miserable looks. “Remember, my 
husband, that should we never meet again on earth, 
in Heaven there is but one side.” 

The grenadiers came back muttering about their 
unsuccessful search, and cursing their luck. The 
leader, bowing to Mrs. Stone, said: “Madam, we 
are sorry to have occasioned you this trouble, the 
more because it seems unneedful.” 

She answered him by saying: “You are welcome 
to what you have found. It is nothing to me, now. 
But, gentlemen, you will do me a favor if you will 
march immediately from my home when you have 
quite finished your search.” 

The leader bit his lip, and reddening, bowed low 
once more, and quitted the house, followed by his 
men. 

Standing by her window Abigail Stone felt that 
she would never see again in this world the man 
whom she loved. 

In a little spot near Concord Bridge, to-day, are 
the graves of soldiers who, on the 19th of April, 
1775, fell while fighting for their country. On one 
side of the bridge the English soldiers are buried; 
on the other the American. Among the graves of 
English soldiers is that of Amariah Stone. 





WH Russian Cale — 


By Leland hart, £B., 06 


UT, Rhoda, I do not fear him,” 

“Ah, Alexis, you do not fear him 
and therefore you are not on your 
guard. You do not realize how 
powerful he is. A hint from him that 
you are a nihilist and 2 
“He doesn’t dare doit, and if hedid I could 

prove that I am not.” 

“Could you prove it? That is the question—but 
let’s not talk any more about it, only—you'll be 
careful, won’t you?” 

“Yes,—lI’ll be careful but—I must go now and 
drill and also let Count Etrovitch order me around, 
but never mind, I can think I am doing it for you, 
can’t I, Rhoda?’ 

“Yes—I suppose so—you'll be careful now, won’t 
you, because—er—well, the Count said he’d see you 
in Siberia before you should marry me.” 

“What?” 

“Those jare the last words he said, so take care 
because I—er—you must hurry Alexis or you will 








be late to drill. Good-by.” 
“Good-by, Rhoda.” 
Co * k Co * 


“So,” mused Alexis, “he thinks that if he can’t 


get the girl by fair means he will get her by foul. 
Well, let him try, Vll be on the watch for him,’ 
# Es * 2 * 

Alexis was nearing the camp grounds when he 
was accosted by a man who asked him if he was 
Alexis Vinosky. Answering in the affirmative he 
was handed a note by the man, who then left him. 
Not having time to read the note he put it in his 
pocket and hurried on. 

After drill he went to his quarters. 
he thought of the note. 
read :— 

“The meeting of the brothers will take place to- 
night at the same place instead of to-morrow night, 
as another stroke for liberty is to be planned, the 
time being at 8.” 

“T wonder what kind of joke this is,” muttered 
Alexis. “Hm-m—well, I fool them anyway, ’tis too 
cold to go out to-night and I’ve a book I must 
finish, anyway.” 


It was then 
Hastily opening it he 


The next morning as Alexis was walking to drill 
he met a friend who greeted him with the words, 
“Have you heard about it?” 

“About what?” 
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“Why, about the assassination of the minister of 
the interior! Another case of the nihilists, | 
guess, by what they say. A paper was pinned to 
him which read: ‘Another blow for liberty—why, 
what’s the matter, you are white as a sheet?” 

“Oh !—er—nothing, I feel a little out of sorts to- 
day. I—there comes Count Etrovitch with a 
squad of soldiers. I wonder what he’s after?” 

“The soldiers are probably new and are being— 
but they’re not new, there is Pete and——’” 

“Alexis Vinosky, you are under arrest.” ‘This 
was thundered out by Count Etrovitch when he 
came opposite Alexis. 

“For what am I arrested, Count?” 

“T know not.” 

The significant tone in which this was _ said 
brought clearly to Alexis’s mind the note he had 
received the day before and he now knew why it 
had been given to him. Alexis was taken to a cell 
and the next day his trial was to take place. 

* * * * * 

“Alexis ‘Vinosky, you are charged with being a 
nihilist and also of being in league with those wha 
assassinated Baron Petrovitch, minister of the in- 
terior. What have you to say for yourself?” 

“May lask who brought this charge against 
me?” 

“Why—er. 

“T will answer his question, your honor, I did.’ 
Count Etrovitch made this statement in a bold 
manner. “I also have, your honor, proof of what 
Isay. I had my men search his room this morning 
and I found this note. Will your honor read it?” 
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The note was read and—well, there is no need to 
tell any more of the trial. Alexis was found guilty 
of being a nihilist on the evidence of the note,. but 
could not be charged with the assassination. 

The Czar was prejudiced against all nihilists, in 
fact, whenever he found one, off to Siberia went the 
nihilist. The judge of Alexis therefore sentenced 
him to the most dreaded of all places—Siberia. He 
did, however, give Alexis the privilege of writing 
a last letter to Rhoda. Ii the judge could have 
seen that letter he might have withdrawn his con- 
sent. 


% *% * * 


A short time after the letter was sent a heavily 
veiled woman could have been seen leading two 
horses silently out of a stable. Ten minutes after, 
a man appeared. The woman spoke first. ‘“‘Is it 
you, Al-——” 

“Quiet,” whispered the man. 

They leaped on the horses and dashed on into the 
darkness of the night. 

* x x 

Six months later in a little obscure town in Cali- 
fornia two people sat in a cozy little parlor. The 
woman was speaking. 

“Alexis, you never have told me how you es- 
caped.” 

“Haven't I, Rhoda? Well, it was this way. I 
had a friend named Pete. When I was about to be 
put into the transport car he—well, [ll tell you the 
rest to-morrow. It’s too late to-night and too long 
a story.” 





* * 





Mn Unterrupted Banquet 


VET LOLrence F..DerDy, ., O07 


T was late in the afternoon and the 
warm Italian sun was sinking slowly 
in the west. The day had been an ex- 
citing one for Romans, for news had 
been brought by a runner from the 
north, that the Gauls were invading 

Italy, sacking and burning towns. On all sides 

were heard hurried and excited conversations; for 

Rome was in danger. 

Quintus Claudius, one of the heroic young sol- 
diers of Rome, lay on a magnificent Oriental couch, 
in the open court of his palatial home, thinking oi 
the affairs of the time. He had spent the morning 
at the Forum. 

Suddenly he was roused from his reverie by the 
entrance of his sister Nadia, carrying in her hand a 
golden lyre. She was about a year younger than 
her brother, and dressed simply but luxuriously, as 
the wealth of the family permitted. 

These two were the only children of their father, 
Quintus Claudius, who had been killed several 
years before in battle. They, with their mother 
and many slaves, lived in this palace. 

Nadia, at the request of her brother, was singing 
songs, accompanied by her lyre, when she was sud- 
denly interrupted by a knock at the door, and a ser- 





vant entered to announce to Claudius the arrival of 
a messenger. “Tell him I will be there presently, 
and show him into the atrium,” he answered. Then 
turning te his sister when the servant had with- 
drawn, he said, “This may be important news, dear 
Nadia, but do not be alarmed.” He then left the 
apartment. 

The messenger had been sent to announce to 
Ciaudius that a body of Gallic warriors, led hy 
Brennus, their chief, had been seen in the distance, 
from the Capitoline hill; and that his presence was 
desired as soon as possible at the Forum. In- 
stantly donning his battle garments, and bidding 
his mother and sister farewell, he left the house. 

When he reached the Forum, all was confusion; 
fora band of Gauls had actually encamped near the 
city. When guards had been stationed at the 
gates, everything of value was made as safe as pos- 
sible. 

About dawn the next morning, the Gauls sought 
to gain an entrance to the city, by means of the 
gate, where Claudius was stationed as guard, to- 
gether with about a dozen others. They fought 
valiantly and succeeded, after a short conflict, in ' 
driving the enemy from the gate, 
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For awhile the Gauls did not attempt another 
attack, but nevertheless they did not intend to give 
up. 

About two weeks later, one of the senators gave 
a banquet in honor of the marriage of his son, to 
which were invited most of the persons of rank, and 
amone' these the family of Claudius. 

Suddenly, while the gaiety was at its height, the 
guests were alarmed by outcries, and before many 
were able to flee, they were surrounded by Gallic 
warriors. The terror was increased at the sight of 
the fantastic as well as barbarous dress of the war- 
riors, and at the savage sound of their shrill out- 
cTies. 

The Roman soldiers were given the alarm, and 
a party of these was sent to the scere ‘of the ban- 
quet which had come to so untimely an end. After 
a brief but fierce struggle the Gauls were again 
driven to their encampment, but not until they had 
taken many prisoners and much booty. 

During the fray, Claudius had received a slight 
wound upon the head; and when he regained con- 
sciousness, his first thought was of his mother and 
sister, who had been taken captives, and also of 
Fulvia, the daughter of the senator, whose banquet 
they had been attending. He had been with her the 
whole evening, and just before the Gauls made 
their appearance, she had promised him her hand, 

It was not vet daylight, when Claudius made his 
wav for the Gallic camp. His brain was in a whirl, 
the wound on his head aching, and he was thinking 
of all the possible fates that might have befallen 
those dearest of all on earth to him. 

At last he reached the tents of the enemy, and 
crawled around on his hands’ and knees among 
them Finally he came to one in which he thought 
he heard his sister's voice murmuring in a low, 
quivering voice a prayer to the gods for safe de- 
liverance. 

“Nadia,” he called, “are you there?” The yerv 
sound of his own voice startled him, as did all other 
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sounds. The voice ceased from within, and he 
called again, but not as loud as before. ‘Then he 
heard, “It is I, Claudius, but be quiet, for our cap- 
tors are in the next tent. There was a sentinel 
here, but he has gone.” 

“Are you alone?” he asked. 

“No, Claudius, our mother and Fulvia are with 
nese 

Claudius, whose mind had been released from 
some anxiety, told his sister to acquaint the others 
of his presence; then to come to the opening of the 
tent as quietly as possible. They did so, and as no 
sounds were heard from the other tents, he re- 
quested them to follow him. 

Thev had gone about three-quarters of the dis- 
tance towards the city, and the first streaks of 
dawn were seen in the heavens, when on looking 
back, Claudius perceived that they were being fol- 
lowed by six warriors on horseback. One of these 
was seen to be the son of Brennus, who, Nadia told 
him, had taken her prisoner, and had given her un- 
til morning to decide whether she would become 
his wife or his slave. At this her brother was very 
angry, and vowed that if it came into his power, he 
would put an end to the life of that Gaul. 

Claudius was now joined by several of his com- 
rades, and when the Gauls had overtaken them, 
they were able to put up a brave’ /detence, 
Claudius’ most fierce opponent was the son of 
Brennus, whom he succeeded in putting to death. 
The death of their leader so demoralized the com- 
pany of savages that they soon beat a hasty retreat. 
Claudius and his band then reached the city im 
safety, and it was found that but few citizens had 
been severely wounded. | 

Claudius, having proved himself a brave and 
noble soldier, was promoted to a higher position in 
the army, and not long after, he and Fulvia were 
married. Rome was not attacked again until some 
time later, and Nadia was not again caught by the 
wiles of treacherous Gauls. 





A Psalm ot Strite 
By HH. P. L., L., 706 


Tell me not in mournful numbers, 
That there’s “U” upon my card, 
For my effort was “G”’— 
And you know I studied hard. 


°Tis not fair! I don’t deserve it! 
And what would my father say? 

Can you see me dashed to ruin? 
Change it to an “F,” 1 pray. 


“U” is quite unsatisfactory, 

And my heart, though stout and brave, 
Like a muffled drum is beating 

Funeral marches to the grave. 


There’s a teardrop on my eyelid, 
In my throat a lump of woe,— 

Drive me not to madness, master, 
Tell me that it is not so! 


Would you see my fond hopes ruined, 
Scattered far in foreign lands? 

Would you have the joy of knowing 
That my blood was on your hands? 


Lives of wise ones all remind us, 
We can also get an “E,” 

And departing leave behind us, 
Inkstains on the sands o’ Dee. 


Inkstains that perhaps another, 
Toiling with a weary brain, 

A depraved, despondent brother, 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 


Let me then be up and doing, 
From my card erase the “U,” 
And relieved of that great burden, 

1 can start once more anew. 
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Athletic Wotes 


“Gard” Stacey and “Ed” Sewall were down from 
Bowdoin for Master. The former comes so fre- 
quently that hereafter we will only mention the 
fact when he makes himself conspicuous by not 
being down from Bowdoin. 

“Ollie”? Wyman is still in the swim at Harvard. 
Ollie was prominent in athletics while at Somer- 
ville, being connected with the invincible Sigma 
Delta basket-ball team. 

The sporting editor is also glad that Spring is 
once more in our midst; for he can now expand 
the athletic notes with batting orders, fielding aver- 
ages, etc. 

Judging from newspaper comments and from 
letters home, Leo Hafford is making good in the 
fast company of the Cincinnati Nationals. From 
latest reports he has pitched six games, two of 
which were shut-outs, and in all he allowed but four 
safe hits. It is our earnest wish that his good work 
will continue to be a credit to Somerville High. 

Monday, April 2, Captain Twohig’s lusty call 
for volunteers was answered by about fifty of the 
most husky “ball-tossers’”’ that the two schools 
could produce. Captain Twohig has our wishes for 
a very happy new year; and may the golden eagle 
of victory make the red and blue banner his per- 


petual perch, for we do not want to have the story . 


of the ’05 team repeated this year. Edmund, it is 
up to.you to produce a squad of pennant winners. 





-@-0-@-0-o-0 


Baseball 


On Monday, April 2, Captain Twohig issued his 
call for candidates for the baseball team. Sixty- 
nine of the fellows reported to Coach Cuddy at the 
town field. The number was the largest that we 
have ever had to pick a nine from, and showed the 
determination of one and all to drown last year’s 
downfall in at least a good struggle for the pennant. 
The candidates were .divided into three squads 
under the direction of Twohig, Nichols, and Hol- 
land. The first few days were spent in batting 
practice, alone. Scrub practice games followed, 
and on the next Monday the first cut in the squad 


was made, only twenty-nine men being kept out of 
the number who reported. These are: Driscoll, 
Bowlby, McLaughlin, McNeil, Nichols, Holland, 
Munroe, Murray, McIntosh, Hall, Mahoney, 
Knight, Sharry, Young, Pratt, W. Harrington, 
Garland, Kilmartin, Callow, Fillmore, Jarvis, Rice, 
Twohig, Daley, Hooper, Weston, Wheeler, Young, 
and W. Henderson. 








CAPTAIN E. J. TWOHRIG. 
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On Monday, April 9, a practice game was 
played with Tufts, ’09, resulting in a victory for 
Somerville, 25 to 6. The nine that started the game 
was composed of Driscoll, c.; Murray, p.; Hall, 
ib: }Sharry; 2b.3 Knight es.% Young) opr. hu- 
martin, lise Ricey ists and Callow Gis badsronaer 
was not maintained for long, however, and most 
of the candidates were given a try-out. The team 
showed up as well as could be wished for, and 
promised better work before long. Another cut 
was made in the squad during the latter part of 
the week, those sustaining it being Driscoll, Mc- 
Laughlin, Bowlby, Nichols, McIntosh, Murray, 
Munroe, Hall, Sharry, R. Knight, Young, Kil- 
martin, Rice, Twohig, Daley, and Hooper. 

The first game, scheduled to be played with 
Hyde Park, was canceled, as bad’ weather had 
‘kept the squads of both schools from getting in a 
sufficient amount of. practice. The game with 
Winchester high, scheduled for May 5, also has 
been canceled. 'as the Track meet comes off on 
that afternoon. 


On the whole the outlook for the season is en- 
couraging, but the race for the championship this 
year will be a strongly contested one. All 
our rivals in the league have exceptionally good 
teams, and they are all showing fine form. But we 
can beat them, fellow-students, and beat them we 
will, if we all take ahand init. Now’'there are very 
few more tired of trying to drum up enthusiasm 
than we ate, yet it must be done, Whe lack of 
school spirit is deplorable. If a mass-meeting is 
called, home you trot, thinking yourselves above 
‘attending such a_ thing, or saying that you 
haven’t time. Look at our rivals. Last year when 
Derchester called for enthusiasm, they received it, 
and you all know how their team, backed by it, 
won the championship, incidentally defeating Som- 
erville for the first time in years. After they had 
won the pennant, the Dorchester citizens couldn’t 
do enough for their team. It was dined, given 
theatre-parties, and shown in every manner how 
much it was appreciated. It was the same way 
with the Malden football team that defeated Med- 
ford last fall; it is always this way in Waltham, and 
we have defeated all these teams and, excent for 
some momentary joy, it 1s well-nigh forgotten in a 
week’s time. Pupils and supporters of the high 
schools, let this be the last call to be issued! . Now 
it’s up to you. We have a team that will do all a 
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team can do, but they need your help and support, 
so if we lose the championship this year just blame 
yourselves, and no one else. 





0-9 0°-D-0--@ 


Track Meet 


On April 9, a mass meeting was held in the Eng- 
lish Eligh School hall, and the plans and arrange- 
ments for an Interclass athletic meet, to be held on 
the afternoon of Saturday, May 5, at Broadway 
field, was brought forward. The meeting was ad- 
dressed by Charlie Cuddy, who is running the 
meet from the athletic point of view, Mr. Jones, 
who has stated that the association will back the 
project financially, and W. Elliott, who is to man- 
age the meet. By the time this paper has come 
out, it will be too late to point out the necessity of 
having a large number of participants in the meet 
to make it a success, but not too late to appeal to 
the pride of one and all that those who. do not 
enter the events will all go as spectators. 

This is the first thing of its kind to be tried in 
ten years. The last one was a complete failure; 
what are you going to let this one be? If the meet 
proves to be a success, it will be continued from 
year to year until the League adopts track ath- 
letics, which it is bound to do. 

There are to be ten events, which are as follows: 
100-yard dash; 220-yard run; 440-yard run; 880- 
yard run; 1-mile run; 120-yard medium hurdles; 
running high jump; running broad jump; pole 
vault ; putting 12-pound shot. 

Besides these there will be relay races between 
the corresponding classes in the two schools. The 
management have secured the prizes, which are 
cups for first, second, and third places, and steins 
for the winning relay teams. The cups are excep- 
tionally good, and well worth trying for. More- 
over, if the affair is a success, the names of the 
winners will be kept in the records of the schools 
and will be posted. Now to make it a successful 
meet! It is a handicap event, so there is a chance 
for everyone. 

There will be as officials a number of the most 
prominent of the city’s public servants, and the in- 
terest will be as widespread as it is possible to 
make it. ‘To those who do not enter to run or par- 
ticipate otherwise, an admission fee of twenty-five 
cents will be charged. Pupils and fellow-students, 
let us one and all make this a grand success! 








Gamma “ta Kappa 

Monday evening, March 19, the members of 
Delta Zeta Chapter met at the home of Brothers 
Herbert and William Henderson. The meeting 
was a very enjoyable one, notwithstanding the in- 
clement weather outside, which made the interior 
all the more acceptable. The early evening was 
-taken up with the customary business meeting. 
The collation was then tendered, and, needless to 
say, the members partook heartily of an excellent 


repast. The rest of the evening was spent most 
enjoyably, and after a song or two the members 
disbanded. 

At the time of this writing the colleges are hay- 
ing their spring vacations, and it is with the great- 
est pleasure we welcome the old “Geks” back to 
Somerville. Delta Zeta is represented in Dart- 
mouth, Maine, and Bowdoin this year, and without 
a doubt will increase the number of colleges in 
which it is represented greatly in the coming year. 
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Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class Editor. 


At one of the most spirited meetings that the 
class has ever held, Miss Hills and Lowell were 
elected class prophets, Miss Eaton and Farrell his- 
torians, and Gow, poet. 


What brings that look of dire distress 
On “Gabe’s” congenial face? 

Oh, he as class historian 
Is trying to keep the pace. 

And why this smile that seems divine 
Upon the lips of Gow? 

He’s poet of our glorious class, 
Just see him make his bow. 

But who is this who slinks away 
To some forsaken stool? 

Oh, that, why that is H. P. L., 
The prophet and the fool. 


Where Vergil said, “each man before himself,” 
should we have said, “go chase yourself”’? 


Have you noticed J. J.’s outward resemblance to 
Solomon? Not being possessed of an X-ray we 
cannot say about the inward. 


The crocuses are blooming, 
The grass is turning green, 

And Twohig takes from out the trunk 
His baseball suit, so clean. 

By all these lovely tokens 
The April days are here, 

So are the baseball fellows, 
Come—give them all a cheer. 


Sanborn recently requested us to put his name 
in this column, as it has not appeared since he was 
class editor two years ago. All right, “Herbie.” 

Astonishing discovery in Division I.: “The 
waves of the sea are wet!” ' 

Definitions for the Freshmen: The office—a 
place where little children rest after a long run to 
school. Seniors—A dignified people who look 
down even on the Sophomores, and can’t see you 
at all. Knowledge—you'll find out later. To 
whisper—try it and see. 

We sincerely hope that we may see a president 
and secretary established in the class of 1909 be- 
fore our departure. 

We are tempted to shed tears of joy upon seeing 
our friend, the Junior editor, back again and able 
to wield the pen in his old-time form. The glad 
hand for yours, Henry. 


OT 
Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 


Miss H t (in history): “The houses of the 
Romans became much more luxuriant.” 

S—r is allowing the class to catch up with him. 

Teacher: “Why does that noun belong to the 
second declensian?” 

Miss R—e: “Because it is a monosyllabic noun 
accented on the last syllable.” 

“The blood of the Germans flew in streams.” 

M r: “The leaves stood on end, and 
voice stuck out from her lungs.” 

R—g—rs, in Latin: “And the house swelled up 
with the woman’s groans.” 

Who says it isn’t more fun to take the experi- 
ments out of doors? 








her 





Miss T s: “The signs are unlike, and both 
are plus.” 
S—v—y: “What is faith?” 





Mr. M--—-: ‘An extract of coal-oil.” 
Heard in Room 3: “Well, Walter, I hear you are 
leading your class in physics.” 


M——“Yes, but I’m leading the wrong end.” 
How about the R. S. T., W—y? 


08 
H. Li Etheridge, Class Editor: 
(To be sung to the tune of “Just my Style.”) 


If you ask me why I’m laughing, 
I will ask you if you see 
All the dainty little misses 
That belong to Division Three. 
There is something in their manner, 
There is something in their style, 
There is something strikes me funny, 
And I cannot help but smile. 


“Did you say that?” 

“No, sir, I-have a cold and am unable to talk.” 

Rip: “Given two points equally distant from 
each other.” 

Rip says that a line has thickness. 
is a line. 

“Cohen, what kind of an angle is this?” 

Cohen: “A curved angle.” 

L—y—h, translating German: “Aber, O Wun- 
detect Oo Toy’ 


Hence, he 





{ Continued on page 117.] 
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James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 


Fl-h—ty, better known as “Marble Top,” says 
that he is not bald-headed; it is his high forehead, 
and even if he is, he never saw cheap furniture with 
marble tops. 

The Senior class daiice was a sticcess in every 
way but financially. 

But two more issues of the Rapraror and then 
we graduate. If any one knows of a “bard” or 
“wit in the class send him to room 29, seat 32, 
and we will use him. 

The sympathy of the entire class went out to 
Mr. Poor when he met with the mishap that burned 
his hand. ‘The hand is improving, and we all sin- 
ccerely hope that its healing will continue as rapidly 
‘as possible. 

Physicians claim that the spring is the most 
dangerous time to catch a bad disease. I think the 
spring is a very dangerous time to catch a “D.” 


Moral: Beware, Seniors. 
In a few more weeks we will all be looking for 
a job. Nobody should worry; the world needs 


many good men, and we hope 1906 can give her 
many. 


“Pa” Rice is down to weight now, and has 
stopped training. 

Poor old Baldy’? He took va fine picture; 
though. 

“Dick” Keyes believes that physiology is the 


best subject taught. 

Now that spring is here, we look forward with 
pleasure to the May vacation. The Seniors should 
enjov it all they can, because 1f you will but think 
it is the last one of our school career. 

1906 is well represented on the baseball team 
this spring. We have “Ink” Holland, “Pa” Rice, 


two of last year’s men, also Young, Murray, and 
Kilmartin are candidates for positions. 
107; 
Walter H. McIntosh, Class Editor. 
It has been said that virtue is visible in one’s 


ieatures. -Rich is one of the many who realizes 
their virtuousness,-and so, not wishing to be lion- 
ized, hé has bravely attempted to conceal it. 

Willard was seen walking up Washington street 
gazing patiently and earnestly at that star in the 
east for those in trouble, “Boyle Bros., No Money 
Down.” 


As spring approaches, our thoughts naturally 
turn to baseball. Let the class of 1907 set a good 
example and get a team to practicing good and 
early so that Mr. Whitcomb may witness at least 
one interclass game. It has long been his wish 
that the various classes should have these meets, 
and that, certainly, has been the _ wish of the 
classes. All we lack is stick-to-it-iveness. 

The class of 1907 extends its heartfelt condo- 
lences to Miss Cora Sargent in her recent bereave- 
ment. 

“The song of woe 


Ts after all an earthly song.” 


Let every one who is taking part ‘in the 
Oratorio do his best so that Mr. Hadley’s and Mr. 
Whitcomb’s ambitions for the school may at least 
in a measure be gratified. Try and make it so that 
you can be proud to say that you took an active 
part in it. 

Consult William H. Marshall on all matters per- 
taining to love and matrimony. He has had a large 
and varied experience, and will surely be able to 
help you out. 


Class ambitions ( continued ) : — 


Blunt—to be sharp. 
Henderson—to spring a good joke on “Doc.” 
Day—to be a knight (night). 

All 190%—to see who can pass in the most 
RADIATOR notes (I don’t think). 

We take great pleasure in announcing that the 
Junior dance was a great success, socially. 

We were astonished to see Whitney come to 
school the other day without his hair being curled. 
What was the matter, “Whit,” did you forget it or 
oversleep? 

Ll-vdiof I. Div. E tells us that it is not our fault 
if we inherit wild parents. 

Miss Glassman of II. German 2 suffered a pain- 
ful accident recently. She had the misfortune to 
drop her eyes. 

[)D——y thinks that the Ides of March comes on 
either-St. Patrick’s day or Evacuation day. He is 
not positive which. 

08 
Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor. 

Cr—g has been appointed to the high position of 
making soft spots on the floor of the Park-Square 
Roller Skating rink. ‘ 

Who is Miss B-nn-tt’s 


sion? 


friend in the Tech divi- 
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The latest name for the carpenter’s level is “the 
thing with the bubble in it.” Patented by B. P. 


M—-——b. 

Rolfe’s Grocerv Clerk Agency, room 30-C, 
seat 61. Clerks furnished for all occasions at short 
notice. 


Olin wishes to advertise his French Express. 


"09 
Frank H. Plimpton, Class Editor. 


“Big oaks from little acorns grow, 
Big blockheads from small scholars grow.”’ 


“The men with upturned trousers show 
3ut little of conceit. 
They let all other people know 
That they have gool-sized feet.” 


It is pretty hard for L-tt—f—ld to distinguish 
between what he thinks he knows and what he 
knows he thinks. 

It is with great sorrow we relate to you that two 
more of our Freshmen have left school this month 
and have gone into the business world—our 
popular youthful genius, “Eddie” Crocker, the bov 
artist and humorist, and our up-to-date fashion 
model, Albert Kaan. We have not learned what 
business they have gone into, but we wish them 
great success. 

Only two more months to get your name into 
the RapraTror if you have not had it in yet. As 
this is a very great honor and as it makes you 
popular, we will ask you to hurry up and do some- 
thing so that you can get a reputation. 

Girls, it is up to you to support the baseball 
team with some of that lusty cheering of yours 
that you had at the football games last year. This 
means boys, too. 


40+ $0 GO +e —_____________.- 


Datin Wotes 


[Continued from page 115.] 





Miss Pear—n’s new word: unsatisfication. 


Teacher: “What may we call the principle which 
directs every different kind of bird to observe a 
particular plan in the structure of its nest, and 
directs the same species to work after the same 
model ?”’ 

(Ciro Yes), Site 

Miss Ki—be, translating German: “Ouf sein 
wirres haar.” “At his wiry hair.” 

Freshy’s question: “Were you 
smoking in the house?” 

Sophy’s reply: “No, sir. I was never caught 
serenely engaged in extracting nebulous atmos- 
phere from a tobacco receptacle of mundane matter 
in my domicile, youngster.” 

Freshman goes his way thankful that he has not 
become a victim of such an awful fate. 





ever caught 
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Certainly ’08 is well represented at the diamond 
practice this year. Perhaps not all will make the 
team, but our hopes are not all to rest on this 
year. Try again until you are sure of it. 


"09 
Eugene L. Brine, Class Editor. 


Spring is here at last, and now the Freshmen will 
not be the only verdant objects of interest. Never 
mind, classmates, two more months, and then we 
will discard our suits of Lincoln green and become 
dignified. 3ut even then shall we copy the 
example of ‘08? No, dear friends, we will do bet- 
ter and make an example of ourselves that will be 
a eredit to: 1909. 


A motto is about to be hung in each Freshman 
room bearing the words, “What is a class without 
a president?” 

Cheer up, those of 09, keep up good spirit, and 
in four years Latin, 09, will be represented by a 
crowd of worthies that would be an honor to any 
class. 


If people consider the situation in the Far East 
a yellow peril, they should take an abbreviated 
peep at the saffron socks worn by F-l—y. 

“Revenge is sweet.” Let us take, classmates, 
the chance afforded us on May 5, to accomplish 
the defeat of the runners of English, ’09, relay. 


Latin, Latin, who’s got his Latin? 
I’m sure I do not know. 
But there's the desk, and the man behind 
Perhaps can tell you, though. 
—Shameless Samuel. - 


~~ 0 O0-020-0- 00: 


A Cry from the Deptbs 


Did you ever have a toothache? 
Then you know how it must feel. 
It commences just exactly 
Like a little squirming eel. 


And then the ache grows harder 
And it jumps right up and down, 
And you yell so all the people 
Can hear you in the town. 


At last it seems as though you'd die, 
Tf it didn’t go away, 

But the ache will still continue 
The rest of the day. 


*Till it hurts you, oh, so dreadful, 
That you just sit down and cry, 

And you're almost sure, yes, very sure, 
You're really going to die. 


At last when bedtime comes around, 
And you’re in your bed to mourn, 
You sleep and when the morning comes 
You find your toothache gone. ee 
Mildred Taylor. 
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Alumni Wotes 


‘Jeanette Dawson, E., 01, Massachusetts Normal 
Art School, ’05, is supervisor of drawing in the 
schools of Springfield, Vt. 


John McGann, E., ’97, is a member of the firm 


of T. F. McGann & Sons, brass mongers, 10+ 
Portland street, Boston. 
Etta: F:-Blake, “E00, 1s) private secretary, ior 


the senior member of the Baldwin, Robbins Com- 
pany, Boston. 

Eleanor Bragdon, E., ’04, after teaching some 
months in Westminster, has recently taken a pleas- 
ant position in one of the schools of Bridgewater. 

Walter Nickerson, E., ’99, is assistant city, editor 
of the Boston Post. 

Nellie Brown, E., ’04, is employed in the office 
of the John Hancock Life Insurance Company, 
‘Boston. 

Mildred Silsbee, E599) as teachine in facoma, 
Washington, where her brother, Norwood Silsbee, 
E., 97, has been for some years successfully estab- 
lished in business. 

Recent visitors in the English School number 
from the alumni the following: Misses Norma and 
Merta Underhill, E., 94, who are doing successful 
work at Smith College. 

“A. D. Whitman, L., ’02, is mentioned in the list 
of those who are entitled to degrees. with distinc- 
tion, and commencement parts in the graduation 
at Harvard in June. 

Fthel Mulliken and Ruth Whitman, L., ’05, have 
been among the recent visitors at the Latin School. 

Maude Huff and Lillian Drouet, L., 04, and 
‘Wellesley. 08, are home for the Easter vacation. 

Helen Marden, L., ’04, is to be congratulated on 
having made the college choir at Smith. 

Irving Coleman, L., ’05, isa Freshman at Tufts. 

Charles Fosdick, L., ’04, is a conductor on the 
Clarendon-hill line. Good for you, Charles. 

Carrie Jarvis, L., ‘04, is at home Thursdays. 

“Jim” Nichols, L., °05, is at home every day. 

——___ —— —-— --0-@+-0-@+0: @-e- 


G. A. V. 


A very entertaining meeting of the G. A. V. was 
held on the evening of March 28 at Miss Bartlett’s 
residence. The most important event of the even- 
ing was the initiation of Miss Bessie Cobb into the 
mystifying secrets of the sorority’s ritual. Miss 
Cobb is a member of the class of 1908 of the Eng- 
lish School. 
assortment of toothsome delicacies, the club dis- 
banded at a ghostly hour. 

The last assembly was held at the dwelling of 
Miss Stockwell. Habitual -business affairs occu- 
pied all minds during the greater part of the even- 
ing, and all, therefore, were deeply gratified to be 
refreshed by the choice dainties which the hostess 
set before them. The meeting disbanded on the 
night of April 11. 


After being tempted by an appetizing 
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Erchange Wotes 


The cuts in the Lawrence High School Bulletin — 
are exceptionally good. We were sorry to find 
that page of advertisements in the midst of the 
reading matter, Bulletin. 


We think it would improve the Lynn Classical 
Gazette to separate the “ads” from the reading 
matter. 


The exchange column in the Salem Advance is 
well written. “A Graveyard,’ in the March num- 
ber, although having a rather gloomy title, proved 
to be a very interesting sketch. 

The Argus, Harrisburg, Pa., is one of the best 
of our exchanges. Perhaps a little too much space 
is given to ‘ ‘Observations.” 

ie Mission, San Francisco, continues as one of 
the leaders of our exchange list. Your cut at the 
head of the “Criticism” department is the best we 


-have yet seen in high school papers. 


We are overjoyed to receive a copy of the 
Laurel, a delightful little publication from Farm- 
ington, Maine. Come again, Laurel. 


— ——_ 6-0 9 0-9-6 





Somerville Datineharvard Club’s 
Reception 


On the night of April 9 the Somerville Latin- 
Harvard Club tendered their annual reception to 
the members of the Latin School who intend enter- 
ing college. This year Juniors were invited, as weil 
as the members of the graduating class. The affair 
took place in Hollis Hall, and despite the driving 
rain a goodly crowd set out to defy the elements. 

Robert Nichols presided, and introduced as the 
first speaker Head Master George L. Baxter, who 
was given hearty applause. The next speaker was 
Edwin Fitzgerald, who showed the advantages to 
be obtained at Harvard in a well received speech. 
Sub-Masters Charles T. Murray and George M 
Hosmer each delivered an oration and received 
unanimous applause. The last speaker of the even- 
ing was William Jennings, Latin, ’03, Dartmouth, 
(7, who seconded Mr. Murray in supporting Dart- 
mouth. 

It was then announced that the social committee 
was ready to display its wares, and the meeting 
adjourned, Then all present proceeded to allow as 
much tonic, cheese, and crackers find their way into 
the department of the interior as possible. Ata 
late hour the crowd dispersed, after exchanging 
cheers with their hosts. 

sesides the speakers of the occasion, those in- 
vited were John M. Groves, post-graduate; Sar- 
gent, Rice, Wedgwood, ©’Connor, ‘Sanborn, Whit- 
comb, Cummings, Baldwin, C. A. Merrill, Tobin, 
Foss, Lewis, Kennedy, Gleason, Gow, and Lowell, 
of the class of 1906; Durell, Davis, Doyle, Hale, 
Hill, Leonard, W. Merrill, Rogers, and Williams, 
of the class of 1907. 
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Miss Crosby’s Visit 


Miss Fanny Crosby, the famous blind hymn- 
writer, known the world over, and the author cf 
over 4,000 hymns and songs, visited the English 
School Monday morning and listened with much 
interest to the Freshman singing. _ Miss Croshy 
afterwards made a brief address, and repeated her 
first poem, written when the writer had reached her 
eighth birthday. The poem contains an allusion to 
her blindness, and much sound philosophy valuable 
to many whose sight is still preserved. 

eye eer 


S. U. 


Several weeks ago a club, under the name of the 
S. U., was organized among the Freshmen of the 
English School. The first meeting of the club was 
held January 31, at the home of Miss McIntosh. 


THE 
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Meetings have since been held at the homes of Miss 
Manning, Master Chapin, and Miss Webster. 

The list of membership is as follows: Ernest 
Chapin (president), Grace McIntosh (vice-presi- 
dent), Garace Webster (secretary and treasurer), 
Ruth Manning, Margueritte Borns, Bertha Nason, 
Dorothy Olin, Edith Potter, Kathleen Hemeor, 
Martha Delay, Frances Donovan, Frank Blanchard, 
Jessie Ackert, Elsie Macdonald. 


or 3 10-H-0-o+ 


U1. DL. al. 


The last meetings .of the W. L. M. Club have 
taken place at the homes of Misses Beatrice Ryder 
and Marion Van Wart. Already plans are being 
outlined for a week’s outing about the last week of 
July at Cottage City, as the guests of L. C. Swift. 
The affair will be chaperoned by Mrs. Mary Carroli. 





Club 


JORDAN STUDIO 


TELEPHONE 
O studios are not the largest in Boston but we are equipped to turn out a superior 


quality of work, which, united with the cordial treatment extended to our patrons, is 
winning for usa large per cent. of the business. We have been elected “by unanimous vote 


IY 


Class Photographers for 1906 by the Following Schools and Colleges: 


Somerville Latin Schoo! 
Boston Normal School 


Numerous others are applying daily. 


Emerson College of Oratory 
West Roxbury High Schoo! 


By obtaining our class rate cards from members 


of 1906 class, friends and relatives may benefit by the reduced rates. 


THE JORDAN STUDIO 


288 BOYLSTON STREET ¥ 


3 BOSTON 





PURD 


Y 





Photographers to Somerville English School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 


in portraiture. 


Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 

Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and 


literati of this country and abroad. 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


146 TREMONT STREET *twees,femele Place 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 


BOSTON 


STEELE AND NICKERSON 


FLOWERS 


Newsdealers * Stationers 


DAVIS SQUARE, WEST SOMERVILLE 
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Paper Lalt- lone CUuls aS a LCSULL 

fs of Lhe exceHence. 
267 WashinstonSt.boston 


GENTLEMEN 


For First-Class Goods 


For First-Class Fits 


And Popular Prices 


VISIT 


BARTELS & PHILLIPS 


Importing Tailors 
Dress Suits to Let 


32 Cornhill, Boston 





» . FRESH AND FRAGRANT .% 
Effects 
J. NEWMAN & SONS CORP’N, 51 TREMONT ST. 


ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue - - 


New and _ Artistic 





Somerville, Mass. 





Reliable Studio 


Twenty-eight Years in Somerville 


Everything in the photo line in up-to-date 
styles and at reasonable prices. Place 
your orders for the holidays now, before 
the rush. 


Studio, 22 BROADWAY . 


East Somerville 





PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGCGISTS 


Corner School and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, T1ASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON = 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 








MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
- BMpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 





- All Stories and Fraternity Notes 


FOR THE JUNE RADIATOR 


‘Must be in On or Before MAY SIXTEENT Ht 


Fletcher e = Winter Dill | 


Call and see samples of our photos, and get special prices to students, not school pictures, 
but our regular photos at school prices. 


Telephone 608-2 
Typewriter Exchange 
Machines Rented, Repaired, and €xchanged 


38 BROMFIELD STREET 
J. E, McCOLGAN, foe Manager 


Rufer & Creamer 


| Boarding and Livery Stable 
Fel. Connection. 357 SUMMER ST. 
HORSESHOEING, HORSE CLIPPING 
CARRIAGE PAINTING 
: 55 RUSSELL ST., WEST SOMERVILLE 
iL. E. Clayton P2240, Gots 
| SiGe Cleaning 286 Highland Ave, 23 Zesty Razer 


SOMERVILLE 
Opposite: High School 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


Tennis Rackets, Championship Tennis Ball 


Baseball Goods, Footbail Goods, 
Field Hockey, Golf, Archery, Cro- 
quet, Bathing Suits, Jerseys, 
Sweaters, Basket Ball, and Ice 

i Skates. Everything pertaining to 
Athletic Sports. Rules for -all 
games. 


Send fer Catalegue 
Wright & Ditson 


344 Washington St. 





TEL, 319-2, 


MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville 

DANA W. BENNETT 
Insurance : a 

147 Milk Street eu Dieges @ Clust 





Telephone, 4000 Main 


——— If we made it, it’s right 
GEORGE L.JANVRIN | : % 


| EOPRLER Class Pins, Fraternity Pins 


60 CROSS STREET . SOMERVILLE, MASS. Medals Cups 
HAMPDEN CREAMERY COMPANY 


CHOICE VERMONT BUTTER 


Creameries in Vermont, New Hampshire, and [laine 


EVERETT, MASS, ‘ 47 Winter Street BOSTON, MASS. 129 Tremont Street 


Telephone 150, Hyeret 








_ GRIDLEY’S COFFEE HOUSE — 


Washington Street, Boston 


Rear View of First Floor Dining Room 
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Wellington-Wild- Coal ‘Company 
FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES _ 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


- WHARVES 


Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


Cc. E. STEPHENSON 


DEALER IN 
Watches, Clocks, and Sewelry 
351 Medford Street, Bi cereiie (Gilman Square) 


Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry carefully repaired 
Closes Tuesday and Friday, 6.P.M. © 


*B. T. MOLLICAs | 


31 Summer Street. 





First-class Shoe Repairing | 


WORK GUARANTEED 
High grade Rubbers and Overshoes. 


EC HARISHORN 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Landscapes, Interior and Exterior Work, Photographic Enlarge: > 


ments, Commercial Work, Developing and ‘Printing for Amateurs, 
59 Irving Street, West Somerville, Mass. 


Iam the LAUNDRY Man 


If you want good work give it tome, 1 ey 


that my work will please yore 


J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN. 


Dry and Fancy Goods Gents’ ‘Furnishings 
GILTIAN SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 













BRANCH OFFICES | 

Union Square, Somerville : 
Gilman Square, Somerville 

226 Main Street, Charlestown 


Telephone 303-3 


ANDREW BLW TH 
FE abs er ALL BR PANY 


DAVIS SQUARE: 7 5° 7%95im St, Gr, PecOMee, 
Grocery, Bakery, and Restaurant : 
Clubs, Parties, and Secailes Supplied. Wedding and sta ues to "asi 
Cc. L. STEVENS ; . 2 
: rs Dealer in all Kinds of ' f 
Groceries ‘and Provisions, Ua Coffees, Spice 
Etc., Etc. 


Cor. Day and Bim Streets 
"Telephone 6 i : le 


Joun BRYANT'S Sons 


ft UNDERTAKERS ae 


353 Medford St 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 


Merchant Tailora 
294 Broadway, Winter Mill a 


“Pel, 515-6. 1 

204 Highland Aven 
‘Tol. 242- Brian ; 

’ SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and. sheped ‘Parteular. 
attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repairing Clothes. 
High School i Mata Solicited. bn pera. a 





Clarendon Block 










Telephone 123- 2. 














e SUMMER SESSION _ Our 


Teach Students 






















Chandler Command 
and 
Pitmanic ue 
Best Paying 
Shorthand, Positions. 
Leen: Bd 
Typewriting, 
: = & Every 
puok: INESS COLLEGE. 
keeping, : : Graduate 
Penmanship, Placed. 
Arithmetic, Bd 
Business Special 
Practice, Attention 
Corporation Given 
Accounting, Chandler 
Etc., Etc. Students. 








JOHN A. AVERY 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month 


editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. 


(this is for reference only ). 


Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 


In contributing, write on one side of tue paper only and sign full name 


Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, cr exchange editor 
Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year 


Single Copies, 10 Cents 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 





Associate Loditor 


IRMA R. CHRISTOPHER, E., ’06 
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R. ARCHER BOWLBY, L., ’06 
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HELEN E. SPINNEY, L., ’06 


RUBY G. ALLEN, E., ’06 


Statt Artist 


ARTHUR C. GOW, L., ’06 


English School 
JAMES A. FLAHERTY, ’06 
WALTER H. McINTOSH, ’07 
E. HARLEY MOORE, ’08 
FRANK PLIMPTON, ’09 
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EDITORIALS 





Mr. Wibitcomb’s Successor 
At their regular meeting April 30, the Somerville 
school committee appointed John A. Avery to suc- 
ceed Mr. Whitcomb as head master of the English 





BV Re le Winton: 


school. Since we must lose Mr. Whitcomb we 
are delighted that his successor is to be Mr. Avery, 
who has won the esteem of all by the masterful 
way in which he has conducted the mathematics 
department. Everett W. Tuttle, who was chosen 


to fill the vacancy left by Mr. Avery will do it ably. 
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Memorial Day 


Each year upon the thirtieth of May the vener- 
able survivors of the Grand Army of the Republic 
assemble in every city and town to honor -the 
memory ef the brave men who died in defence of 
Each year the ranks of the 


gray-haired veterans in blue grow perceptibly thin- 


this nation’s cause. 


Each year adds to the number of those sacred 
Each year 
more and more of the old soldiers answer their last 
roll-call, until soon the Grand Army of the Re- 


ers 
graves to be decorated with garlands. 


public will be but a revered and cherished memory. 

The G. A. R. may cease to exist, but the glorious 
deeds that have immortalized this honored body 
will never perish, but will emblazon the pages of 
history until this nation ceases to be a nation, and 
until the star-spangled banner shall no longer be 
respected from pole to pole. 
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The San Francisco Earthquake 


Never before in the history of the United States 
has one of her cities suffered such complete de- 
struction as the city of San Francisco. It is useless 
for us to attempt to add-to the tale of horror 
wrought by the earthquake which | occurred 
Wednesday, April.18. It is difficult for us yt 
realize that in but a few days the most magnificent 
metropolis on the Pacific coast was almost erased 
from the earth’s surface, since many of the build- 
ings that withstood the earthquake fell prey to the 
remorseless flames that followed close in its wake. 

Upon bearing the appalling news, many of the. 
European monarchs sent their sympathies to Presi- 
dent Roosevelt, and inquired if they could lend aid. 
The head of this nation thanked them for their sym- 
pathy, but declined their offer of aid, saying that 
the United States would care for the stricken city. 
As if to verify their President’s statement, nearly 
every city and town in the union immediately sent 
aid, either in food or money, to the thousands of 
destitute and homeless victims. 

A fact that lends added interest to the pupils of 
the Latin School is that Mrs. Parker Maddux was 
living at 3586 California street, San Francisco, at 
the time when the calamity occurred. Mrs. Mad- 
dux was formerly Miss Edith M. Walker, and two 
years prior to her marriage, which took place Sep- 
tember 12, 1905, at Sacramento,.Cal.,. she;taught 
history and algebra in the Latin High School, 
where she won the esteem of all who knew her. 
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Though her house was not damaged by the 
earthquake or by fire, with her husband, she sought 
safety at a ranch in Fulton, which is sixty miles 
from San Francisco. Her husband’s law office in 
the heart of the city was destroyed by the flames, 
together with his fine collection of law books. 
They were able to save their household valuables, 
and expect to return to their home if water, food, 
and house are reported in good condition. 











MRS. PARKER MADDUX (nee Miss Edith Walker ) 


Through the kindness of Mrs. Maddux’s mother, 
Mrs. Granville A.\ Walker, we are permitted to print 
an extract from a postal card received from our for- 
mer teacher after the danger had passed :— 

“We are all well; [ stood it marvelously—no evil 

effects at all, except mental anguish at the suffering 

I saw. Feel awfully poor, but so thankful. It 
was a terrible calamity, and no one can describe 
that fiendish earthquake. But the fire did the great 
damage.” 

We all are grateful that Mrs. Maddux and her 
husband are safe and that they are as fortunate as 
reports show. We sincerely hope that when order 
is once more restored they may reinstate them- 
selves in the home they left. 
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The Baseball Outlook 


The wearers of the red and blue have started out 
well upon the diamond. We hope their good work 
will continue. We join our versatile sporting 
editor in‘saying that the team must not repeat the 
performance of.last year. Somerville has long been 
a pennant winner in all branches of athletics, and 
her supporters do not wish to see her reputation 
lowered. 


5 


Leo Hafford, formerly of the Latin School, who 
made for himself such an enviable record while in 
the box for the High School nine, is now making a 
still greater name for himself twirling for the 
Rochester team of the Eastern His 
presence is greatly missed, and though the team 
has a large pitching staff, there is no one who can 
fill his place. With no individual player to rely 
upon, championship hepes rest entirely upon team 
work. 


League. 


Above everything else, the boys need support. 
It is an easy matter to boast of a winning team; it 
is entirely different to remain loyal to a team under 
adverse conditions. Last year’s events proved this. 
True sportsmanship is not the ability to back a win- 
ning team, true sportsmanship is to be true and 
steadfast to your team, because it is your team, no 
matter what conditions prevail. 
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The Oratorio 


On Thursday evening, April 26, the pupils of the 
English School added another musical triumph to 
their long list. Somerville may well be proud of 
the creditable way in which the students rendered 
Josef Haydn’s oratorio, “The Seasons,” assisted by 
Miss Mary C. Ogilvie, soprano, George Deane, 
tenor, Willard Flint, bass, and a full orchestra, con- 
ducted by S. Henry Hadley. 

The oratorio was given at Symphony Hall, Bos- 
ton. Previous to this the English School has given 
two cantatas and one oratorio, and all four under- 
takings were much indebted to the able supervision 
of S. Henry Hadley, who is musical instructor in 
the Somerville public schools. 

The first cantata was given in the First Methodist 
Church, Somerville, on the evenings of ‘May 20 and 
21, 1896, “The Holy City,” by Gaul, being ren- 
dered. The second ‘cantata was Gaul’s “Joan of 
Arc,” and was given in Boston Music Hall on the 
night of April 25, 1899. The last oratorio, Haydn’s 
“Creation,’ was given in Symphony Hall April 
29, 1903. 

Instead of devoting the proceeds of this oratorio 
to the purchase of pictures, statuary, and other 
works of art for the embellishment of the school 
building, as has been customary, it was unani- 
mously decided to contribute at least one-half the 
proceeds towards aiding those who have been ren- 
dered homeless by the havoc wrought by the ter- 
rible earthquake. Owing to the success of the 
undertaking, the contribution will be exceptionally 
large. 
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Hrt School Lite 


By Royal B. Farnum, L., ’O2 


ELL do [ remember one warm, spring 
day in the year of 1902, when, just 
before recess, the students assembled 
in front of the English High School to 
witness the Ivy exercises of the 
graduating class. It was the begin- 

ning of the end. I was sad at the thought of leay- 

ing the dear old school and separating from my 
classmates. Two or three were happy at the pros- 
pect of coming back for a P. G., but I had decided 
to study art, and so must bid farewell for all time. 
The exercises were soon over, but a change had 
swept over the class, for they had begun to realize 
that an unknown future was before themyand soon 
they would be thrown upon their own resources. 





at the Art School; and the third is the author vor 
this article. 

Thanks to the thorough training I had received 
fron. my former teachers, I felt quite sure of heing 
able to enter the school. Charcoal light and shade 
drawings from antique ornament, anatomical casts, 
and still-life groups comprised the examination, 
with a day for each subject. Those I successfully 
passed, and then my art life began in earnest. 

Before entering the school I had no definite idea 
of what kind of life | was about to follow. I had 
a pre-conceived notion that some day I might pos- 
sibly go out and paint a landscape, but how the 
thing was to be done, and where the courage to 
brave the critical gaze of the public. was to come 
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lor me things began to assume a serious aspect. 
! had determined to study in a higher school and to 
work my way through. The State Normal Art 
School, the best and most complete of its kind in 
the world, was my choice. “Exams” began to he 
my chief worry, but as I had taken as much draw- 
ing as was possible in the High School, I felt that 
I ought to be able to pass. 

Again, I recall a memorable day in the fall of that 
same vear, when three lads from this school ner- 
vously entered the portals of the Art School and 
took their first examination. Though dignified (?) 
Seniors: from one of the best high schools in the 
state, they must again become poor little Freshmen, 
and I am safe in saying that they acted: the part 
without any seeming difficultv, To-day. one -ot 
those fellows teaches manual training and mechani- 
cal drawing in Malden; another is assistant curator 


from, | had not the least idea. Before I had studied 
many davs, however, I found that much had to be 
learned before one could paint a picture. Laws of 
geometry and perspective must be learned, com- 
parative and artistic anatomy had to be mastered, 
and composition and design must be studied before 
one thought of a picture. Draw, draw, draw, five 
hours a day for four years, with afternoon lectures, 
was what | had before me. But the life was new, 
and it was what I enjoyed above evervthing else. 
The first year was a very thorough elementary 
course in pencil drawing and charcoal, with six 
weeks of water-color and a day a week of design to 
vary the monotony. How well I remember those 
six or eight big soap boxes which were thrown 
down tn a heap in the middle of the large studio, 
and how the instructor came around to repeatedly 
find fault with the proportion and perspective of our 
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drawings, with never an encouraging word about 


them. Then we had to make time sketches, fol- 
towed by desks and chairs heaped up in similar posi- 
tions. That was studying Art. Bliss Carmen says: 
“Art is expression,” but if our feelings could have 
been expressed, very little art would have appeared 
in them. Later we took up charcoal drawing, and 
then came our certificate sheets to pass us on to the 
mexticlass!. 

As I look back upon that first year, I realize that 
that training was worth more than all the others 
combined. I learned to keep at a thing until it was 
correct and. | learned to draw. I found that the 
harsh criticisms made me work the harder for one 
little word of.commendation, which, when received, 
meant.a great deal. The first year, or Class A, suc- 
cessfully passed, I felt that I was one step nearer 
the yoal. 

The second year was filled with a number of 
courses taking up elementary work in mechanical 
drawing and sculpture, followed by the most im- 
portant course in the school, painting and drawing 
from life. Up to this time I had been under an in- 
structor continually, but now I found that the pro- 
fessor of painting only came twice a week. What 
were we to do while he was away? That question 
was soon answered. All work was to be done dur- 
ine his absence, and on his: day in the studio the 
drawings were Jined up on “dress parade” for criti- 
ism, There was no way of. telling. at first. to 
whom each belonged, but later he was able to tell 
from the character and technique of the drawing 
who did it, and to prescribe the medicine for that 
particular person. In either case no feelings were 
spared. 

Our first study in painting was a group com- 
posed of an old brass kettle, with five or six red 
peppers in front and tumbling out of it. Ah! those 
red peppers. If you think you know what red is 
like, try to paint red peppers when you never have 
worked in oil colors in your life. There were ten or 
twelve students working from the same group, and 
when I say that no two were the same color, you 
will have a very faint idea of what the professor 
saw when we lined them up for inspection. The 
criticism for that day was: “Scrape those canvases 
and paint!” It is enough to say that we survived 
the peppers, and before we were through with 
color we had one or two canvases worthy of ex- 
hibition. ; 

Color was taken up only in the fall and spring, 
and during the winter months we drew from the 
living model. I shall never forget what an occa- 
sion for rejoicing it was when I was allowed to 
enter the Men’s Life Class. My first model was a 
young girl costumed in a white gown falling from 
the shoulders to the feet, a heavy cord encircling 
the waist. IJ had been accustomed to draw from 
immovable plaster casts, but now I thad a much 
more difficult undertaking. I must, with a stick of 
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dirty charcoal and a kneaded rubber, represent the 
different textures of the living form. I must show 
the difference in the texture of cloth, | must show 
the difference between the color of the face and 
hands, and, above all, | must get character and ex- 
pression. At first I was given a week on each 
model; later | was to make a finished portrait in a 
day. Costume studies were varied with the nude 
fieure, much harder to draw and more subtle. in 
the nude the action of the figure is much more pro- 
nounced, and there is no clothing to cover any mis- 
takes in proportion. (ne must see and draw cor- 
rectly, or the study is anatomically wrong. 

During this time we were also having compo- 
sition. A passage of Scripture, a poem, or a news- 
paper article was read, or perhaps an event was 
cited, and we were to compose a picture to illustrate 
it. “Comp” day was the dreaded day of the week, 
for then our imaginations were taxed to their ut- 
most, only, perhaps, to be laughed at when criti- 
cised. 
I remember one day in particular, when we had 
the story of the Good Samaritan for composition. 
Now I knew that the Samaritan had a mule, and I 


knew how a mule looked, but to paint one | 
couldn't. The more I thought about it, the moré | 


wanted that mule in the composition, so | said: “TIL 
make the Good Samaritan walking along on the 
nearest side of him, supporting the wounded man 
on his back, and that will hide all but his head and 
hind quarters.” Well, | made a beautiful donkey's 
head, with nice long ears, and his hind legs looked 
so natural that they would kick at the least provo- 
cation. ‘Comp’ day came, and with wildly-beating 
heart I’ stood my “masterpiece” up with the rest. 
The instructor came in, and with a nod and smile 
began to glance over the “comps.” Soon the smile 
broadened, and picking mine out, he set it up and 
stood away from.it. By this time I had received 
many admiring glances from my less fortunate 
classmates, and was ready for more, when | sud- 
denly heard: “Well, pretty good color, but why not 
have a mule in the picture? And really, I never 
saw a man with legs like those before.’ Were you 
ever placed in a position where you felt like squirm- 
ing through the smallest crack in the floor? He 
had utterly failed to notice the mule’s head, and 
the hind legs he had mistaken for a man’s, As 
soon as the students ceased roaring with laughter, 
which broke out quite frequently afterwards, and 
my face assumed a more natural color, I tried to 
explain. ‘‘Well,” said the professor, “try again, 
and put the mule where you can find him.” 

Yet I found much enjoyment in it all, and never 
once regretted having entered the school. But four 
years in an art school by no means make an artist. 
It only drills him in the use of different mediums 
and helps him along the direction which he wishes 
to follow. Success eventually comes to him only 
after hard, persistent, and earnest work. 
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HW Ueck in Mew Brunswick 


By Fobn AD. Groves, D., O05 


«| ETER leaving Eastport, the most east- 
| ern town of the United States, we 
made no stop until we arrived at St. 
John. From Eastport the coast was 
very beautiful, on account of the in- 
numerable little caves along the 
shore, made hy the tides of the Bay of Fundy. The 
dark grecn woods extended almost to the water’s 
edge, while on the sea side the long island of 
Grand Manan was seen for many miles. 

At six o’clock by St. John time, but at only five 
according to our Boston watches, we arrived in St. 
John. The rise of tide here is twenty-six feet; but 
it was so low when we arrived that the gangway 
had to be placed from the wharf over the railing 
of the hurricane deck. How strange it did seem 
for once in my life to be out of my own country! 
There was the Union Jack flying forth with un- 
questioned authority, and over everything there 
was an atmosphere which did not seem American. 
The English custom of turning to the left especially 
interested me, teams, processions, street cars, and 
even trains all keeping to the left. 

As the next day was Sunday, I attended high 
mass at the Cathedral. This is a small building, 
but unusually beautiful with its stained-glass win- 
dows, light colored walls, and remarkable sanc- 
tuary. The curious six-foot candles on the altar 
remind one of the cathedrals of France. In the 
evening we went to Trinity church, and saw the 
coat of arms which formerly adorned the State 
House in Boston, but which was taken off by the 
Tories in 1783. 

During our stay in St. John we made a visit to 
Carleton, West St. John, where the old Martello 
tower, built in 1712, is still to be seen, and also the 
place where Fort La Tour was. Surfside Park is 
also near the tower, and not far from this park is 
an excellent bathing beach. 

St. fohn is noted for its fog, sunilar to that of 
London. This fog may come and disappear within 
twenty minutes, or it may hang over the city for 
weeks. Yet if one takes a train inland for about 
ten miles the stn will be shining brightly. 

The only bright day, while we were there, we 
took the cighty-five-mile boat ride up the St. Jchn 






Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will of God, a member of a 
former Rapraror staff, Philip S. Highley, has 
been taken from this life, be it 


Resolved, that we, the Rapraror staff of 


river to }redericton, the capital of the province. 
The scenery was superb. Mountains mignt be 
seen occasionally in the distance ; islands, large and 
small, were ever in sight; the farming country was 
must attractive, and the tributaries of the St. John 
interesting. 

After an eight-hour sail we arrived at Frederic- 
tov. where we visited the Anglican Cathedral, and 
entered the building of Parliament, even going into 
the room where sessions are held. From there we 
visited the University of New Brunswick, and 
here we obtained a fine view of the city, which 
abounds in beautiful trees. 

But more wonderful than all other things seen 
were the remarkable reversible rapids of the St. 
John river. Thev are said to have been formed by 
volcanic eruption, and their bottom cannot be 
found. At high tide the bridge over them is 
seventy feet above the level. I first saw them at 
low tide flowing out. But the next time I spent 
three hours in the summer house watching them 
from half to high tide. At half tide small boats go 
up and down. At high tide the rapids reverse with 
even greater force than when flowing down. 

Hardly less wonderful is the famous “tidal bore” 
or tidal wave at Moncton, ninety miles from St. 
John. This wave brings the tide up the Petitcodiac 
river from the Bay of Fundy. It is formed by rush- 
ing through a very narrow gut, nine miles below 
Monceten, and it is duplicated only in one other 
river on the globe, which is in China. It is at times 
five feet high; but I did not see it at the most favor- 
abie time. It rushed in with a tremendous roar, 
and I watched the steady rise of tide for an hour 
and a half. I observed that the tide rose a foot in 
less than ten minutes, and a scow which was deep 
in mud high up on the bank before the wave ar- 
rived, floated before I left. Though I did not see 
this wave at its highest an unusual thing happened. 
This was the atrival of a second bore, called the 
“after bore,” which seldom, though occasionally, 
occurs. 

These are a few of the features that interestec 
me during a memorable week in New Brunswick, 
where there was an opportunity to observe new 
customs, new people, and new natural phenomena. 


1905-06, have learned with great sorrow of his 
death, and be it further 
Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to his parents and published in the Rapraror. 
H. Parker Lowell, Editor. 
Irma R. Christopher, Associate. 
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HM Couch of Mature 


By Katbryne LD. Wolan, E., ’04 


HE great door swung open. From the 
confines of the red brick structure 
burst forth the many types olf 
humanity employed in the textile in- 
dustry. L.vely and chattering, they 
swarmed down the street, a lunch 

basket in one hand, gesticulating excitedly with the 

other. They ceased their babble as they passed a 

voung lady in faultless attire, as she stood caressing 

a horse. It was evident she was known to them 

from the murmurings after they had passed, the 

side glances of awe and interest. Also the little 
boy who ran from the store in front of which the 
vehicle had stopped, a large, red apple in each hand. 

paec, Uthel, what lhaye got!” he cried. “Nell 
loves apples, and ours aren’t nearly as good.” ‘The 
young lady smiled indulgently as she watched her 
brother feed his pet. 

On the opposite side of the street a child had 
stopped, and, leaning against the fence, watched the 
scene. Her pale, sallow cheek was tinged with red 
from suppressed emotion. Her eyes gleamed with 
hatred and jealousy. 

“They teed a horse with nice red apple. My 
Mamie she have nored apple. Bah! They no pay 
us good.” 

Up the street steamed a large, red touring car. 
The girl had not picked up the reins when it dashed 
by. The horse plunged forward, the reins dropped 
to the ground,—a little girl grasped the bridle. It 
was the mill-hand: her check was all that was 
needed to calm the gentle Nell. 

The occupants of the touring car stopped and re- 
turned to the scene of possible disaster. The pom- 
pous middle-aged man tendered his regrets to the 
young lady. 

“T am not hurt in the least,’ she declared, “thanks 
to the child before you. Nell would not have been 
startled if I had held the reins, but I was just reach- 
ing for them when your car shot by.” 

When she finished the gentleman glared at the 
stunted, misshapen figure before him, then reached 
magnanimously in his fur-lined coat and drew forth 
a silver coin, which he tossed to her. Her cheeks 
flamed as she stepped one side to allow the money 
to fall to the ground. The second occupant gal- 
lantly came to the rescue, picked up the money, and 
closed the rough hand over it. 

Not to be outdone by the strangers, if for no 
other reason, Ethel Murray leaned forward and 
asked the child’s name and address, promising 
future attention. 

“Ethel, we are in a hurry,” reminded her brother 
petulantly; “I’m hungry. All this fuss over a kid 
from the mills.” 

Alone, the bewildered child gazed at the coin in 
her hand. Twenty-five cents! Picking up her 
basket, she continued her jwalk to the cheap tene- 
ment house she called home. 





The talk of the men about her had an added in- 
terest that night. The impending strike would 
mean so much, for there was little Mamie. But the 
quarter! ‘this could be added to her little store. 
And she had come so near not taking it. ~ But she 
remembered her mother wasn’t like the squalid 
women about her. If it wasn’t,—but the loyal 
heart would not give a thought to the home that 
was offered if she would consent to part with her 
sister. 

oy i * He * 

In his mail the following morning, Mr. John A. 
Murray, mill owner and operator, found the follow- 
ing note :— 

“Dear father: Don’t forget the incident I spoke 
about last night. Treat her kindly for me. 

“Lovingly, 
» Ethel? 

The busy man despatched a boy to find her, ther 
continued his work. Behind the office boy she si- 
dled into the spacious room, and obeying the big 
man’s nod, lost herself in a big leather arm-chair 
near him. The clock ticked, ticked many minutes 
away before he looked up from his mail. 

“Ah!” he said, ‘“‘what can I do for you?” 

“You send for me, sir,” she said. 

“So I did. I believe you rendered Miss Murtay 
and her brother a service yesterday. I thank you, 
and now I would like to return the favor. Can you 
suggest, ah,—anything,——”’ 

A lump rose in the throat of the child as she 
stood before her employer trembling. ‘More 
wage,’ she burst out finally. 

“How much are you paid now?” he asked not 
unkindly. 

The child mentioned the sum. 

“We will have that doubled,” he said conclusively. 

But she moved not a step. “Not for me alone, 
for us all,” she ventured. 

Mr. Murray's eyes opened wide with astonish- 
ment, then he became angry. 

“TInsclence! Go back to your work.” 

The brave child fled, the mill owner resumed his 
former occupation. But something in the pleading 
eyes, the trembling figure held his attention. True, 
she was gone from sight, but her presence haunted 
him. His mind returned to the days when his first 
wife lived. He thought of little Ethel, of that dav 
she came to him and said, ‘Papa, I is so sick, and 
mamma is so sick”; her face was so white, her eyes 
so large. Yes, this child was like little Ethel. He 
fumbled nervously with the papers on his desk, evi- 
dently annoyed with himself when he came across 
the note again. Ethel Murray. Not his little Ethel 
in the days of the modest cottage and the weekly 
salary. The woman he had married in his pros- 
perity would send trained nurses to care for his chil-- 
dren. Ethel’s gentle mother had passed away, and 
the girl had grown haughty and self-conscious. 
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The loving, affectionate intercourse between father 
and daughter had ceased. ‘‘Treat her kindly,” the 
note read, but he felt the spirit in which it was 
written. But,—her mother’s name was Ethel. 

“Jack,” he said sharply, “find that girl again and 
bring her here.” 

Meekly submissive, the little unfortunate came 
again to the spacious apartment of her employer. 

How to win her trust and confidence after his 
former outburst became a problem. It brought to 
the surface the finer nature of the busy, progressive 
man of the world. ‘Now, my little lady,” he began, 
placing a chair for her, “take a seat while we talk 
this over. You say you want an increase in wages. 
What do you know about such things?” 

The child reformer was stupefied with astonish- 
ment. She had come to the office expecting, dread- 
ing she knew not what. Though young, she was 
cautious, and answered in monosyllables where she 
could. But the man of millions warmed to his task. 
He gradually drew forth the story of Mamie, of 
want and suffering in the district his mill made a 
pretence of supporting. The child grew more and 
more communicative. She felt that a keen interest 
in herself and her people was shown by the ques- 
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tions and manner of the man to whom she was 
talking. Her phrasing of English words at times 
puzzled her listener, but a: question now and then 
made all clear to him. Then she realized and 
stopped short. No wonder he was interested and 
bade her continue. 

“Oh, mister, I can’t.. I tol’ you, sir. “Uhey-will 
whip me, sir.’ The poor child was distressed. 
Young as she was, she felt that in betraying the 
confidence of the men about her to this man before 
her she had probably ruined their chances. 

The gentleman took both her stubby little hands 
in his. ‘No, my child, you need not fear; go back 
to your work to avoid suspicion, and tell no one 
what you have done. I will raise the wages of my 
own free will. Just a minute.” From his safe he 
took a ring. “Take this,” he said, “it was for my 
daughter’s birthday.” 

When she was gone, he turned to lock the safe. 
He fumbled a pile of papers within, with a smile of 
satisfaction. They were contracts for the coming 
months. ‘Luck again,’ he. muttered. “A strike 
now would:mean thousands of dollars. Poor 
devils, they need more money, and the girl—I’ll 
settle with her later.” 





KL Contession 


By Charles Hdams Perry, £., '04 


NE day last summer, while rummaging 
around in the attic of my old home, I 
happened to run across an old hair- 
cloth-covered box. The day being 
very rainy, | had the curiosity to pry 
open the lock, as no key was in sight, 

and look at its contents. 

I found for the greater part old letters, which did 
not interest me greatly, also many notes and 
sketches of a scientific nature. Towards the ‘bottom 
of the box I found a large envelope, which bore in 
an irregular scrawl this inscription, “A confession 
made by Johann Dubois, to be opened at my 
death.” 

With much excitement I opened the envelope, 
and, starting in, devoured its contents, which were 
substantially this :— 

“tT Johann Dubois, as the hour of death draws 
nigh to m*, and wishing to make my peace with the 
Almighty, do sclemnly make this confession :— 

7, when I was not quite fifty 





“In the year 1847, 
years of age, it became my fortune to reside in the 
small town of Tenants Harbor. In the month of 
June of thet year appeared in the Rockland Courier 
the follow'ng item :— 

‘*Mysterious Disappearance.’ 

“*A great shock was received in the quiet atmo- 
ephere of Tenants Harbor by the mysterious disap- 
pearance ef a certain: John Farwell, son of Joseph 
Farwell, a well-known mariner of that vicinity. 


soe 


As usnal, on Friday last, John leit the family 
circle to retire for the night. The next morning, 
John not putting in appearance, his father went to 
his room to awaken him. 

“His father, upon opening the door, found his 
clothes carefully arranged on a chair, his pajamas 
missing, and his bed unopened. A search was 
begun, and his whereabouts was a mystery until late . 
that night his father received a message saying a 
young man had ‘been found in night attire in Cam- 
den, about twenty miles northeast of Tenants 
Harbor. 

““Mr. Farwell at once went to Camden and 
viewed the remains, which proved to be those of 
his son. A hasty examination of the body showed 
not the slightest injury other than a ‘few discolora- 
tions on the left side on which the body was found 
lying. Detectives were sent for and are still work- 
ing on the case, with little progress. The com- 
munity mourns the loss of its esteemed young 
man; it being especially sad, as he was engaged to 
be married to Josephine Coombs, a belle of that vi- 
cinity.’ 

“The above you find in the files of the paper, if 
you look intelligently. | Now comes the hardest 
part of this my last statement. God forgive me as 
{ open my heart and soul in repentance in the fol- 
lowing lines. 

“Tt happened at the time I was a boarder at the 


home of the Farwells, 'and on more than one occa- 
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sion I spent the day in company with the family and 
friends. 

“John and I, whose rooms were adjoining, be- 
came great friends. On the night of June thir- 
teenth (my soul shudders at the remembrance), as 
John came upstairs to his room, I got ready for my 
dastardly act. When | thought he had seated him- 
self for his usual smoke, | called him. He, little 
thinking the fate that was before him, entered. I 
grappled with him and thrust a handkerchief satu- 
rated with chloroform to his nostrils. I then took 
his limp form, and, administering still more of the 
anesthetic, waited until the old folks had retired. 

“It was then that I carried his body to my shop, 
where many of my experiments were conducted. 
This shop was a few rods from the house, and lo- 
cated in a clump of trees, I having chosen this loca- 
tion to prevent curious eyes from witnessing my 
work. 

“Here I had a previously prepared balloon 
twenty feet in diameter, to which was. attached a 
fuse several feet in length. I reckoned on this fuse 
burning between fifteen and twenty minutes, and as 
the breeze was not traveling fast that night, it did 
not quite accomplish what I intended. 

“| suspended John by the loop passing under his 
arms, and attached it by the further end of the fuse. 
I then lit the bundle of waste, which was thor- 
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oughly saturated with alcohol. The air soon be- 
came hot, and the balloon flew away with its bur- 
den. The fuse burned out just as I planned it, as 
the alcohol was nearly all consumed, the balloon 
nearing the ground as the air cooled in it, and John 
was dropped quietly to the ground. 

“The balloon, freed of its weight, dashed upward, 
tne sparks from the dying embers of waste were 
fanned to a fierce flame, which set the balloon afire 
destroying every evidence of the deed. 

“The rest you have heard. The night before I 
saw Josephine, and as I had contemplated suit to 
her hand for some time I proposed. I was cruelly 
rejected, she saving she was already bound to 
another, and that other was John. In an enraged 
frame of mind, | made a vow that the marriage 
should never be. 

“The balloon and chloroform, which was admin- 
istered strong enough to ‘cause death, did the rest. 
No one was ever implicated, as no evidence was ob- 
tainable. Josephine quickly lost health, and she 
died soon after. [very time she saw me her eyes 
seemed to say: ‘You know something about this.’ 

“After her death I moved to Islesborough, a 
small island in Penobscot bay. This is written in 
a serious illness, which is probably my last. The 
old box and contents are given to James Gilkey.” 





Bn Episode of the Strike 


By harold Etheridge, L., 08 


N a box in the roundhouse of the Har- 

risburg and Western railroad sat 
Jack Sullivan, a stout man with dark 
eyes and heavy, black mustache. His 
arm was in a sling, and as it was at 
least two weeks since it had been 
hurt, and all the men had now returned to work 
after their unsuccessful strike, all were curious to 
know the story concerning it. Afier a little coax- 
ing on the part of the loafers at the roundhouse, 
he began as follows :— 

“Well, as you all know, Jim Stearns, the le ne 
of your strike, had ordered that no train, whethe 
passenger or freight, should pass out of this oe 
And, as most of you know, a train did pass out of 
this yard on the fifteenth. In some mysterious 
way Stearns learned that this was going to happen 
beforehand, and went with some strikers to the 
bridge over the Nanset river at Stoughton Centre 
-on the night of the fourteenth with a hand- car load 
of ties, with the purpose of wrecking the train. 

“A lot of pig iron was beginning to collect, and 
Mr. Harris, the foreman, did not know what to do 
with it all. He went to Weber and obtained per- 
mission to carry off the surplus if he could get a 
-erew for a train. He came to me and I consented 
to run the engine and persuaded my fireman to 
come with me. A conductor and two brakemen 
-were necessary to complete the outfit and they 
were soon on hand. Harris loaded up the cars and 





on the fifteenth, about 1 A. M., I had the engine 
ready, and we started for Salem. Of course I had 
not the slightest idea that Stearns was watching 
me,-and so I felt perfectly free to run pretty fast. 

“Meanwhile, Stearns and his men, it seems, had 
gone to the Junction and from there walked a 
little way back over the bridge, which stands only 
fifteen feet above the water of the river, which is 
verv deep and wide. There they had piled up their 
old ties and chained them firmly down, so that the 
engine could not break through. 

“We were going at a good clip when coming on 
to the bridge. I was taking it easy and the fireman 
was looking into the darkness of the water. Sud- 
denly he jumped up and shouted ‘Jump,’ which I 
did, and far out over the water I leaped. A mo- 
ment afterwards I heard a crash, then a splash quite 
near me, and then I comprehended. I swam 
toward the Junction side of the river and ran to the 
station to tell of the disaster. At daybreak the 
mysterious object on the track was discovered, but 
not a sign of the fireman or the rest of the crew 
was to be seen. Later in the day, however, the 
fireman was found on 'the bank dead, and divers 
recovered the bodies in the caboose. 

“And that is one result of your foolish strike; 
why four men lost their lives; why I carry my arm 
in a sling, and why Stearns is being tried for man- 
slaughter at Nantic to-day.” 
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Athletic Wotes 


“Billy” Eaton, E., ’01, is making a fine showing 
in the short dashes at the Olympic games at Athens, 
(reece 

Graham, L., 02, is centre-field, Dickinson, L., ’03, 

second base, and Tift, E., 03, pitcher for Brown: 
Higgins, E., ’05, is third base on University of 
Maine, and played halfback on their football team ; 
Blair, E., ’05, is shortstop on Bowdoin, and was 
quarterback on their eleven; Hafford, L., ’05, is 
now on the pitching staff of the Cincinnatis, and last 
fall played halfback for Bowdoin; Stacey, E., ’05, 
was right tackle on the same team; Elliott, L., ‘04, 
was quarterback on the University of Maine; Russ, 
L., ’02, was forward on the Dartmouth basket ball 
team; Getchell, L., ’04, was centre on the Tuits 
five: Hooper, L., 05, was halfback on the eleven 
‘of the same college; Wyman, L., 04, was on the 
Harvard swimming team; Jennings, L., 03, was a 
member of the track team at Dartmouth. Can any 
other preparatory school show as good a ’Varsity 
record for the past year as the above? May Som- 
erville continue to turn out athletes in the future 
as in the past. 
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Grammar School League 

Mainly through the efforts of Coach Cuddy, a 
grammar school baseball league has been formed. 
Members of the High Schools have been chosen 
to represent the schools from which they were 
graduated, and officers have been elected as fol- 
lows: President, Frank Holland, E., ’06, Prescott 
School; vice-president, Charles Rice, E., ’06, High- 
land School; secretary, Walter Wheeler, E., ’07, 
Glines School; treasurer, John Tobin, L., 06, 
Knapp School. The schools have been divided 
into districts, so that the schools in each district can 
play two games with every team. These games 
will be umpired by members of the Somerville High 
School team. The season opened Saturday, April 
28, every team in the league playing. 
——+0+- 0G 0+-@ 0+ 
Somerville, 6; Boston College Prep., + 

In her opening game on April 14, Somerville 
tried out fifteen men, and but two errors were madc 
by them during the game. ‘The visitors scored all 











their runs in the eighth, errors being mainly respon- 
sible for them. Kilmartin’s home run was the fea-_ 





ture. The summary :— 
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Runs—Knight, Twohig, Bowlby, Sharry, Young, 
Kilmartin, Foley, O’Brien, Hernan, Bailey. Two- 
base hit—Casey. Three-base hit—-Bowlby. Home 
run---Kilmartin. Sacrifice hits—Twohig, Young. 
First base on balls—Off Nichols (2), off Holland 
(1), off Foley (2). Struck out—By Holland (2), by 
Munroe (5), by Foley (9). 
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Somerville, 14; Rindge, 6 


In a loosely-plaved exhibition game on Patriots’ 
Day, our old rivals from Cambridge were decisively 
defeated. Coughlan’s one-hand catch of Bowlby’s 
fly was the feature. Thompson and Park were the 
battery for Rindge, while Nichols, Holland, Mun- 
roe, and Bowlby did the work for the home team. 
The score by inning’s :— 
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Somerville, 7; Worcester Academy, 3 


The crack nine from Worcester Academy trav- 
eled a long distance April 21 to meet defeat. Hol- 
land allowed but two hits, and issued a single pass, 
and, with the exception of his wild pitch, which let 
in two runs in the ninth, played good ball. “Sharry 
also showed fine form. The score :-— 
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WORCESTER: ACADEMY, 
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Runs made—By Young (2), Twohig, Sharry, 


Bowlby, Kilmartin, Holland, Speare, Wright, Cow- 
ing. Two-base hit—Rice. Sacrifice hit-—Sharr ye 
First base on balls—Off Holland, off Porter (4). 
Struck out—By Holland (6), by Porter (). Wild 
pitch—Holland. Passed ball—Hill. Umpire— 
Murphy. Time—2h. 


133 


Somerville, 7; Cambridge Latin, 0 


By playing real baseball on April 28, the boys in 
red and blue administered a coat of kalsomine to 
Cambridge Latin. A throw from centre-field to 
the plate by Ned Twohig was the grand-stand play 
of the day. The home team gained many of her 





runs by:her bunting, and hit Boyer freely. The 
score :— 
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Home run—Sharry. Three-base hit—sStiles. 
Sacrifice hits—Knight, Twohig (2), Hall, Chase. 
Stolen bases—Sharry, Munroe, Reeves. First base 


on balls—Ot Munroe (11), 
pitched balls—Knight, Boyer. Passed balls— 
Reeves (2). Struck out—By Munroe (6), by Boyer 
(5). Double play—Rice to Hall, Twohig to 
Bowlby. Umpire—Butman,  Time—2h. 10min. 


off Boyer (2). Hit by 








BELDEN & SNOW 
Hatters and Furnishers 


Made-to-order clothes at ready-made prices 
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06 
Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class Editor. 

Our illustrious colleague, Couch, has lost flesh 

ever since the F. H. P. disorganized. He may get 
over it, but he'll never look the same. 
“Father” Baker is slowly but surely growing old 
with age. He no longer consults Mildred Cham- 
pagne, and it is rumored that he has even discon- 
tinued his subscription to the Boston Post. 

We did not know that Mark Rice intended to 
become proficient in manipulating a stringed in- 
strument until we found him gnawing his way 
through a ‘“‘Harper’s Weekly.” 

Please keep off the grass, not that you will in 
any way deface its verdure, but your dainty feet 
may be severely lacerated by its blades. 

Since B. Reynolds had a joke of his invention 
published he has haa to wear an anchor in the lapel 
of his coat to keep him in his place. 

We always thought J. Groves was the only one 
in his class until J. Couch glided into prominence. 
Now we don’t know how to pick the winner. 

We heard Foss recite in French recently. Al- 
though not up to the standard set by Baldwin, it 
was edifying to say the least. 


A dillar, a dollar, a ten o’clock scholar, 
Pray why is Baker late? 

Oh, when he ate his Campbell’s soup 
He stopped to lick the plate. 


BUSINESS ANNOUNCEMENT! 


Reynolds Lowell & Co. 
Commission Merchants and Dispensers of Novel- 
ties. 
All forms of business transacted while you wait 
(breathlessly). 
Our line of varieties open day and night for in- 
spection. 
Yes, we take postage stamps! 

Telephone, 23-4, U. 

Office hours, 8.30 A. M.-1.30 P. M. 

At a very harmonious class meeting, May 8, 

the following were elected to the soiree committee: 
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Bergen Reynolds, chairman, Ednah Whitney, 
Louise Marden, Archer Bowlby, and Gay Gleason. 
Since Couch dislikes his nickname, ‘‘Skunk,” 

And we won't call him “Jim,” 
At least we'd better compromise. 
Hereafter call him “Skim.” 
O07 
Henry G. Doyle, Class Editor. 
Lamont’s latest: ““Why is Poole like the rock of 
Gibraltar?” 
“Because he’s a big bluff.” 
Williams was slightly ill. 
Those exams are getting nearer every day. 
Let’s accord the 1907. column better support. 
We should like a record number of notes for the 


June issue. Everybody knows something that will 
serve as the basis of a note. 

Kk. P. entered into arduous training for the 
track meet. Here’s wishing we had many as loyal 
supporters of the class. 


Pitman ought to work off some of his superflu- 
ous avoirdupois playing ball, as he used to. 


All turn out for the ball games. 
08 
H. 1... Etheridge, Class Editor. 

Has any one seen the hoop tree? 
originated with the Latin boys. 
be had from Room 10. 
and avoideth the rush! 

Another cool note: 
sleep?” 

“In the ground.” (Chilly.) 

McLean: “The Wretch was told that if he smiled 
he would be in Ireland.” 

Giroux has told us where the French sleep— 
“avec les paules.” 


“Plotzlich schreckt der Schlummernde auf.’ 
“Suddenly the sleeper broke out.” Inquisitivis- 
simus: ““With the measles?” 

Quennell is a second Houdini! 
geometry !—by being late. 


A new species 
Observations may 
The wise man cometh early 


“Where did the Nervii 


He got out of 





{ Continued on page 136.) 


: SOMERVILLE - RADIATOR 























06 
James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 


Have I exchanged pictures with you yet? 

Pay your class dues, as we need the money for 
Ivy Day. 

Seme recent happenings of late in the Tech 
Division :— 

W-it—y kept awake one whole day. 

F—nand-z did not look at that Freshman in 
Room 22, II. Period, Tuesday. 

T-—pp forgot to recite his Solid Geometry like a 
cyclone. 

H—dl-t-e forgot to curl his hair one morning. 

3ea-h got B in German on his last report. 

Do—ear forgot to imitate an auto. 

Sa—ord forgot to speak of the class dues one 
day. 

G—ve didn’t speak to a girl one whole recess. 

Sa—ge knew his English lesson. 

As we came back after the vacation we felt.a 
certain pang of sadness as we thought that we were 
entering upon the last weeks of our school 
career. Some few of us are going to institutions of 
higher learning, and to these the end of High 
School cannot come too soon, but to the grand 
majority school days end, and with them the best 
part of our lives becomes a memory. 

Although we of 1906 will not be in school when 
Mr. Avery takes the reins of government, he has 
our most heartfelt wishes that his efforts may be 
crowned with unlimited success in his new position. 
Those who know Mr. Avery cannot but feel that 
the school is very fortunate in securing so able and 
conscientious a teacher as he, to succeed Mr. 
Whitcomb. 

Look back, Seniors, over your four years’ work 
in High School. Very few of us can say that we 
would do just the same if we could begin again, 
but leaving regrets behind, let us bend all our 
efforts to finish well. 

The June issue of the Rapraror is in many 
ways the most important. The management will 
make every effort to make this June’s number sec- 
ond to none. It is hoped that 1906 will lead the 
school in subscriptions. 








“Baldy” Newall can stand just one 
more “knock.” His hair is still going. 

Safford looks worried. Pay your dues, 1906, 
and save Carl from a nervous breakdown. 

Next year at this time we will look back with a 
sigh and think of the easy time we were having. 
Even though we accept positions yielding a goodly 
salary, no position can compare with our present 
one. 

Seniors look forward with much pleasure to the 
pleasant times to come this and next month, but 
with all our good times we must look out for our 
work at school. 


We hope 


O07 
Walter H. McIntosh, Class. Editor. 
Greek meets Greek, then ensues the tug 
of war. 
When Sophomore meets Sophomore, then comes a 
big uproar. 

The “Tech” boys are wearing a worried expres- 
sicn on their faces at present. Their preliminary 
examinations, which are not far distant, are, if the 
Tech examiners live up to their reputations, of the 
hardest kind, and furnish cause for a good deal of 
worry. Moral:. Keep away from Room 22, girls, 
lest you distract their attention from their studies. 
Ceme up to Room 32, nobody works up there 
but! ! 

The Oratorio is over, and has been pronounced, 
by critics, a grand success. 


When 


There is only one way that the class can show its 
true regret that Mr. Whitcomb is to leave us, and 
that is by making these last two months of his con- 
nection with the school the mest enjoyable ones 
that he has experienced since entering the school 
ten years ago. Let each individual member of our 
class see that he has no cause to complain of the 
class of 1907. 

We congratulate Mr. Avery upon his appoint- 
ment as head master to succeed Mr. Whitcomb. 
Let everyone support Mr. Avery, and the result 
cannot help but be good. 

“Crow” P-tm-n and a certain Freshman have 
“made up.” “Doc” did himself proud in this case, 
and brought about a reconciliation which had long 
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been looked and hoped for. “Doc” firmly believes 
in the proverb, “Love will find a way.” 


The announcement of Mr. Tuttle’s appointment 
as master, to succeed Mr. Avery, was greeted with 
the unanimous approval of the class. 


08 
Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor. 


The chief desires of the Tech division are: Ad- 
cock and Hoyt, seats in’ the new Latin School; 
Brewer, a pair of long trousers; Cohen, the adop- 
tion of his phonetic spelling for French; Craig, a 
new high school on or near Dover-street ; Ekser- 
gian, something funny to cheer him up; Frost, 
more growth, a handkerchief, a brush and a comb: 
Glidden, a new language in which to write his 
name; Kebbon and Rolfe, more milk shower baths 
in the basement; Laurie, a key chain on which to 
carry his manual training locker key; Moore, more 
RApTATOR notes, quick; Olin, more debates to lead 
(to destruction); Rich, a residence in West Somer- 
ville, in order to save shoe leather and car fares; 
Scriven, more vacations; Worth, a life restorer for 
lazy folks. 

Congratulations on the success of the oratorio! 

S-—bl--y needs a new derby. Why not use 
Derby’s derby, Sib? 

Te “Please sign this,” 
all sound familiar 


ut your name in my book,” 
“May I have your autograph?” 


now. 
Ask Adcock if he believes in the virtues of 
punctuality. 


Olin is going to take first prize in the hurdle- 
smashing contest. He can break three a minute. 

“Elle s’y maria de desespoir,” translated by a 
bright scholar, “She married herself in despair.” 

Written in II. English F: “He kneaded money, 
but got no bread.” 


"09 
Frank Plimpton, Class Editor. 
Miss O-in: Hannibal in his treaty of peace 


agreed to drown all of his warships. 


Edward Stevens of 23 has left us. 
more a member of ’09. 


He is no 


——__—_——__—_—-0-@-0-@-0-@ -0.— 


Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will of Divine Providence our 
classmate, Arthur D. Gagnen, has been removed 
from our number, be it 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1909, E. H. S,, 
having learned with sincere sorrow of his death, 
tender our heartfelt sympathy to his parents, and 
be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to his parents, and published in the Rapraror. 


Willard Davis, President. 
| Rachel Whitcomb, Secretary. 
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Alumni Hotes 


Lottie Williams, E., ’00, has been abroad for 
some months studying vocal music, and is at pres- 
ent in Italy. 

Ethel Nute, E., 704, is in charge of the West 
Somerville branch of the public library. 

Bessie Crocker, E., ’02, is employed as a stenog- 
rapher at the State House. 

The engagement is announced of Millbury 
Ryder, E., ’02,;-and Ethel Wood, 5 705; aayiae 
Ryder is well known as the author of the operetta, 
“Incognito,” and several other popular musical 
compositions. 
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Datin Wotes 


(Continued from page 1384.] 





We heard our honored and highly respectabie 
president, Mr. Field, say in a mournful tone: ““They 
haven't had a note in about me this year.” Here's 
one to satisfy our ambitious Herbert ! 

During the May vacation Miss W—ts—n is re- 
ported to have been one of the leading features at 
Washington, D. C. 


"09 
Eugene L.. Brine, Class Editor. 


After June, 1909 will no longer have to march 
to the tune of “The Wearing of the Green,” but as 
Sophomores we shall seek high ideals. 


After this, Everett, you should be careful of your 
eyes. You should learn the art correctly. 


Oh, why are we so verdant? 
I’m sure you cannot guess! 
secause each little Freshman girl 
Has on her Easter dress. 


Each month we solemnly declare that the item 
about “Tom-Tom” will be the last. But it is not 
so. We must give the child some recognition. 
E., 06, hasits Newall; E., G8, has 1tslOlin Le Oe 
has its Tucker, and yea, verily, we have our Feeley, 
and such men as he have made ‘09 what it is to- 
day. 

We expect any minute to read of an accident to 
Georgie Sheridan, the “Human Microbe.” It 
fairly takes our breath away to see that daring 
youth abuse the good-nature of the upper class- 
men. You should use more discretion in the 
future, Georgie! 


Russ and Pitman were recently espied entertain- 
ing themselves with a small rubber ball during 
recess. Such actions are unbecoming to gymnas- 
tic representatives of the class. 


Our class poet, George Munroe Bachus, one of 
the early arrivals at school, received a front in the 


last distribution. No back doors for you, George, 
eh? 
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Erchange Wotes 


We congratulate the Shasta Daisy on its new 
name. Your cover is very artistic, but a few more 
cuts would greatly brighten your appearance. 

Among the many interesting features of the 
March Megaphone, Dean Academy, is a fine cut 
-of the basket ball team. 

We should like to see more stories in the Stu- 
-dent, Bridgeport, Conn. Your departments are 
well edited and your Easter cover is very appro- 
priate. 

We are glad to receive the English High School 
Record, the Cambridge Review, and the Malden 
Oracle from schools with which we are soon to 
-contend in baseball, and from which we hope to 
land another championship. 

The Lowell Review has reached us for the first 
time. It is an interesting paper, and we hope it 
will continue as one of our exchanges. 

“A Truth with a Moral,’ in the Skirmisher, 
Bordentown, N. J., is well written. Judging from 
your amount of advertisement you must have a 
good financial standing. 

The Packard Budget might be made more at- 
tractive by a few cuts. 

Wanted—Young lady to work in a bakery. She 
must be from the Yeast (East) and well bread. 
Will get her dough every Saturday night. 

The census embraces sixteen million women. 
How would you like to be the census? 

“Absence makes the heart grow fonder,” but it 
is hard on one’s marks. 


Don’t let her little brother see 
You kiss your dear farewell, 
For all philosophers agree 
’Tis the little things that tell. 
What pupil is always to be pitied? 
The pupil of the eye. 
Why? 
Because it is always under the lash. 
Judge—‘Well, Pat, what brought you here this 
stime?” 
Pat—"Twe policemen, sor. 
Judge—“Drunk, I suppose?” 
Pat—“Yes, sor, both av thim.” 
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Alumni Motes 


Among the members of English, 05, who have 
entered the Boston Normal Art School are Mary 
Edmands, Alice Pilsbury, and Camilla Chipman. 

Florence Shaw, English, ’05, is at Bradford 
Academy. 

Mildred Allen, E., 05, is a student at the Gor- 
ham, Me., Normal School. 

Through the thoughtfulness of Leo S. Green- 
wood, E., 799, who is now in Manhattan, IIl., the 
following clipping from the Chicago American was 
sent us: “Ihe ereatest. athletejin public lite at 
Washington is Frank H. Hitchcock, first assistant 
postmaster-general. Hitchcock was graduated 
from Harvard in 1893. Before he went to Harvard 
he attended the Somerville High School, and cap- 
tained and managed the baseball team. Under his 
control the team several times won the inter- 
scholastic championship of greater Boston.” 

Gussanda Countway, L., °00, and Tufts, ’04, has 
been appointed teacher of Latin in the Ware High 
School. She previously taught in Groton and 
Southboro. 

Fred A. Moore, L., ’00, a senior at the Tufts 
Divinity School, is acting pastor of the Universal- 
ist church at Saugus. 

Alice W.* Sears, L., “01, is an -assistant at the 
Somerville public library. 

Beatrice Woodward, L., ’01, is working in the 
office of F. H. Fiske, real estate agent. 

Florence McCoy, L., ’01, is assistant principal at 
the high school in Hardwick, Vt. 

Mabel Bowman, S. H. S., 1893, is a preceptress 
of the Wykeham School at Washington. 

Albert Wing, E , 1902, has accepted a posi- 
tion as teacher of manual training and mechanical 
drawing at the Malden High School. 

Lucy Gow, L., ’03, is a Junior at Vassar. 

Carle J. Merrill, Laila C. Nye, Louise Saunders, 
from the class of Latin, 1902, are seniors at Tufts. 

Richard W. Hawes, L., 04, is a Sophomore at 
Yale 

Paul .E. Alger, L., 05, is-a- Freshman at the 
Massachusetts Agricultural College. 
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Bessie G. Fuller, L., 05, is in the Freshman 
class at Smith. 

Margaret Little and Ethel Burroughs, L., ’04, 
are Sophomores at Smith. 

The engagement has been announced of Lucy 
D. Sears, L., ’01, to Henry Walker, of this city. 

Manley Cameron, L., ’05, is employed in the 
Boston office of the Prudential Life Insurance 
Company. 

Charlotte Lowell, L., 799, is an assistant at the 
Somerville public library. 

Aunita Fales, L., ’00, is an assistant in the asses- 
sors’ office at the City Hall of this city. 

Frank W. Kaan, ’7%78, is a prominent Boston 
lawyer, being solicitor for the city of Somerville. 

Frederick Keyes, ’77, is engaged in the produce 
business in Boston. 

J. Harvey White, 
Boston elevated road. 

Grace Shorey, 90, is a teacher in the Forster 
grammar school, Somerville. 

William D. Eaton, E., 01, and afterwards oi 
Amherst College, an athlete of distinction, sailed 
recently for Europe, one of the party of Americans 
to contest in the Greek games at Corinth. 

William E. Burgess, E., 97, is a member of the 
brokers’ firm at 50 State street, Boston. 

Louis E. Dexter, E., 01, is employed in the Bos- 
ton & Maine ticket office at the North Station, 
Boston. 

Torr Harmer, L., 00, is studying at the Harvard 
Medical School. 

Edward “Scott, La, “97, 1s" with 
King Company, of Boston. 

Louise Wallon, L., ’97, is teaching in one of the 
grammar schools of Winthrop. 

Austin M. Works, L., ‘01, is instructor in lan- 
guage at the Worcester Polytechnical School. 


’88, is in the employ of the 


the Browning, 
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The Senior Soiree, '06 


The Soiree committee wish to impress upon the 
minds of the Seniors and all the under-graduates 
the urgent need of their support. For the Seniors 
this will be the last dance of their high school 
days. Those who have patronized the many 
dances during the winter will no doubt find pleas- 
ure in patronizing this last grand event of the year. 
And those who have not attended the other func- 
tions should redeem themselves by being present 
at the Senior Soiree. 

Elaborate preparations are being made to make 
this event the crowning feature of the year. It is 
the last chance; the last chance for the classes of 
1906 to do themselves proud, and the last chance 
for the Seniors or any other members of the 
schools to attend a dance this term. 

The Senior Soiree will as usual take place at 


SOMERVILLE RADPATOR 


Anthoine’s Academy on the night of June 8, at 
eight o’clock. The subscription is two dollars 
per couple, and tickets may be secured by applying 
to the members of the two Senior class commit- 
tees. Applications by mail should be sent to Ber- 
gen Reynolds, of the Latin, or Richard Fernandez, 
of the English School. 

Remember it is the last chance to do a little to 
aid a good cause. Everybody turn out and join 
in making it a success. 
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Gamma Eta thappa 


The regular bi-monthly meeting of the month of 
April was held at the home of Joseph Whitaker on 
the night of April-16. At this meeting the frater- 
nity’s first honorary member was initiated in the 
person of Robert Nichols. Also four new mem- 
bers were pledged. Plans for the May week were 
discussed and decided upon. After the lengthy 
business meeting, the members retired to the 
dining-room, where the excellent collation was 
much enjoyed. A most enjoyable evening was 
brought to a close with a season of song. 

During ‘the vacation the Fraternity was most 
fortunate in having the use of the cottage of Ber- 
gen Reynolds at Marblehead Neck. It was here 
that the four neophytes, namely: Frank Merrill, 
Nat Rice, John Scriven, and Herbert Jarvis, were 
led on April 28, to make the cottage fit and clean. 
Their scrubbing was much enjoyed, and the rod 
was not spared. By evening most of the members 
had arrived, which only added to the misery of the 
candidates. Different relays got meals, and some 
of the dinners would do justice to a good hotel. 
But some of the hungry “Geks” were not sparing 
of the provision, so that by the end of the week we 
had fish three times a day. 

The time was passed very enjoyably with boat- 
ing, ball, and reading, while Marblehead proved a 
strong attraction to a few Geks. Why, it would be 
wrong to tell, for it might make trouble. 

Among the notable events which took place was 
the game of baseball played between the Geks 
and Marblehead High School. The result of the 
game was a defeat for the Geks to the tune of 4 to 
3. It was great sport, and was enjoyed by all. 

The final initiation came on Thursday night, 
when the candidates were made to do severe 
“stunts.” They proved themselves made of the 
proper stuff, and all the knocks were forgotten 
when all sat down to one of the best dinners of the 
week. It was a beautiful night, and we all stayed 
out of doors until a late hour singing popular 
songs and old-time melodies. 

Most of the members came home Saturday 
morning, but there were three who lost the last car 
and had to remain until Sunday. Explanations will 
have to be given as to the reason. All agree that it 
was one of the best weeks ever spent and it will 
long be remembered. 


THE JORDAN STUDIO 


TELEPHONE 


O" studios are not the largest in Boston but we are equipped to turn out a superior 
quality of work, which, united with the cordial treatment extended to our patrons, is 
winning for us a large per cent. of the business. We have been elected “by unanimous vote” 


Class Photographers for 1906 by the Following Schools and Colleges: 


Somerville Latin School Emerson College of Oratory 
Boston Normal School West Roxbury High School 


Numerous others are applying daily. By obtaining our class rate cards from members 
of 1906 class, friends and relatives may benefit by the reduced rates. 


mk JORDAN : STUDIO 


288 BOYLSTON STREET 23 * : s: * BOSTON 


SUBURBAN COAT CO. 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 


We deal extensively in allgrades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 


H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. Telephone 320 Somerville 


PURDY 


Photographers to Somerville English School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 


in portraiture. 
Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 


the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 
Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and 


literati of this country and abroad. 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


146 TREMONT STREET Ptween temple Place BOSTON 


(Discount cards may be had from the committee. 

















STEELE AND NICKERSON 
Newsdealers % Stationers 


DAVIS SQUARE, WEST SOMERVILLE 


FLOWERS 


2 FRESH AND FRAGRANT .* 


New and _  =~4Artistic Effects 


J. NEWMAN & SONS CORP’N, 51 TREMONT ST. 
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GENTLEMEN ~ 
For First-Class Goods | 
For First-Class Fits 


And Popular Prices 


VISIT 


BARTELS & PHILLIPS 


Importing Tailors 


Dress Suits to Let 


ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue - - 


Somerville, Mass. 





FREEMAN'S 
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STUDIO 


That’s the way you 
will always find us 


On the square 








PERRY & SHEA 
DRUVUGCGISTS 


Corner School and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, [IASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON * & 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 








MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G. 
Hpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 





32 Cornhill, Boston 


Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 





HAMPDEN CREAMERY COMPANY 


CHOICE VERMONT BUTTER 


Creameries in Vermont, New Hampshire, and tetas 
(EKA EVERETT, MASS. 
bin ae ; Telephone 150, Everett 


E a ‘Fletcher = = 


Compliments 


PERCY A. HALL, Ph. G. 


#* Druggist 
2 Studio Building Davis Square West Somerville 


Prescriptions carefully compounded 


Winter Hill 


all and see samples of our photos, and get special prices to students, not school pictures, 


but our regular photos at school prices. 


Telephone 608-2 





WRIGHT & DITSON 


Tennis 





Baseball Goods, Football Goods, 
Field Hockey, Golf, Archery, Cro- 
quet, Bathing Suits, Jerseys, 
Sweaters, Basket Ball, and _ Ice 
Skates. Everything pertaining to 
Athletic Sports. Rules for all 
games. 
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/ Send for Catalogue 


Wright & Ditson 


344 Washington St, 
BOSTON MASS. 


Shae 4 TEL. 319-2. 


“MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 
DANA W. BENNETT 


as. Insurance | 
147 Milk Street - _— 


; We acinar 5 Telephone, 4000 Main 


GEORGE L.JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


» ~ 60 CROSS STREET SOMERVILLE, MASS. 











BOYS, LUNCH IS READY 
_ Sandwiches, 4 Cents, Milk, 2 Cents 
ie, THE KIND YOU LIKE; at the 
STORE ON THE CORNER 


‘pain Championship Tennis. Ball | 


| AgtciorCustom Laundry OB Highland Ave. 


Boston 


Typewriter Exchange 


Machines Rented, Repaired, and Exchanged 
38 BROMFIELD STREET © 


J. E. MoCOLGAN, Manager 


Rufer & Creamer 


Boarding and Livery Stable 


357 SUMMER ST. 


HORSESHOEING, HORSE CLIPPING 
CARRIAGE PAINTING 


55 RUSSELL ST., WEST SOMERVILLE 


L. E. Clayton 


Kid Glove Cleaning 


Tel, Connection, 


Dry 2 Fancy Goods 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY ~ 


Open Tuesday, Thursday, 
and Saturday Evenings 


SOMERVILLE 
Opposite High School 


Dieges @ Clust | 
If we made it, it’s right 
Class Pins, Fraternity Pins 
Medals, Cups 


eee ees 


47 Winter Street BOSTON, MASS. 129 Tremont Street , 


When Rea Dine at |- 
| [GRIDLEY’S] | 


241-243 Washington Street | 
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Wellington=-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 


General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 


Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 


Union Square, Somerville 
Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





C. E. STEPHENSON 


DEALER IN 
Watehes, Clocks, ard Sewelry 
351 Medford Street, Somerville (Gilman Square) 


Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry carefully repaired 
Closes Tuesday and Friday, 6 P. M. 


Telephone 303-3 


ANDREW BLVTI 


Baker ALL Ne FANCY 


266, 268, 270 Elm St., Opp. Post-Office, 
DAVIS SQUARE: West Somerville 
Grocery, Bakery, and Restaurant 

Clubs, Parties, and Sociables Supplied. Wedding and Birthday Cakes to order- 





*“ B. T. MOLLICA # 


31 Summer Street 


First-class Shoe Repairing 


WORK GUARANTEED 
High grade Rubbers and Overshoes, 


|e 6 HARTSHORN 
PHOTOGRAPHER 





Landscapes, 
ments, Commercial Work, Developing and P rinting for Amateurs, 


59 Irving Street, West Somerville, Mass. 


Interior and Exterior Work, Photographic Enlarge- 


Cc. L. STEVENS 


Dealer in all Kinds of 
Groceries and Provisions, Teas, Coffees, Spices, 
Etc., Etc. 


Cor. Day and Elm Streets 
Telephone 65 


JOHN BRYANT’S Sod 


2 UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


Clarendon Block 





Telephone 123-2. 





AUNDRY 


SPECIALIST 





J. OSCAR YOUNGJOHN 


GILMAN SQUARE : WINTER HILL 





JAMES C. TAYLOR 


@ Merchant Tailora@ 
294 Broadway, Winter Hill 


Tel. 515-6 
204 Highland Avenue 
Tel. 242-5 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made,/repaired, and altered. Particular © 
attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and Repairing Clothes. 
High School-Trade Solicited. 


Teach 


Chandler 


and 


Pitmanic 


Shorthand, 


Touch- 
Typewriting, 


Book- 
keeping, 


Penmanship, 
Arithmetic, 


Business 
- Practice, 


Corporation 
Accounting, 


Etc., Etc. 
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THE JORDAN STUDS 


TELEPHONE 


QO" studios are not the largest in Boston but we are equipped to turn out a superior 
quality of work, which, united with the cordial treatment extended to our patrons, is 
winning for us a large per cent. of the business. We have been elected “by unanimous vote” 


Class Photographers for 1906 by the Following Schools and Colleges: 


Somerville Latin School Emerson College of Oratory 
Boston Normal School West Roxbury High School 


Numerous others are applying daily. By obtaining our class rate cards from members 
of 1906 class, friends and relatives may benefit by the reduced rates. 


THE: JORDAN STU Die 


288 BOYLSTON STREET 33 = = 33 a BOSTON 








SUBURBAN COatLt CoO. 


SUCCESSOR TO MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL RAIL COAL WOOD AND HAY 
We deal extensively in allgrades of COKE. All orders delivered promptly. 


H. A. CRAWFORD, Manager 


29 Dane Street, Somerville, Mass. Telephone 320 Somerville 


PUROD 


Photographers to Somerville English School 


The studios are equipped throughout with every essential inducive of the best results 
in portraiture. 

Careful and courteous treatment with every consideration for the preferences of 
the individual, originality in posing and design, and the prompt execution of all orders 
have won us friends who, in their appreciation, are our best advertising medium. 

Your negative goes on file with those of the leading statesmen, clergy, artists and 
literati of this country and abroad. 


J. E. PURDY & CO. 


146 TREMONT STREET Pore’ ace BOS LON 


Discount cards may be had from the committee. 
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year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. 


editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the Latin High School. 


The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the school 
Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 


In contributing, write on one side of ths paper only and sign full name 


¢ this is for reference only ). 


Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 


Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, {0 Cents 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 
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The Resignation of Miss For 

The resignation of Miss Fox is a source of great 
regret, not only to the teachers and pupils of the 
Latin School, but to the whole community. She 
has a record of thirty-six and one-half years’ service 
in the Latin school, and there is no better known 
teacher in Somerville, with the exception of Dr. 
Baxter. 

Her work has been many-sided and far-reaching, 
and she has displayed a marvelous capability for 
inspiring enthusiasm in those who have been under 
In college preparatory work Miss Fox 
has fitted more students for passing the examina- 


her care. 





MISS SARAH W. FOX 


tions in Latin than any other teacher. Although 
Latin has been her specialty, she is equally com- 
petent in the other branches of preparatory work. 
Countless numbers of graduates who now occupy 
positions of responsibility throughout the country 
are loud in their praise of Miss Fox’s conscientious 
work. 
Perhaps 


the secret of Miss Fox’s phenom- 


enal success may be partly explained by the fact 
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that she is a broad-minded woman of lofty ideals 
and high principles. ‘She possesses culture in its 
truest form; not the culture acquired by read- 
ing many ‘books, but the culture which is the 
gift of God. She is a woman of a strong will and 
determination, and there is no one of us who does 
not admire her fortitude in continuing her duties 
as teacher despite her failing health and physical 
weakness. We appreciate also the fact that not 
every one could continue the performance of duties 


in such a way as she has done under such adverse 


conditions. 

This month when the classes of 1906 close their 
four years of high school, and when Mr. Whitcomb 
closes his eleven years of faithful service in the 
English School, Miss Fox will close her long and 
useful career of fifty years of teaching. But though 
her career as a teacher will be ended, we feel that 
life has much in store for her, and that she will be 
able now to use for her own welfare and happiness 
the energy she has hitherto devoted so generously 
to others. But how we shall all miss her! 

It is impossible to measure the influence of a 
woman like Miss Fox in such a position as she has 
held. We feel it is no exaggeration to say that 
Somerville is a better city to-day than it would 
have been if Miss Fox had not taught in the high 
school for the last thirty-six vears. 

0-0-0 0--o-0: 


Valediction 


The time has at last presented itself when this 
staff must bid farewell to the Rapraror and to the 
schools for which it stands. In the beginning the 
outlook loomed dark and bleak, but ‘by persever- 
ance we have succeeded in completing the fifteenth 
volume. ; 

The task was difficult, and one might believe that 
we are now glad to free ourselves from such re- 
sponsibility Those, however, are not our senti- 
ments. During our short connection with the 
Rapraror we have formed for it a strong attach- 
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ment, an attachment which may not be severed by 
time or distance, although we are soon to sever our 
The 
Rapraror has not seemed to us an annoyance; it 
has entered into our life and become a part of it. 
Those who have not been connected with this pub- 
lication except as subscribers may feel interested 
in its welfare, but they can hardly entertain for it 
that interest that has spurred us on to that little 
which we call our best. 

When we entered upon our term of office the 
existence of the Rapraror was sorely threatened, 
and many thought that we had taken up a futile 
task. The publication was delayed one month, but, 
with that exception, we have ‘been able to keep the 
enterprise afloat. From the outset, indebtedness of 
former managements stared us in the face, and 
more than one difficulty arose to discourage us. 
We persevered, and now we can say, and say 
proudly, that we, the present staff, do not owe one 
cent. We should be more happy to have been able 
to liquidate the former debt, but we have kept our- 
selves from indebtedness, and have broken the trail 
for the succeeding staff. 


connection with the administrative board. 


We can now surrender 
authority, feeling that our mission has been accom- 
plished. We resign with the feeling that the 
Rapraror falls into the care of capable hands. The 
future editorials will be penned by other hands than 
ours. Our work is completed. 3ut before our 
pen is set aside we wish to bid a fond farewell to 
the Rapraror. We shall miss our school paper, 
but it will still continue, entirely oblivious of our 
existence. With regret, but with high hopes for 
the future, we bid the Rapiatror Godspeed. 
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Wbitber? 


At this time of graduation the question which 
should occupy the largest part of ‘our thought is, 
“Whither?” 

Where are you going after turning your back 
upon these s What path in life have you 
chosen? Ha All 
these queries should furnish each and everyone of 
the prospective graduates much food for thought. 

We are not so wise ourselves ‘as to be able to 
offer advice on this subject, but we do advise you 
to follow the monitions of those who have already 
had to contend ‘with the uncertainties of life. Re- 
member you have the making of your life in your 


chools? 
s your choice been a wise one? 


hands, and it is no trifling matter. Act wisely, 
follow good advice, do what you know is right, and 


the highest kind of success will be your reward. 
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An Acknowledgment 


Positions on the RaprAror are generally and 
perhaps rightly considered thankless. However, 
the positions were accepted with the understand- 
ing that the holders would receive nothing for 
their services. 

With scarcely an exception the members of the 
staff have performed their various duties creditably. 
The members of the faculty who have given so 
much of their time to the RapiatTor have 
proved themselves invaluable, and we _ sincerely 
thank Miss Merrill, Miss Pratt, and Mr. Hosmer 
for their generosity. We are greatly indebted to 
Arthur Thayer, who for over half the term has been 
acting business manager, and without whom our 
work on the Rapraror would have been greatly 
handicapped. We wish to thank Miss Cousens for 
the storics she has contributed. Miss Allen. too, has 
the thanks of the ‘editor for the business-like way in 
which she upheld the English School 
alumni department. The athletic notes have been 
the best that have appeared for years and we were 
right when as class editor ‘we prophecied that R. 
Archer Bowlby would be heard from at a future 
date. The editor also wishes to show his apprecia- 
tion for the great help which he has received during 
the year from Gabriel Farrell, Jr. 

Those who supported the RADIATOR by giving 
it their subscriptions and who upheld it in its trials 
and tribulations, have our gratitude. Last but not 
least we wish to thank our advertisers ; it is to their 
philanthropy that we owe our existence, therefore 
we hope that our readers will return their compli- 
ment by patronizing them as much as possible. 


end of the 








10-@-0-o-0 


The Wew StafE 


Our regret at leaving the Rap1aror staff is les- 
sened by the knowledge that we give over our ad- 
ministration into capable hands. Of those who 
were elected to succeed the outgoing staff, there is 
net one whose fitness for the position to which he 
was chosen, we question. 

Walter H. McIntosh, E., ’07, was elected editor- 
in-chief, and judging by the success of his class 
column the Raptaror will retain its high literary 
standard under his guidance. He will be assisted in 
the literary department by Miss Ada Hallett, L., 
O07, who was the unanimous choice for associate 
editor. Miss Margaret Sargent, L., ’07, will surely 
do credit to the exchange column, while the alumni 
department will be ably conducted by Miss Hazel 


148 
White, 1. °O7) and Miss Gorasoarcent an 0a. 
Jasper A. Lane, E.,’07, was elected sporting editor, 
and we wish him all possible success in his newly 
acquired position. 

In recognition of his untiring services to the 
present administration, Arthur L. Thayer, E., ’08, 
was unanimously ‘chosen business manager. He 
will be assisted by Howard Gray, L., ’07, and Fred 
A. Hoyt, L., ’09, and the entire business department 
will be under the supervision of the new treasurer, 
George M. Hosmer, of the Latin School faculty, 
who was too valuable a worker to remain in the po- 
sition of auditor. Harold Kebbon, E., ’08, was 
chosen staff artist, and comes last but not least upon 
the list of those who have the making of the next 
volume of the Rapraror 
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To the Graduating Class of 1906 


Long live the class of “nineteen six”! All hail 
to the class that knows no peer! The class of 
“nineteen been ably represented in all 
branches of athletics, and in all ventures which the 
two schools have promoted. She has led a long 
and useful life, and succeeding classes will do well 
to follow the shining example she has set. The 
very mention of “nineteen six” should make every 
heart thrill with pride and ardor. Soon—too soon 
--the time will come when she will cease to be a 
class, when those who have upheld her reputation 
will enter the obscure ranks of alumni. 


six’ has 


“Dear -alma (mater, fare thee well”) oii) per- 
chance, we said au revoir, ’twould mean we might 
return to you. But fare thee well; that means 
‘*Good-by!”’ 
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To the Class of 1907 


“Nineteen hundred seven,” you of all the classes 
are the elect to the position which the graduating 
class leaves vacant. We offer you our sincere con- 
gratulations, yea, we do more, we envy you. If we 
could not belong to the class of 1906, we should 
most desire to be enrolled in the class of 1907, and 
prolong the happiness of our golden school days 
for another year. To 'you the idea may seem un- 
reasonable, but wait, and we do not doubt but that 
in twelve months more you will voice the same sen- 
timents which {we here express. 

Seniors-elect, should we attempt to give you 
advice you would consider it mockery. There- 
fore we leave you to choose your own path, and 
may your choice be a wise one. 
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To the Class of 1908 


Sophomores, you are about to take a new step 
forward in your quest of knowledge. Measure 
your step; do not push on blindly, and bear in 
mind that only fools rush in where angels fear to 
tread. It has been a time-honored custom for 
“even classes” to aid each other when the time pre- 
sents itself. In this time of peace no physical aid 
is necessary. Perhaps, however, these few words 
will give vou a little moral support. When you be- 
come upper classmen, which you will shortly, do 
not ignore the fact that jvou still have two years in 
which to learn something; in other ‘words, do not 
fall victims to conceit. One may be dignified with- 
out being conceited, as we reverend Seniors have 
shown you. 
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To the Class of 1909. 


Congratulations, Freshmen! During this, your 
initial year of high school life, you have acquitted 
yourselves’ honorably. Your quantity has already 
been shown, and now there remains for you but to 
show your quality. One year has not fully revealed 
it, and several more may pass before it presents 
itself in its best form. We have no fears that you 
will turn out other than a credit to the school; for 
you seem to possess the earmarks of a class that 
will make a name for itself or die. Of course you 
are elated at the thought of being Freshmen no 
longer; but when-the class of 1910 arrives, do not 
forget in your treatment of them that you were 
Freshmen once. 

Ss ree ee 
Our Policy 

Every one has his own ideas and every one is 
free to express them. In writing these editorials 
throughout tthe year it has been our policy to con- 
fine ourselves to affairs of school or local interest. 
Had we not limited our subjects to so small a field 
the editorials would doubtless have been more in- 
teresting. However, it was our idea that while the 
RADIATOR is a sckool organ, its first 'and chief aim 
should be to chronicle the events that take place in 
or around the schools, or the events that are of 
special interest to those connected with the schools. 

Because we neglected to write editorials upon oc- 
currences of universal interest is not a sign that we 
were entirely ignorant of them. : All the datly 
papers in the country are filled to overflowing with 
such news. Therefore, since the subjects of world- 
wide importance are viewed and reviewed in the 
journals and magazines, a high school publication 
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would gain but little in imitating what has already 
been daily food for thought. 

On the other hand, the newspapers and maga- 
zines give but little, if any, thought to what is going 
on in high school circles; therefore we consider it 
our duty to see that charity begins at home. The 
newspapers and magazines are so published that 
they may be of universal interest. It seems to be 
the idea of many that high school papers should fol- 
low the same policy. We entertain 'a different idea 
regarding that question. It is our belief that a 
high school paper should strive to emphasize the 
interests of the school which it represents, regard- 
less of outside matters. 
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Heroic Rescue 

Gabriel Farrell, Jr., the well-known class editor 
of the class of Latin, ’06, saved a six-year-old boy 
from drowning, Sunday, May 27. This is not the 
first time he has been distinguished for saving life 
in a similar manner, but it is by far his greatest 
exhibition of courage and presence of mind. 

The event occurred in the following manner. 
Hearing outcries, “Gabe,” as he is known to his 
schoolmates, ran to his father’s float and 
Some men informed 


down 
plunged into a boat. 
what had happened, and pointed to the spot where 
the child had gone down for the last time. Al- 
though about fifteen feet in depth the water was 
clear enough for “Gabe” to make out the white 
form of the child lying on the bottom. He dived 
and at the first attempt brought the boy to the sur- 
face, where he was picked up by another boat, his 
own having drifted some distance away. | 

The boat was hastily rowed to the boat house, 
where Farrell with the assistance of ‘others worked 
for nearly three ‘quarters of an hour over the un- 
conscious child in order to induce respiration. 
Finally the boy showed signs of.consciousness and 
was taken to the Massachusetts General Hospital, 
but Farrell accompanied him and did not relax his 
efforts. The little fellow soon rallied under the 
doctor’s care and will recover. The doctors were 


him 
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the rescuer, and declared 
that without ‘his efforts the boy could not have sur- 


high in their praise of 


vived. 
We have mentioned our friend’s bravery 
previous editorial and will not take jadvantage of 


Ta) Be 


his modesty by repeating it here. However, in this 
article the editor desires to congratulate Gabriel 
Farrell in behalf of the school. 
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Regrets 


We regret to announce the serious illness of the 
business manager, John Lakin. During the latter 
part of May he underwent an operation for appen- 
dicitis and was confined in the Somerville hospital 
for some weeks. 








We hope by the time this maga- 





JOHN R. LAKIN 
zine is published that he will be on the high road 
to recovery. 

During this absence the remaining members of 
the executive board have labored with redoubled 
energy that the management might not suffer by 
his absence. 

For the benefit of those who do not know Mr. 
Lakin personally we reproduce his portrait. 
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Che Masquerader 


By HH. P. Dowell, L., 06 


HY had he * done: it? hat wasetie 
question. What business had he to 
be posing at that very moment as a 
ball player? Why—but then, it was 
too late; he must carry out the role 
which he ‘had at first considered such 

a huge joke to assume. 

He was a stranger to every one in Winterton. 
To every one except Her. Of course there was a 
“Her” at the bottom of it. He had met her at the 
beach the month before, and had told her that his 
name was Billy Hamilton. So it was, and how was 
he to blame if She should confound it ‘with the 
name of Billy Hamilton who was one of the best- 
known centre-fielders in the National League? 
She had been so enraptured over the supposed fact 
that he did not have the heart to awaken her from 
so pleasant a dream. He was. her idol—and acted 
as if he enjoyed it. Therefore when she made him 
promise to play one game with her brother’s team 
before he left for home, he had to do so with a front 
as nonchalant as possible, although he could feel 
his breath coming in short, quick gasps. 

He had been introduced to her brother, who 
captained a semi-professional club, and who was 
delighted to have so noted aj ball-tosser to 
strengthen his contingent. He was the object of 
numerous courtesies, and was graciously informed 
that he might appear in his usual position of centre- 
field. 

And in centre-field he was, vainly wishing that 
he might be still farther away from the centre: 
gaze of the enraptured beauties who thronged the 
stands, and who were aware, or rather were not 
aware, of his identity. To add to his discomfiture, 
the August sun shone brightly into his soulful eyes, 
so that even though the ball did come ‘his way, he 
would have no little difficulty in locating it. 

Though not a battle for the championship, the 
game was hotly contested, and up to this point, the 
seventh inning, neither ‘side had been able to send 
a runner over the plate. From the outset the game 
had been a pitchers’ battle, and for that fact our 
hero was duly grateful. 

The last of the opponent’s men had fanned the 
atmosphere thrice, and as Billy trotted in from the 
field, he remembered, not without a suppressed 
shudder. that he was the first at bat. Twice before 
he had stepped up to the plate, bat in hand, and 
twice he had given the air a sound thrashing ana 
returned to the bench, so that the spectators were 
beginning to lose faith in his great prowess on the 
diamond. 

On came the ball, as if shot from a catapult, but 
instead of curving gracefully over the plate, it 
nestled affectionately just below Billy’s belt. When 
he recovered his breath, he trotted down to the 
initial bag feeling that being hit was really a bless- 
ing in disguise. Following the advice of a coach 





on the side-lines, he dashed madly for second on 
the next ball pitched, and more to his surprise than 
to that of the spectators, he arrived in safety. 

While removing the debris from the folds of his 
uniform, he heard a mighty cheer from the crowd. 
Vhe batter had made a hit, and 'Billy instinctively 
made a spurt for third, passed it, and started on the 
home stretch. He ran blindly, not knowing where 
the ball was, and not heeding the cries of the 
“rooters,’ some crying, “Go back!” and others, 
Tohide! shdet: 

However, slide he did, for at that moment he 
unwittingly trod upon a discarded orange peel, and 
his feet shot out from under him. This not only 
occasioned him a severe shaking up, but affected 





the opposing catcher likewise, and that is why when” 
the dust cleared away the score stood 1-0 in Win- 
terton’s favor. 

How the crowd cheered! A thousand throats 
showed that their faith in his prowess was restored. 
The captain wrung his hand with ill-concealed emo- 
tion, and he could see Her waving a purple banner 
from the right-field bleachers. Despite the glory 
thrust upon him from every quarter, he sincerely 
prayed that it would soon be over. 

As if to gratify his desire, nothing did happen 
until the last half of the ninth, when the other side 
had one last chance to retrieve itself. 

The first man up fouled out; but his successor 
fared better and received a pass to the initial bag. 
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Another marched to the plate with steady tread, and 
marched back again with tread not quite so steady, 
having failed to accomplish his mission. ‘Anothe1 
took his place and sent the first ball pitched over 
the pitcher’s head for a pretty single, sending the 
base-runner around to third. Excitement was in- 
tense. So was the heat, but that did not prevent 
the crowd from staying to watch the final outcome 
of the game. The silence was deathlike, and one 
could hear nothing but the ice clinking in the 
lemonade glasses. 

Another athlete strode majestically to the plate. 
It was the captain of the “other side.” On his face 
there was something more than beads of perspira- 
tion.. On his face was a look of grim determination. 
He swung viciously at the first ball delivered, but 
failed to make any marked impression. The next 
one was permitted to go by unmolested, and the 
batter had the extreme pleasure of hearing the 
husky voice of the umpire proclaim, “Strike tuh!” 
Then all at once a sharp crack was heard; the cap- 
‘tain of the “other side” dropped the shattered re- 
mains of his “Louisville Slugger” and set out upon 
his “‘mile-a-minute” journey around the diamond. 

As for the horse-hide-covered sphere, it soared 
away in the direction of centre-field, where stood 
the penitent namesake of the great Billy Hamilton, 


his gloved hand raised to shield his eyes from the 
remorseless sun. He could not see the approach- 
ing ball. What of it? It would have been of no 
avail; he could not have caught it with the aid of a 
large-sized butterfly net. On came the ball, on and 
on, nearer and nearer. It struck the centre-fielder’s 
upraised glove, tore away a portion of the leather 
web between the thumb and forefinger, and—stuck 
there. 

Billy himself was the most surprised member of 
that howling mob. He allowed himself to be car- 
ried away upon their shoulders, for had he not won 
the game and saved it? 

After it was all over, the captain came and asked 
him if he would finish the season with them. 
Would he? He laughed silently to himself at the 
grim humor of such an idea, but he told the captain 
that he would give him a definite answer on the 
morrow. 

At eleven o'clock that night the impromptu base- 
ball hero dropped noiselessly to the sidewalk from 
the second-story window of his hotel, without say- 
ing good-by. He left the town secretly and under 
cover of darkness. He left the town far behind 
him. Heleft Her. And, above all, he left his gal- 
den- opportunity of becoming as famous as the origi- 
nal Billy Hamilton. 





Mn Opportune Reunion 


By William h. Marsball, Fr., C., ’O7 


CHAPTER 1. 
Pees! RESS OF CIRCUMSTANCES. 
HEN the moon’s silvery radiance 


clothes the world in her soft, sooth- 
ing light, sentimental thoughts are 
apt to arise, or if one is not addicted 
to sentiment, he is prone to ponder 
on the past, living over by-gone 
scenes, and correcting mistakes, and if in the 
retrospect he resurrects any perfect days, he en- 
joys the thought that they existed. But when the 
sun’s splendor warms the heart of man, we are not 
apt to notice it, except when it is conspicuous by 
its absence, or at sunrise and sunset, as it tints the 
hills into a golden hue, when we are so rapt in ad- 
miring its magnificence, that no such an insignifi- 
cant thing as man could permeate our meditation. 

The moon was. shining very _ beautifully; 
indeed, no grandfather could recall a_ better 
night, even ‘way back in the ’sixtieg, and that 
was saying a good deal, as they could generally 
remember something better for most anything. 
Her brilliancy made all the world luminous in her 
own peculiar way, seeming to light up just enough, 
and adapting itself readily to one’s thoughts, but 
influencing pleasant contemplation. It is on such 
a night that authors and poets, inspired by nature, 
write sonnets and treatises depicting her beauties ; 
it is on such a night that theologians study the end- 





less wonders of the Maker through His works; it is 
on such a night that philosophers dwell on the 
iniquities of man, and lay elaborate plans for rec- 
tifying their brethren’s mistakes; it is on such a 
night that astronomers scan the milky way to dis- 
cover new comets, and speculate on the structure 
and composition of the earth’s satellite; ’twas on 
such a night that Lorenzo made love to the fair 
Jessica, and did converse right genially with her 
on great happenings on similar nights. 

As the moon lighted up the landscape, throwing 
the open spaces into relief against the jet, un- 
fathomable, mysterious blackness of the shade, a 
small, isolated cottage was disclosed in a valley 
among the hills. On each side like sentinels rose 
two towering forest-clothed hills, far to the rear 
stretched a vast expanse of wood, and environing 
the cottage was the cultivated land, once sylvan, 
but by the influence of the woodman’s axe and 
farmer’s plow, made to contribute to man’s suste- 
nance. It was a small, but strongly-built edifice, re- 
sembling a bungalow in shape; it had evidently 
been added to as its owner’s prosperity increased, 
as the ells at each end showed signs of more re- 
cent construction than the central part, which was 
apparently the original cabin that the pioneer built, 
when he cleared away the forests, and established 
his home. 

On the porch sat a group of people, a gentle- 
man and lady, evidently man and wife, and several 
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children, who were speculating on the indefinite 
shadows created by suspicious objects. The gentle- 
man’s face was sad, but refined. He had once been 
rich, but hardship had taken the greater part of his 
wealth, and he was now in uncertain circum- 
stances. The lady’s face bore lines of care, but she 
had the feminine trait of endeavoring always to 
forget her own burden and relieve those of others. 
The children had all the abandonment of youth, 
letting all their worldly cares go with the time, and 
dwelling only on that which is interesting on the 
spur of the moment. Somewhat apart from the 
children, the elder persons were conversing in low 
tones so as not to attract their attention, as it was 
ostensibly of such import as not to be suitable for 
youthful ears. 

“T am afraid I’m done for this time,” the gentle- 
man said sadly. “I tried hard, but fate was against 
me. When one gets to going down, he never 
stops, but rolls until he meets some insurmountable 
object, which culminates in his ruin.” 

“Perhaps you can borrow enough money from 
the Lorrens,”’ said the lady sympathetically. 
“When they were in hard lines, you helped them, 
and people of the right kind are always willing to 
repay a good deed. The Lorrens are the right 
kind, and I am sure you could get the necessary 
amount from them.” 

“No, I could never do that,” the man said em- 
phatically. “It has never been said that a Carlton 
borrowed of anyone, and Ill not be the first. No, 
though I hate to say it, the old house will have 
to go.” 

“Perhaps when you go to the city, you can earn 
money enough to buy it back again. There are 
many ways of making money in a city, and then 
there'll be all the more satisfaction because you've 
earned it.” 

“Johnson wouldn’t sell it. He has been pining 
for the old place for years, and now he’s got the 
chance he'll hold it. Besides he had personal ani- 
mosity against me so bitter that nothing in his 
power would be too good for me.” 

“But he might allow you a little more time in 
which to raise the money. Then you could sell 
some of our things easy, and so you would not 
have to leave the old house at all.” 

“Johnson isn’t that kind. He has schooled him- 
self to take the roof from over the heads of defence- 
less widows and orphans, then would he favor an 
enemy—a person who was never afraid to tell him 
what he was?) Oh, no, J know Johnson too well for 
that; at this moment he is gloating over to- 
morrow’s work, and planning contemptuous 
speeches, in which to show us our meanness, and 
his nobility and integrity!” 

“Then,” the lady said hesitatingly, “perhaps 
Paul will come home. He could always find a 
remedy for all cases, and I’m sure he could this.” 

“Paul! the man exclaimed, “Paul! Id never 
let him enter my house, even if it won’t be mine 
to-morrow. There never was a Carlton who would 
countenance disobedience in a son, and I'll not 
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break the rule. I told him never to cross my 
threshold, and Ill keep my word.” 

“Well, there isn’t much chance of his coming 
home anyway,” said the lady pacifically, as she saw 
she had struck into troublesome waters. “But if 
he should, would you receive him, dear?” 

“No, I could never take back a son who dis- 
obeyed his father. No, though I have to engage 
in the meanest plebeian trade, I would not be guilty 
of such an act.” 

The moon's brilliancy was now somewhat 
marred by a cloud which obscured her face, and 
the world was merged in an impenetrable darkness. 
These last words were spoken quite loudly, so that 
they reached the ears of the children, ever on the 
alert for suspicious sounds; they had not heard the 
first part of the conversation however, and so were 
unable to. get a coherent idea, of their father’s con- 
dition, but the last remark was sufficient. Paul, 
though they had not seen him much, was beloved 
by the children, because of little brotherly acts that 
touched their hearts. They had thought first that 
he was coming back, and their hopes had arisen, 
they were already planning a surprise for him, but 
as the last words were uttered their spirits were 
rudely shaken, and they indulged freely in childish 
grief. When the light was suddenly shut off, and 
their vision obscured, they attributed it to the 
moon’s anger and resentment at their father’s cruel 
words, and they seriously told him so. Whether it 
was this, or the sad, regretful, but resigned ex- 
pression that overspread the lady’s countenance, 
that made him change his mind is a matter of 
doubt, but he did so. 

“IT guess I’d better let him come back,” he said 
slowly. “It isn’t for myself I’m thinking, but for 
you and the children. Perhaps he could help us 
some, and then you and the children wouldn’t 
have to undergo the drudgery of city life. He 
didn’t do anything so irretrievable after all, so I 
guess I'll take him back. But there isn’t much 
chance that he’ll come back, for evil spirits don’t 
come when they’re wanted.” 

The moon, as if she considered this a favorable 
decision, condescended to look down to man, and 
unclouded her brow, smiling benignly on mother 
earth. The world was resplendent in new robes, 
seemingly more magnificent than before, as if it, 


‘too, shared the moon’s genial temperament, and 


was bent on exhibiting it by its best apparel. 

“How beautiful the moon shines to-night,” said 
the lady. “I never saw anything like it. It lights 
up in its way not inferior to the sun, but far more 
agreeable after a hot summer’s day. Its softness 
seems to bring before us all that is good in life, 
and it is not appropriate to let those thoughts 
which are displeasing and yet without remedy to 
perforate our minds.” 

“Mayn’t we stay up to-night, papa?” said a 
little girl. “It is so lovely out, and we don’t feel 
sleepy. Besides we never stayed up late before, 
and Bessie Lorrens has.” 

“Yes, you may to-night,” said the father, and 
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then in a whisper to his wife, “We might as well 
let the little things enjoy as much of the old home 
as possible before they are cooped up in the little 
prison-like tenements of the city. It is well to en- 
joy our little pleasures in life while there is yet 
time.” BS 

Thus the family remained seated on the porch, 
the man and wife watching the never-failing 
grandeur of the heavens, and the beautiful effects 
in which the light of the moon rendered all the 
world; and the children ever looking for the 
weird shapes which their imaginations anticipated, 
and always hearing suspicious sounds that these 
dreadful monsters uttered; they were waiting for 
the mysterious hour of midnight, at which time 
they declared that they would see a phantom, as 
Bessie Lorrens had seen one once at that time. 
The despondeney which had affected the elder 
persons was now relaxed, as they became more 
and more absorbed in contemplating nature’s 
beauties; and the children were so engrossed in 
waiting for belated spirits that all else was. given 
no place in their thoughts. 


CRAPTER I. 
BETWEEN TWO FIRES. 


As the moon's effulgence lighted up the world, 
the rude country road was illuminated as com- 
pletely as a city avenue with electric lights at short 
intervals. It disclosed. every object, making the 
most insignificant, innocuous hedge or bush look 
like veritable, blood-thirsty demons, by the weird, 
uncanny light in which they were clothed, and the 
solitude and appropriateness for an awful tragedy. 
The timid person was ever seeing anticipated 
horrors beyond the bend in the road, and recoiling 
in terror, as a stately, inoffensive, fine tree loomed 
through the night. It was about ten o'clock, at 
which hour everybody should have been in dream- 
land, or enjoying the pleasant atmosphere of the 
night from the comfortable corner.of the veranda. 
Slowly along the road strolled a broad-shouldered, 
stalwart youth, who, judging from appearances, 
was inured to hard labor, for which his frame was 
aptly fitted. He was neatly dressed, and was so 
engrossed in meditation that he did not heed where 
he was going, though he doubtless had some fixed 
destination in mind. As he was slowly sauntering 
along he came suddenly upon a moss-covered, in- 
viting-looking rock, and by the way his eye lit up, 
it was plain that he recognized it. He paused and, 
after a minute, decided to rest awhile, in order to 
give more freedom to his thoughts. He was silent 
a moment, and then, as people sometimes do when 
surrounded by solitude and oppressed by thoughts, 
he gave voice to his meditation. 

“Why should I help the old man?” he said. “Tf 
I were coming home poor instead of rich, he would 
repeat what he said when he turned me out, ‘Go, 
and never cross my threshold again.’ Then, why 
should I attempt to cross his threshold if I have no 
need to? Surely I don’t owe my wealth to him, 
though he was the indirect cause of it. Little did 


he think, when he sent me away, that he was send- 
ing me to an‘El Dorado’; but I don’t owe it to 
him; all I’ve got I’ve earned myself. Then why 
should I help him now he’s in need? He wouldn't 
do it for me in a similar case. I know it’s wrong, 
but I can’t help it. It was a trait of the Carltons 
never to forgive a wrong; then, why should I be 
the first? 

“But if I want to go home, would father permit 
me to? I guess not, | know him too well. Would 
he take back a once despised son now independent 
of his father? Oh, no, that’s too unlike him; he 
could not take the edge off his indomitable pride 
even in distress. Then if [’m not wanted, why 
should [ go home? I guess the best course for me 
is to go back to town, and let matters form them- 
selves. If father really wants me to help him, I'll 
let him know where to find me. but if he doesn’t, 
Tl not go to him and offer him the aid for which 
he is too proud to ask.” 

Thus reasoning he went on in an cpposite direc- 
tion, with the determined, elastic step of one who 
had made up his mind and in the prime of man- 
hood. His experience had--been a peculiar one. 
When he was about eighteen years old, he had 
quarreled with his father over a trivial matter, but 
he was so obstinate in stating his views, which were 
at variance with his father’s, that the latter con- 
strued his persistence into an encroachment on the 
discipline which he was always very strenuous in 
enforcing. He told him so, but the son did not see 
it in this light, and was not slow in attesting to 
this fact; the father was enraged and banished him, 
with an injunction never again to return. The son 
showed no indications of regret, but departed with- 
out a word. 

He had read considerable about the diamond 
fields in South Africa, and as he had saved barely 
enough money for the passage, he worked his way 
on an ocean liner, eventually arriving on the dia- 
mend fields. After varying vicissitudes of luck and 
failure, he suddenly “struck it rich,” and amassed 
a large fortune. He then returned to his native 
country, and to the town where he was wont to 
spend his money in his youthful days. 

The youth was walking slowly along when he 
paused all of a sudden. He was struck by a sud- 
den thought, and it was evidently of a different 
nature from his previous meditation, as it con- 
fused him, and made him assume his old pensive 
gait. The idea served to make him change his 
mind, for instead of going to the city he started in 
his former direction. He ambled on, almost stag- 
gering with his thoughts, until he again arrived at 
the moss-covered rock, where he once more sat 
down. 

“T never thought of that,” he exclaimed. “I en- 
tirely forgot my mother. In the five past years, I 
have long felt the need of her counsel, and now in 
any advent of bad luck to father, would she not 
share it with him? Yes, and she'd go through 
many years of suffering, just because she thought 
it was her duty, when she could go to grand- 
father’s just as well as not. But might not father 
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do just what I did, and so make enough money to 
support them? Then it would be all right, and I 
won't have to go home after all, and perhaps it 
would be just.as well, for if he needs me, he can 
look for me.” He again started in the direction, of 
the city, but just then the cloud obscured the 
moon's surface, and he looked up with the surprise 
of one standing on a street corner when the light 
suddenly goes out. 

Sometimes our emotions are influenced by out- 
ward appearances, a gloomy exterior conducing to 
pessimism, and gay surroundings tending to make 
us look on the bright side of life. It was just this 
way with him. As he saw the dark side of the 
world, so he saw the misery and forlornness of his 
mother’s future life, and so again his mind was 
changed; he started off in the direction of his 
‘home with the brisk and springy step of one who 
has just made up his mind, having decided a per- 
plexing question to his satisfaction. °The moon 
again smiled benignly down on him; the owl tooted 
its acquiescence with his decision; the cricket 
chirped its assent; and a gust of air murmured its 
approval through the mute branches of the trees. 


CHAPTER GUE 
MUTUAL CONHUSION: 


It was within a quarter of an hour to twelve, and 
yet the Carltons had not retired. They were still 
seated on the veranda——Mr. and Mrs. Carlton 
passively star-gazing, and the children, who had 
ceased their childish prattle, somewhat awed by 
the serenity of the surrounding scene, and await- 
ing the approach of the spirit, who they still averred 
would come at midnight. The whole world was 
one unbroken quiet, being as silent as a vacuous, 
uninhabited house. Even the owl, who was wont 
to lend his single voice to relieve the monotony of 
night, did not deem it proper to break the stillness. 
Everything seemed to be actuated by one common 
impulse to increase as far as possible the sublime, 
soothing quiet. The moon, too, seemed to be striv- 
ing to further the cause of stillness by shedding on 
the world her soft, mellow light, and inviting mor- 
tals to dreamland; the children claimed they saw 
in her kind, benevolent face a foreboding of some 
coming wonder, which would furnish them with 
news with which to astound the Lorrens, and ex- 
cite their envy and regret, because they, too, 
not been allowed to stay up. 

The soft night air, and the solitude of every- 
thing, conduced to drowsiness, but the children and 
their elders were kept awake by different feelings ; 
the children by their eagerness to behold a real 
ghost; their parents by thoughts of the morrow. 
The extreme silence of the world made everybody 
silent, by a vague disinclination to break the gen- 
eral reticent mood. The trees occasionally sighed 
a plaintive protest to the stillness, as their leaves 
were rustled by a fitful breeze, and once in a white 
the light tread of some prowling animal was heard, 
who was perhaps possessed of a human attribute of 
somnambulism, or seeking solace for a tired soul 
in the pursuit of sleeping prey. 


had 
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The minutes lagged slowly on; to the children 
slow, but to their parents time was all too fleet. 
It seemed to the younger folk that the minute- 
hand of their father’s watch would never point to 
twelve, and it took all their power to ward off the 
man with the sand, who vainly endeavored to en- 
tice them into the land of dreams. The ghost 
might come a little earlier, they thought, and if he 
didn’t he was a bad, naughty ghost. But the 
flight of time went on, and the minute-hand finally 
wended its weary way to ten minutes to twelve. 
Ah, at last they would see him! Five minutes to 
twelve, and sure enough there was a tread on the 
path, but did ghosts make noise? The children 
heard it, and eagerly watched the place where the 
ghost could be seen, just beyond the hedge, in the 
garden flooded with moonlight. The step ap- 
proached, and was more audible; the chil- 
dren became excited. The step came farther still, 
and now could be aistinctly heard. The lady be- 
came nervous; the man was wondering who would 
come at that hour of the night, and concluded that 
it must be Johnson; and the children never took 
their eyes off the entrance to the grove, “The 
height of the excitement was attained when a 
figure immerged from the shadow and walked 
boldly into the moonlight. 

Mr. Carlton was now fully convinced that it 
must be Johnson, who, he thought, had been so 
impatient to execute his new piece of graft that he 
could not wait until morning, and so came early to 
prolong his amusement. He was consequently on 
his honor, and ransacked the arsenal of his 
vocabulary for fitting expressions with which to 
discomfit his enemy, and yet not impair the Carl- 
ton name. 

“Well, sir, what do you. wish at this hour?” he 
asked. “I see, you were unable to wait until morn- 
ing,—the ‘strain was too great, eh? But I can 
wait until to-morrow and so as host I shall be com- 
pelled to ask you to.” 

The person, whoever he was, advanced further, 
walking carelessly, and not appearing to notice Mr. 
Carlton’s remarks. 

“You are tco important to answer—eh? Well, 
I’m not too important to ask the question, and so 
T require you to answer me. What is the cause of 
your visit to my house at this hour of the night?” 

The intruder still kept his silence, and steadily 
approached, with stolid indifference to Mr. Carl- 
ton’s questions. 

“Sir,” said Mr. Carlton, “I command you to 
reply to my questions. I may not own this house 
to-morrow. but I do now, and so have a right to 

ask you. Don’t approach a step nearer, or I shall 
be obliged to treat vou like any visitor who calls 
in the night without an invitation.” 

The person stood motionless. He was now ina 
spot that was.in a flood of moonlight, and his fea- 
tures were plainly discernible. They strangely re- 
sembled Mr. Carlton’s, which a casual observer 
would readily have detected. Mrs. Carlton looked 
at him a minute fearfully—then she inspected him 
: little closer,—and then, with a scream, rushed to 
aim. 
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Mother and son were clasped in a fond embrace, 
and it was some time before anyone could speak. 
At last Paul disengaged himself, looking exceed- 
ingly disturbed, and showing a desire to secret him- 
self somewhere where no eyes could perceive his 
flushed face. He stood still, fumbling his hat ner- 
vously, like a bashful suitor, and all of a sudden he 
turned around—he had to cough. Even then the 
moon’s prying, searching glance was upon him, 
and seemed to smile upon his predicament. 

At last he mustered courage to speak, and stam- 


mered: ‘‘] —er — believe — er—aw—you're in 
trouble.” 
“Yes,” replied his mother. 


And then he said more bravely to his father: 
“Weuld you permit me to be of any assistance to 
your” 

“Yes,” replied that gentleman, and then rushed 
headlong into the house, unwilling even in the 
presence of his family to be seen to give in to any- 
one—let alone his own son. He censured himself 
again and again for not bidding his son to be gone; 
but on each attempt something prevented him. 
He felt as if he could never look the world in the 
face, and he longed that he might be allowed the 
privilege of refraining from doing so in the future. 

Paul gave his mother a concise account of his 
life abroad, and then that lady noticed to her aston- 


ishment that it was twelve o'clock! The idea— 
twelve o'clock; and not in bed! Whoever heard 
@resuch athing? The children, to their regret, 


were hustled off to bed, but they were content. 
They at least had something to tell those Lorrens, 
even if it was not a ghost story. Paul was shown 
his old room, which was exactly as he had left it 
five years before. But now he was able to recog- 
nize the value of it. Five years of bunking out on 
the shady side of trees, or sleeping peacefully on 
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the (downy) hard-wood floor, with various breeds 
of migrating insects executing a cake-walk along 
his reclining body, had taught him the benefit to 
be derived from a real bed. He no longer felt like 
going to town. But his whole soul was throbbing 
with the exhilaration of being in a place that he 
could call home; and he wondered now how he 
could ever have gone away. He went through all 
his trinkets, unearthing many a thing that he had 
once cherished, handling them with childish delight 
The old fishhook that in his boyhood days he had 
thought was better than other fishhooks, because 
it possessed some magic properties that always 
tempted the fishes to bite ; he fondled his marbles, 
counting them as eagerly as ever a miser counted 
his treasured gold; and finally he got down his 
school books, and was soon perplexed over an in- 
tricate mathematical problem. 

He could not bear to go to bed, but waited with 
impatience the approach of morning. He looked 
over the woods, planning hunts after hickory and 
hazel nuts, or plotting danger to the squirrels with 
his little, destructive. twenty-two calibre rifle. At 
last the moon was paling, aad the one great hill 
which Paul saw from his window was becoming 
crimson, as the sun commenced his journey above 
the horizon. 

* * * * * 

The next day, bright and early, a clatter of hoofs 
was heard on the road, from the direction of 
Claighton, and soon after a pompous gentleman 
descended from a stately vehicle, striding towards 
the Carlton house with the air of the habitual 
owner of vast estates. He was politely greeted at 
the door by Mr. Carlton, and was exceedingly as- 
tonished when that gentleman produced money 
for the full amount of the debt; but he accepted it 
without a word, and departed whence he came. 





The Degeneration of Miss Ruth 


By Marion Goodwin Eaton, L., '06 


ISS RUTH woke with a start as the vil- 
lege clock struck five and lay still. 
dreamily conscious of some unusual 
noise. Soon the noise defined itself 
as the protesting screech of old 
boards that are being ripped apart. 
Miss Ruth sat up and pulled emphatically at the 

bell-rope. Presently her serving-maid, almost as 

old as Miss Ruth herself, came into the east 
chamber, flushed with excitement. 
“-Viny,” said her mistress, “what is that peculiar 
sound ?” 
“Tt’s Colonel Abbot’s house,” replied ’Viny. 
“They’re a-tearing it up. And they do say Ed 

‘Temple wouldn’t take the job, and that goose-house 

-of a nephew of the Colonel’s had to get a city man. 

Contractor he calls himself.” 

“Tearing down the Colonel’s house,” 





gasped 


Miss Ruth, 
"Viny?”’ 

“Well, marm, that go—” 

, Be-careiul, Viny 

“That nephew says he hasn’t no use for that old 
shanty, and he is going to put up a modern block— 
whatever tl and a hall 
overhead. had there’s no telling what he'll let it 
for.”’ 

Miss Ruth said nothing fora moment. The poor 
little lady was dazed, and her New England “up- 
rearing” kept her from saying what she thought. 
Her maid, watching her, saw a reluctant tear creep 
down her wrinkled “cheek. 

“Viny,” said Miss Ruth in a dignified tone, 
“why do you stand there staring? Go look out the 
window and see if that isn’t Ed Temple. No city 
men would get here this early.” 


“and what are they doing that for, 
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Meekly Viny pulled up the heavy curtain and 
looked out. The slant red rays of the early sun 
blinded her and she shaded her eyes with her hand 
fora moment. Then she turned to her mistress. 

“Land sakes! It is Ed! I don’t wonder he kept 
dark about it. But how on airth did he keep it 
from his wife?” 

“His wife likes money as well as he does, and 
she knew if this was known in the town it would 
never be permitted,” Miss Ruth almost snapped. 

Later in the morning the old lady’s favorite niece 
and namesake came in to see her on her way back 
from the morning mail. The girl found her aunt 
wavering between tears and “righteous indigna- 
tion,’ and she petted and. soothed her and scolded 
“that nephew” with a comforting sincerity. Then 
she showed Miss Ruth a letter from an aunt, who 
lived near New York, asking her to come and stay 
till the first of June. 

‘That will be very pleasant, dear,” said Miss 
Ruth, “and your brother will be glad to see you, 
too.” 

“IT had a note from Bob and he says if I come he 
and Tommy will give me a jolly time.” 

“Ruth,” said the old lady, “You have never met 
that young man who lives with Robert, and it is 
not proper for you to speak of him so.” 

Her niece hastily assured her that she was only 
repeating her brother’s words, and then she offered 
to heln her aunt move from the east chamber into 
the west, that she might not hear the pounding in 
the morning. All the time they were changing 
Miss Ruth bewailed the fallen village. 

First they had run the trolley cars up the quiet 
main street, almost to her door before they stopped. 
Then the wires had killed two of her favorite elms 
that stood cpposite the post-office; and the other 
trees had been hacked with shameless hands. And 
now they were putting up a ‘modern block” in her 
very door-yard. 

Late that night a white figure stole from the west 
chamber across the hall into the east room. The 
old lady went to the window and looked out at the 
old house, lying dismantled in the moonlight. The 
sight did not move her as she expected, but still, 
with a sense of duty done, she shed a few tears. 
For didn’t the town say the colonel had been her 
old-time lover? To be sure he had never said any- 


thing, but only Miss Ruth herself knew that, and— 


the neighbors would repeat a whole romance about 
the quarrel. Miss Ruth considered that she was 
sleepy, and the pounding would begin early in the 
morning, and so she went back to the west chamber 
to bed. 

For two months the carpenters pounded and 
sawed, and then the plasterers came and the 
painters. Then, for the two stores, two plate-glass 
windows, a great excitement in the town, and men 
from the city to set them. The two diminutive 
stores in the new “block” were hard to let, but a 
cheap restaurant, where the motermen ate, took 
one; and one of the groceries that give trading- 
stamps and are apt to disappear in a night took 
the other. A “club” soon rented the hall. This 
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unaccustomed word called up only visions of wild 
orgies in the soul of Miss Ruth. 

“Who belong to this—this club?” she asked of 
the doctor, little Ruth’s father. 

“Oh,” said he, “mostly the new aristocracy, 
motermen and conductors; they'll be fine company 
for you nights.” 

“George!” 


BG * * * 1 


The club opened ona _ hot breathless night of 
early July. It seemed to Miss Ruth that the west 
chamber was much more stuffy than the east. 
Outside she could hear the katydids, and an im- 
priscned cricket was piping in the room some- 
where. Every half hour the hum of an electric 
would grow nearer, till it stopped inthe village 
with a clanging bell and the shouts of the con- 
ductor. Presently the old lady got up and went 
across the hall to bed in her own room with a reck- 
less disregard for unaired sheets. Across the 
street there came an occasional laugh and the 
jangling of an “upright.” Miss Ruth said to her- 
self that she could not goto sleep and resigned 
herself to wakefulness. But soon she found her- 
self drowsily beating time to a jigging chorus. 
Then some cne began to sing a “tenor solo.” Her 
determined eyelids dropped and Miss Ruth never 
knew when the club went home. 

Next morning little Ruth came in to console her 
aunt. 

“Was it terrible last night, aunt?” she asked. 

Her aunt evaded the question. She did not wish 
to lie, and she did not like to confess. But the girl 
did not seem to notice. 

“Bob is coming home the last of the week,” she 
said, “and I had a letter from Tommy this morn- 
ing: z : 

“You had a letter from Tommy!” 

“Yes, auntie,” the girl went on hurriedly, 
“Rebert asked him to come and stay a month with 
us this summer, and he is coming in about two 
weeks. Just think, he has never stayed in a New 
England town, and he has never met a real dear 
New England maiden lady, and he says he is com- 
ing principally to see you.” 

She kissed her aunt as she spoke, and Miss Ruth, 
pleased, said no more of the letter, memories of 
Colonel Abbot checking her, perhaps. 

The east chamber continued to be occupied, and 
the sympathetic visits of the neighbors got only 
evasive replies. The fact was Miss Ruth was grow- 
ing to like that “terrible racket.” Heard through 
closed windows and the thick curtain of the elms 
on the wide lawn that jigging ragtime had a fas- 
cination that made the shadowy corners less awful. 
Then one night the motormen gave a “ball,” and 
the sound of the country “orchestra” gave Miss 
Ruth the old-time little shivers in her toes. She 
even got out of bed, and tried to dance to a partieu- 
larly enlivening two-step. 

At last the day came that was to bring Tommy. 
He was coming on a morning train, and Ruth had 
promised that she would bring him to see her aunt 
on the way up from the station. Miss Ruth had 
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arisen extra early to get her house in readiness. 
She dusted the parlor and the sitting-room herself, 
and then she gathered from the garden behind the 
house two jars of yellow coreopsis, and picked a 
bowl of nasturtiums for the table in the hall. Be- 
side them, in a tumbler, was a bunch of her famous 
bachelor buttons, deep pink and blue and_ white 
ones edged with pink or blue and centres to match, 
tied up teady to be carried away. 

This done, she sat down with her knitting to wait. 
She rocked as she worked, and soon she began to 
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hum happily, almost unconsciously. Between her 
humming and the squeaking of the old rocker she 
never heard the steps on the porch or the gentle 
opening of. the screen door. The young people 
heard the humming and paused to listen. As the 
tune slowly daw ned upon them the girl gasped, and 
the young man stifled a sudden snicker. 

There was no denying it—Miss Ruth sat rock- 
ing and knitting in her quiet front room, with the 
eleam of sunlight on old mahogany, rocking, and 
humming—* Everybody works but father.” 


(Norris LElvert, Detective 


The Case 


dull drizzly morning in March the 
wind was blustering down Milk 
street, Boston, with a dismal howl. 
It was quite early, hardly 9 o’clock, 
and but few people were astir. But 
one, a young lady of twenty or so, 
caused those few to look at her twice. She was a 
slim, graceful creature attired in a blue walking 
suit, which became her well. Her face was fresh 
and prettily tinged with color as a result of contact 
with the wind. But there was in its expression, on 
the one hand, a suggestion of sadness and appre- 
hension which bore a sense of compassion in the 
passer-by; on the other a strength and firmness of 
resolve which aroused wonder. The girl paused at 
the door of No. to scan the directory of the 
building. ‘Morris Elvert, Detective,’ she read. 
With a sigh of relief she took the elevator to the 
sixth floor. Stepping into the corridor, she was 
confronted by a door bearing the sign for which she 
sought: “Morris Elvert, Detective.’ Upon enter- 
ing she beheld a small and rather bare room, fur- 
nished only with a desk, a table, a bookcase, and a 
few chairs. At the desk was seated a very short, 
but otherwise well-proportioned man dressed in a 
business suit of quiet grey. “Mr. Elvert?’ said the 
visitor, timidly, thereby calling his attention from 
the window, where he had been studying her re- 
flection. 

“The same,” said he, turning and rising with a 
pleasant smile. As he motioned her to a seat and 
assumed an expectant attitude in front of the book- 
case, the girl saw before her a young man, about 
five feet in height, but a well knit, powerful frame, 
and an intelligent head so held as to betray the 
owner's independence and _ strength of character. 
His features, inclined to be sharp, though regular, 
and not unpleasing, bore a slight suggestion of the 
Jap. A high, broad forehead; bright, black eyes; a 
sensitive, aquiline nose; thin, firm-set lips; and a 
bull-dog chin,—all indicated in the man a fine in- 
tellect, a keen, observing mind, a strong, domi- 


NE 








ot Captain 


By Ernest UW. Chapin, E., 


Larson's Murderer 


09 


nating will, and an instinct and ability to command 
and be obeyed. 

“My name,” the girl began, confidently, “is Edna 
Larson. Iam the daughter and only child of Cap- 
tain Larson, of Somerville, formerly of the United 
States coast survey. Last night he was brutally 
murdered by’—her voice faltered, but she had 
good command of herself, and quickly continued— 
“by an unknown man. My fiance, Arthur Talbot, 
of Arlington, has been arrested on suspicion. 
The evidence points to him, since he was the last to 
see my father alive, having called last evening and 
left rather abruptly after a few minutes of heated 
talk. To be sure he was on rather strained terms 
with my father, but I know his character too well to 
believe him guilty. I am positive everything can 
be rightly explained, so [ have come to em- 
ploy you on the case.” And she looked at Elvert 
with an expression of her beautiful eyes that would 
have melted the heart of the Sphinx. 

For once in his life, Morris Elvert appeared 
meved, but, true to his profession, merely replied: 
“T shall certainly be glad to help you. Do you 
know at about what time the deed was committed?” 

“Just after one, we think. From the upper sash 
of the window a small piece of glass was cut out, 
showing how the man entered; a clock which 
usually rests on a table beside the window had been 
thrown on the floor and had stopped at one.” 

“Ah, yes.” Then, closing his desk, and taking 
his hat and an innocent looking steel cane from the 
corner, the little detective said: “I think, if you 
don’t mind, I will take a look at the room now. 
Will you accompany me?” 

“Yes. Thank you,” she replied. They left the 
room—which apparently locked itself upon Elvert’s 
exit—and started for Somerville. : 

* Bo ok ae * 


Reaching their destination in due time, they were 
admitted by a tall, thin, pleasant looking man, 
whom Miss Larson introduced as Colonel ioe a 
lodger in the house. He immediately took Elvert 
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in tow and led him to the scene of the tragedy, 
while Miss Larson disappeared to other regions. 

“This,” announced Colonel Blois, as they en- 
tered a large, comfortably furnished room, “was 
the Captain’s study. Off it, here to the left, is the 
room where he now lies, his sleeping apartment.” 

“Ah, yes. And now, Colonel, if you will kindly 
take this chair in order not to confuse the foot- 
marks on the carpet.” As the Colonel sat down, 
Elvert removed his coat and cuffs, and drawing out 
a large French compound microscope, proceeded 
to get down on his knees before the door and care- 
fully search the carpet for footprints. 

“This Arthur Talbot?” he remarked. “He 
called last evening, you say. Wearing a pair of 
number eight ‘Walkover’ shoes with rubber heels?” 

“T believe so,” replied Blois, somewnat surprised 
by this manner of getting to work. Neseuiie 
called about nine. I think to speak concerning his 
marriage with the Captain’s daughter.” 

“But the Captain didn’t favor his suit, eh?” in- 
quired Elvert, who had followed the almost invisi- 
ble marks across the floor. 

“So I understand. But how did you know?” 

“Oh, he paced up and down here quite excited, 
apparently discussing it hotly.” 

“That’s right. He didn’t stay long, but they had 
some pretty plain talk, I judge from the sound.” 

“Hello!” exclaimed Elvert, pausing and staring 
at the carpet through his glass. Then in a lower 
tone, “Number eight ‘Walkovers,’ but not rubber 
heels.” 

“What?’asked the Colonel. 

“Just a clue,” replied the detective, rising to look 
at the window. “Ah, yes; he came in here, tipped 
over the clock in the dark,—and went—over— 
here,” getting down and following the “track” to 
the chamber door. “Now let’s see his work. But 
wait.” Taking out a tape measure he stretched it 
out in several places on the floor. Then he made 
some mental calculations and said: “Well! Well! ! 
Yes, it must be. This grows more interesting.” 

In the next room lay the horrible handiwork oi 
this inhuman murderer, whether Talbot or some- 
one else remained to be seen. I will not harrow 
my readers’ finer sensibilities with a description of 
the victim, but suffice it to sav that the medical ex- 
aminer had pronounced the head crushed by a 
small club or similar weapon. ?- : 

“Dear, dear!” cried the soe pe aan pe 
wound closely with his Gitigrostop : yf y! 
M-m-m-m-er-forty-eight Ph dteqoeyy 5 iil list 
locke that spraybitn “mdOS49D. 3. Hirt orl 

“Oh, no. “Over” sixty iiyears: fae 
Colonel, who had followed into the roorh. 

“T didn’t refer to his age at all,” asserted Elvert, 
smiling mysteriously, “I am afraid you don’t under- 
stand my disjointed remarks.” 

“T guess not. But I’m glad if you are progress- 
ing favorably.” ; 


said the 


“Well, now there’s one thing more. I had al- 
most forgotten fingermarks.”’ 
“Even fingermarks!’ exclaimed the Colonel, 


“you detectives are sharper than I supposed. I'd 
never have thought of such a small point.” 
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“As the fingermarks of no two men are alike, it 
is a very large point. That is a man’s ineffaceable 
signature, it never changes,” replied the detective, 
glancing at the edge of the table. Touching to it 
the palm of his hand, which curiously enough held 
a piece of extremely delicate impression wax, he 
passed to the window sill and did the same thing. 
“There,” said he, “I guess that’s all until I can see 
Talbot. Could you leave the room closed and not 
touch or move anything for awhile? I may wish to 
make another search for clues.” 

“Certainly,” replied the other, genially, “We will 
be only too glad to leave the place alone, after the 
body is removed. Do you really think Talbot did 
it? It looks rather that way, doesn’t it?” 

“You never can tell,” returned the quiet little 
man, “until you find out.” 

ok * ok ok ok 

Two days after his examination of the Captain’s 
room, Morris Elvert was admitted to see Arthur 
Talbot in the latter’s cell at the House of Correc- 
tion. At-his trial in Somerville “probable cause” 
had been found and he was consigned to this place 
of confinement to await the next sitting of the Su- 
perior Court at East Cambridge. 

“Ah! Good morning, Mr. Elvert,” said Talbot, 
rising from his hard bed, where he had_ been sit- 
ting, “I hear from Miss Larson that you have been 
making quite rapid progress on this case.” 

“Yes; and I think I may close it up in a day or 
two if you will give me a little information on cer- 
tain topics.” 

“T’m willing to do anything possible.” 

“Well, in the first place, where did you go that 
night when you left the Captain?” 

“T took an ‘elevated’ car at the door and went di- 
rectly to Dorchester to a reception in honor of 
Mrs. Gournsley, who left for Europe yesterday.” 

“How late did you stay?” asked the detective. 
fixing on the young man the cold, piercing gaze of 
his black eye. 

“Until twelve-thirty,” replied the other steadily. 
“Then I went home to Arlington and fell into bed. 
In the morning I was arrested.” 

“You wore a pair of number eight ‘Walkovers’ 
all the evening? New shoes with rubber heels ?” 

OY C8 oSire 

“Have you another pair like those?” 

“Yes, sir. But they are old ones without rubber 
heels.” 

“Where were they the night of the crime?” 

Under my bed at home I suppose, where I left 
them,” answered Talbot, looking surprised. 

sel Suppose not, for at one o’clock they were in 
the Captain’s room; I saw their tracks. Well, so 
much for that. Next, you are not at all, or ever 
left-handed, are you?” : 

“No, sir.” i 

“Have you a revolver or pistol?” 

ey eovesiinia 

“What. kind?” 

ie aa and Wesson,’ thirty-two calibre.” | 

Bios: 1ad a forty-eight ‘Police Colt.’ 
you: 

“Never saw one.” 

“Ah, yes! Well, I think that will be all now. 


have 
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and the detective left abruptly, mutter- 
“Looks rather dark. Perhaps I’d 
more careful examination of the 


Good day,” 
ing to himself: 
better make a 
Captain’s rooms. 

That afternoon he appeared early at the Larson 
place, intending to make a most thorough search 
in the study and the bed-chamber. By mistake he 
opened the wrong door and entered the Colonel’s 
room. Discovering his error, he was about to 
withdraw, when his eye caught sight of something 
that froze him in his tracks—metaphorically speak- 
ing. In the chiffonier was a large revolver in a 
holster and beside it were a bottle of oil and some 
sandpaper. 

Elvert reached it in a stride and took it up care- 
Some ih, yes! A Police Colt,’ forty-eight cali- 
bre,” he murmured. “But what’s he been doing 
with the oil and sandpaper? What! A red spot 
on the butt! Well! Well! ! I think I might like to 
keep that myself.” He slipped it into his pocket 
and took a look about the room. His attention 
was next attracted by a pair of muddy shoes in the 
corner. Upon examination they proved to bea 
light pair of number eight © Walkovers,” consider- 
ably distorted and stretched out of shape by having 
been forced on too large a foot. 

“Ah, yes! So this is where the other pair with- 
out rubber heels has turned up, eh? Well! Well! 
This really grows quite clear.” 

On the uppers Elvert found several dirty finger- 
marks. Comparing these with those found in the 
Captain’s room they tallied exactly with those on 
the window-sill, but not with those on the edge of 
the table, where, presumably, Talbot had stood 
that night, gripping the table tightly with his hands 
while he talked. Finding nothing else in the room 
to interest him, the detective stood rapt in 
thought for a few minutes and then left the house. 

In about an hour he came back and quietly spent 
the rest of the afternoon turning the Captain’s 
rooms inside out. But he wore a very lugubrious 
face, when, at five, the Colonel came in from Bos- 
ton. 

“Well, what luck?” asked the Colonel pleasantly. 

“T have accidentally made one very important dis- 
covery,’ said Elvert, gravely, producing the big 
revolver. 

“My gun!’ ejaculated the other. “What has that 
foeco with it? Give it to me!’ He raised his 
great fist in the air and took a step forward; but 
only a step, for Elvert, with a deft twist of his hand, 
covered the enraged man with the weapon: and said 
calmly: — 

“Don’ t get flustered. Take a seat aha let’s talk it 
over.” With that he drew from his pocket, as the 
other subsided, a little silver handled repeater, his 
own invention, and proceeded to load it. “Your 
gun happens to be empty,” he explained, laying his 
own upon his knee. “Now, then, where were you 
the night of the murder?” ; 

“Soon after supper I went out, and 

“What for?” 

“To make a call,” 


3) 





muttered the Colonel savagely. 
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“After that I returned home and went to my 
room.” 

“You didn’t call at Mrs. Harland’s boarding 


house, Arlington, to get a pair of Talbot’s shoes, 
env 

Blois appeared to look puzzled and hastily rum- 
pled up his hair—a favorite trick with him. 

“Yes, you did,” continued the man of brains, 
“and what’s more, you put on those shoes,—for a 
track to mislead the police, although, to be sure, it 
rained that night,—a little before one o'clock en- 
tered this window, went over to this other room, 
and brained the Captain with your big pistol!” 

With a roar of rage, the murderer sprang upon 
Elvert, knocking away the repeater as he did so. 

3ut the detective—alert for some such onslaught— 
gathered all his reserve strength and quickly, dex- 
terously grasping the Colonel’ S (nee and wrist 
and hooking a foot around his ankle, with a twist, 
a push, and a pull, he and his mighty antagonist 
crashed to the floor together, the smaller man on 
top. A grunt and a click, and the detective rose. 
He rearranged his rumpled collar and carefully 
smoothed the part of his hair, surveying the pros- 
trate form of the criminal, who lay prone, his wrists 
firmly handcuffed behind him. He then helped the 
Colonel to his feet and picked up the little repeater, 
fondly and tenderly. 

“You may as well confess, 

sternly. “I know all about it.” 

“How do you know?” 

Oh, simple,simple! First; I knew that there 
had been two different pairs of number eight 
‘Walkovers’ in the room, one with and one without 
rubber heels. Also I noted the different lengths of 
their strides. Computing from these I found that 
one man was five feet ten—Talbot—and the other 
six feet, one—yourself. Secondly——” 

“See here,’ broke in the prisoner, 


my man,” said he 





“have you a 


warrant for my arrest?” 


“Oh, certainly,” replied Elvert, drawing it from 
his pocket. “Secondly, your fingermarks on the 
window-sill, on the shoes, and on the Captain’s 
hardwood floor, where you crouched before doing 
the deed, were entirely different, of course, from 
those left by Talbot on the edge of the table. 
Thirdly, from the angle of the blow and certain 
other indications, I kcriew that the murderer was 
left-handed. You are, whereas Talbot is not. 
Fourthly, the wound, bleeding internally, miracu- 
lously preserved an impression of the butt of ycur 
gun, and I, after some puzzling, recognized the 
forty-eight calibre ‘Police Colt.’ So vou see with 
this knowledge, a little tactful questioning, a fortu- 
nate and accidental discovery, and some logical de- 
duction, I have managed to understand the whole 
matter. To wit: On Talbot’s arrival here that 
night, you went to his rooms, gained entrance, and 
secured a pair of his shoes. Right?” 

The Colonel appeared unwilling to answer and 
remained silent fora moment. Then he slowly re- 
plied, “Yes. All right,’ and seemed surprised 
when he had. 
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Elvert laughed softly. “Oh, yes,” he said, “I 
practice a little hypnotism to get the truth some- 
times. Well then, about cne a. m. you entered this 
room—I found this sandy hair of yours by the 
window—and did the deed. The next morning,— 
let’s see, ] was with you. Then the next afternoon, 
I presume, you tried to return Talbot's shoes but 
had to keep them on account of the police being 
in possession of his rooms. These shoes and your 
blood-stained revolver you very foolishly left out in 
plain sight, and I, entering your room by mistake 
noticed “them and made my deductions from their 
presence there. But what was that paper you took 
from the secret drawer in the Captain’s desk?” 

“That,” replied the Colonel, “was a paper I saw 
several weeks ago. I got merely a glance at it as 
the Captain put it in his pocket, but ‘T saw my real 
name on it, and knew it was a report of my present 
whereabouts and personality, to be handed to the 
proper authorities when the time came. I have 
tried ever since to get possession of it before that 
time arrived.” 

“Your object in murdering Captain Larson was 
merely to obtain that document?” 

“Yes. I have accomplished my end and de- 
stroyed it, only to be caught by you!” 

“Then what is your real name?” 
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The other hesitated a moment and then said: 
“Since I must die for this anyway, it can do no good 
to preserve my incognito. I am Christopher, Duke 
of ——’’.the rest was whispered in Elvert’s ear. 
The result was astonishing; the usually calm, col- 
lected detective entirely lost control of himself, and 
turned white with amazement. He staggered back 
and caught hold of the table for support. 

“Pardon me, your highness, if I put another 
pair of ‘bracelets’ on you. So I’ve really caught the 
greatest criminal in Europe! I never suspected 
that, although I have had you on my mind ever 
since you were seen in Portland several years ago. 
But when you found you were recognized, why aie 
you not ‘skip’? ; 

“My dear sir, I could not again escape detection 
so completely. When this disguise and my pres- 
ence here were revealed, the secret service men of 
Czar Nicholas himself would be after me, not to 
mention the United States officers and private de- 
tectives galore. So my fate was sealed unless I[ 
could get rid of both Larson and his papers without 
incurring suspicion. It was my only alternative, 
and I tried it, but a 

“But,” finished the great little man, * 
oned without ‘Morris Elvert, detective’ !” 





You reck- 





M Comedy of “Errors 


By Alice Hunnewell, L., 06 


HERE, Mildred, I believe everything 
is peaceful and in its right mind at 
last. What with leaving the house 
unlocked, falling into a mud hole, 
and missing the train, not to mention 
minor details, such as _ neckties, 

collars, cuffs, etc., etc., being precipitated 





shirts, 
down the subway stairs by the inopportune break- 
ing of the lock on my suit-case, things look tran- 
quil for the next four hours.” 

Here the speaker paused for lack of breath, and 


sank with a sigh into his Pullman chair. He was 
a tall, slender, athletic looking fellow. His clear- 
cut, refined face was flushed with exertion, and the 
brilliant brown eyes cast whimsical glances at the 
young woman beside him. 

The two were off ona pleasure trip. 
had been spending a few. weeks with a friend at 
Winthrop, and Jack, though sleeping at home in 
Newton, got his meals in town. She was to meet 
him at the train, having come straight from the 
beach, leaving the packing of his suit-case entirely 
in his own hands for the first time in her life. Be- 
sides he was to see that the house was securely fas- 
tened. 

Mrs. Lorimer’s train arrived at seven twenty-five 
a. m., and, consulting her watch, she found she had 
fifteen minutes to spare before her husband shou'd 
appear. Seeking the corner agreed upon in the 
waiting room, she opened a magazine and began to 
read. Twenty minutes of eight came and no Jack. 


Mildred 


Their train left for Bellows Falls in twenty minutes. 
The hands of the clock marked forty-five minutes 
after the hour; still no Jack. What was she to do! 
Stuffing the magazine into her traveling bag, she 
rose uncertainly to her feet, looked at the clock, and 
sat down again. It was ten minutes of eight. At 
five minutes of, she made up her mind. 

Jack rushed in late, glanced at the corner, saw 
his wife was not there, and made a dash for the 
train. “Mildred, probably -realizing I should be 
late, has boarded the cars, trusting to fate that I 
shall get in on time,” he thought as_ he ran for 
track No. 1%. He had just a half a minute to spare 
and the gates were closing as he sprinted down the 
platiorm. On the steps of the Pullman, far ahead, 
he saw his wife; and, waving to her, he boarded 
one of the cars, as the train moved out of the 
station. 

He gulped hard two or three times 
progress towards the parlor car. For, to tell the 
truth, Mildred had been very. loath to let him 
manage his side of the affair without her, knowing 
by past experiences his tendency towards never 
being ready, and he had determined to prove that 
he could be cn time for once. Therefore he was a 


during his 
> 


little shamefaced, but his wife met him with an 
pay aaa squeeze of the hand and a smile on 
her face. She listened to his excuses for having 


missed the train in, and being obliged to use lie 
electrics, with tender honed ak And so, hav- 
ing deposited their suit-cases, umbrellas, etc., 
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in proper places, he uttered the words mentioned 
at the beginning of this story. 

It all began again at Concord,—he lost his hat 
out of the window and an incoming train bowled 
over it. “Never mind, honey, there is a cap in my 
suit-case, and as | shan’t need it till I get to Bel- 
lows Falls, I'll let it rest secure a while longer.” 

As they rolled into Fitchburg he arose and 
stretched himself. 

“Milly, dear, want some pop-corn?” 

“No, thank you, Jack; but I would like a nap,” 
she answered plaintively. 

“Well, honey, I'll leave you for 
into the smoker.” Mildred 
down the aisle, and a proud look came into her 
eyes. How fond she was of her boy! 

“Guess I will get a bag or two of pop-corn,” he 
mused, “and eat some. That fellow does certainly 
carry the best J ever ate. Er—what time does 
this train go on, brakeman?” 

“In four minutes, sir,” said that obliging individ- 
ual. 

“Thanks. 
here goes.” 

Why is it Fate plays 


a while and go 
watched him walk 


H’m—just time to buy some. So 


in so heartless a manner 
with man and his plans? Turning from the vender 
of pop-corn he saw a train leaving, made a wild 
dash for it, and caught the railing of the last car, 
accidentally sending his purchases flying into space. 
It happened to be the smoker, and entering, he sat 
down in a corner seat, and was soon buried in his 
newspaper and tobacco smoke. He did not look 
up when the train stopped, or hear the brakeman 
call “Ayer Junction”; but about five minutes later 
the door opened and a rasping voice announced :— 
“This train express to Boston. Next stop will 
be Boston.” 
This time he did hear! 
“Ye gods and little fishes! 
A hasty survey of the country 
afferded him no satisfaction. 


Where am [2” 
as it flashed by 


“Hey there, where am I going?” he shouted to ” 


a brakeman as he reached the door. 

“Aw, come off! How should I know, mister?” 

“T mean where is this train bound for?” 

“This yer train is bound for Boston,” and the 
brakeman walked off surlily. 

“Oh—!” and that remark caused the recording 
angel to draw a black mark against his name. 
“What in the name of all get-out am I going to do? 
Where’s that blamed conductor?” and he stamped 
angrily down the aisle, then suddenly the useless- 
ness of his anger came over him and he saw the 
ridiculous side of his dilemma. “A quiet, peace- 
ful ride to Bellows Falls! Jack Lorimer, you're a 
‘Tartar! And your poor wife having a fit—by 
Jove! I told her I was going into the smoker and 
she won't miss me for a long time.” Then the con- 
ductor came in sight. 

“Say, conductor, will you kindly do me a favor. 
I got on the wrong train at Fitchburg. The Bel- 
lows Falls was the one and—er—well, I got twisted. 
My wife is on her, and I have simply got to tele- 
graph to her. Now can’t you stop? What’s the 
next station we go by? Littleton well, won't 
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you do it? We shall be there in a minute. Here, 
perhaps this will’’—and he stuffed a banknote into 
the man’s hand. 

The conductor, who had remained impassive and 
immovable at first, melted straightway (for who on 
God’s green earth is impervious to graft?) and sent 
the signal for down brakes forward. The train 
slowed down, and Jack alighted some yards from 
the station. A moment later the station agent was 
startled by the appearance of a rather disheveled 
young man, who demanded a telegram pad. He 
leisurely passed one out, eyeing the stranger curi- 
ously. 

“Here, send this, will you, right off, in order to 
catch the express from Fitchburg to Winchendon. 
It left there at nine fifteen, I believe,” and the pad 
was pushed back again. While getting communica- 
tion with Winchendon the agent read the message. 
It was addressed to Mrs. J. H. Lorimer, care of ex- 
press, etc. 


“Got on wrong train at Fitchburg. At Little- 


ton. Wait for me at Winchendon. Will come on 
next train. 
“ack. 
Meanwhile what about Mrs. Jack? She had 
been left in the car, totally ignorant of her hus- 


band’s mishap. Just before they reached Win- 
chendon she bethought herself of him. 

“What keeps him so long,’ she murmured, “I 
guess he has been the one to go to sleep.” 

The train pulled into the station, and pulled out. 

“Telegram for Mrs. Lorimer,” cried the brake- 
man. She sprang to her feet and reached outa 
trembling hand. A gasp of dismay escaped her 
lips as she read it. “This train express to Keene,” 
a sonorous voice interrupted her. “Oh, dear, I 
must get off. Porter, will you find the conductor, 
please?” A pause, during which she collected their 
traps, viz., two dress suitcases, the umbrellas, and 
her traveling bag. How was she tu carry them? 
Where was that porter or the conductor, either? 
Nervously she looked at her watch. Ten minutes 
ticked slowly by. Finally he appeared. 

He listened to her tale of woe. “Madam, I will 
see what I can do. I will let vou off at Fitzwilliam, 
if I can.” A few minutes later he reappeared and 
informed her to be ready at Fitzwilliam. 

She stepped into the waiting room of the little 
station and advanced towards the ticket window. 

“Please send this message: ‘Am at Fitzwil- 
liam. Will come to you on next train. 

~ “Mildred? ” 

He received her message just as he boarded the 
train. The ticket agent and he had had a nice 
little chat together while Jack was waiting, and 
parted good friends. Her telegram had _ been 
thrust into his hands at the last moment, but he did 
not open it till comfortably ensconced in a seat, 
thinking it merely to announce her arrival in Win- 
chendon. When he did read it history does not 
relate what he said under his breath. 

“Well,” he soliloquized, “she is on the way now, 
and it is no use to interfere until she reaches Little- 
ton. Then I'll telegraph and tell her I’ve gone on 
to Bellows Falls (I'd like to get in a ten-acre lot 
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and bellow) and for her to follow me. We stop at 
the Central Hotel, I guess,” and he subsided after 
this incoherent outburst and thrust his hands inio 
his pockets, breathing a sigh of relief to think he 
was at last headed in the right direction. Sud- 
denly his face became blank with consternation. 
“Where is my pocket-book? If I’ve left it in that 
store where I got the stale cheese and crackers 
these cars won't hold me.’ Further investigation 
proved fruitless; only a miscellaneous collection 
of keys, small change, and. bits of string came to 
light. As I have before remarked I shall not re- 
peat what he said. 

Train and time sped on. They stopped at 
Keene, but Jack wisely refrained from alighting, 
sending his message ‘to Mildred via the brakeman. 

The day was waning when Jack Lorimer left his 
hotel and started out to meet his wife. With what 
money he had left, he had purchased a hat. “I 
wouldn't wear it to a dog fight at home,’ he mut- 


tered. “Hope the train won’t be late. We'll have 
a nice little dinner and then drive out in the 
suburbs as it promises to be a fine evening. Poor 


little girl, she'll be all tired out, but the drive will 
do her good.” 

Alas for the ‘‘best laid plans 0’ mice and men”! 
Going across the square he heard an agonizing cry. 
Turning, he perceived a little boy standing, para- 
lyzed with fright, in the middle of the place, and an 
automobile bearing down upon him. Quicker than 
it takes to write it Jack dashed for the little one, 
and seizing it around the waist sprang towards the 
curbing. His foot slipped on the wet paving, and 
he fell forward on to the sidewalk. 

“Mildred!” and then everything grew black. 


ke * *K * 
The train had arrived and Mrs. Lorimer was 


picking up her things. ‘““Why doesn’t Jack come? 
He said in his telegram he would meet me here. 
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Yet I will wait a little longer.” Just then the con- 
ductor stepped up to her. 

“Are you Mrs--]; ER aicrmerr: 

“Yes, sir,” she answered, surprised. 

“There is a gentleman waiting for you outside,” 
he informed her. 

He picked up her suit-case and she followed him 
wonderingly. An elderly man with a kindly, pleas- 
ant face advanced. He nodded to the conductor, 
and spoke quietly to the girl. 

“Mrs. Lorimer?” he queried. She bowed. “I 
have something to tell you,—but first let me intro- 
duce myself. I am Dr. Ambrose of the Emergency 
hospital. I believe,” he continued, “in coming 
straight to the point, so will not parley. Your hus- 
band has been injured.” 

Mildred grew pale and swayed slightly, but the 
doctor caught her arm. 

“Calm yourself, my dear madam. It is not seri- 
ous. Only a few bruises on his head and a broken 
arm. He was carried to the hospital and regained 
consciousness very quickly. His first care was for 
you, and he worried a good deal. However, know- 
ing it would never do to have him excited to a high 
pitch, I promised to meet you.” 

Poor Mildred was stunned. Her Jack hurt! It 
seemed impossible. She followed the doctor in 
silence. They drove away in his carriage. Slowly 
her composure returned. She must be strong and 
not give way so suddenly, and turning to her com- 
panicn she thanked him impulsively. 

“Not at all,” he said, as he helped her up the 
steps. “Your husband will be all_ right. His 
splendid physique will pull him through.” 

He led her along the hall and paused before a 
closed door. “I'll leave your luggage down stairs, 
Mrs. Lorimer,” and with a courtly bow opened it 
for her. 

A rustle of silken skirts, a glad cry, and he smiled 
benignly as he tiptoed down the corridor. 
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Mr. Baxter's Reception 


An evening which will be long remembered by 
many was that of May 12, when Dr. and Mrs. Bax- 
ter tendered to the graduating class their annual re- 
ception, at their residence, at 27 Warren avenue. 

The first part of the evening was spent in looking 
over Mr. Baxter’s superb collection of pictures, 
which includes the pictures of all the graduating 
classes from the first up to that of the present year. 
Many took pleasure in trying to find their fathers 
and mothers. The pictures of our respective 
teachers taken in the days gone by caused amuse- 
ment. <A picture of the Latin School standing with 
nothing but rough fields surrounding it showed 
clearly that our Latin School was the only thing. 

The class was next brought back over its own 
four years of school life by the extremely interest- 
ing and well-written history which was written by 
Marion Goodwin Eaton and Gabriel Farrell, Jr. It 
was read by Miss Eaton, who performed the task 
in a most creditable manner. To the delight of 
the class George Sargent, our excellent tenor, 


kindly consented to favor the class with one of his 
inimitable solos. 

Arthur C. Gow next displayed his ability as a 
poet, and the class followed his poem through to 
the end. It was one of the best ever written and 
showed great care and work on the part of the 
author. 

Now that the class had heard all the deeds of the 
past, they were anxious to learn of the future, and 
if some of the girls follow out the course prophecied 
for them by Ruth W. Hills. the class will do its 
share towards advancing womanhood. Her paper 
was witty and well done. The futures of the boys 
were placed in the hands of H. Parker Lowell, and 
they were served in his usual style. Neverthe- 
less, the hits were enioved by all, and showed the 
wit of Lowell at its best. 

Misses Youngjohn and Hunnewell renderedsome 
choice selections on the piano during the evening. 

An elaborate collation was served during the 
evening, and at a late hour the class dispersed, not 
for the last, but almost the last time. 
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Heap Master, English School 
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Che Fable of the Cuba=Decliner, 


UAbo Found Himself Out at First 


By Shameless Samuel 


NCE upon a time there was a youth 
who had intellect written in large type 
upon his countenance, and who was 
promoted with honor into the High 
School. He won the love and ad- 
miration of: his teachers by his re- 

markable mastery of the Passive Periphrastic Con- 
jugation, and by his logical analysis of the charac- 
ter of the Gracchi. June came. The paragon of in- 
tellect passed from his first year with a report card 
embellished with “E’s.” His tutors regarded him 
as a man who would some day climb the wall of 
fame, and there in a prominent place scratch his 
name with his finger nails. To his classmates he 
was known as a Grind, and he never indulged in 
any of their frivolous sports. 

His Sophomore year was spent in deriving moral 
benefit by devouring the water-proof works of Cole- 
ridge and Goldsmith, and it was a coveted privilege 
for this knowing youth to translate forty-seven lines 
of Caesar at sight, with one eye shut. 

Another year beheld him a Junior. He now 
came to school, rain or shine, garbed in long 
trousers and a derby hat. Vergil, Physics, and Sec- 
ond Year German had no terrors for this Napoleon 
of Science. His afternoons at home were spent in 
finding the Specific Gravity of Floating Bodies in- 
steading of idling away his precious time at the 
League football games. 

Time’s hour-glass had been turned for another 
year. Our Hero, as a Senior, had never known the 
extreme disgrace of carrying an “F-+” home to his 
fond parents. Winter flew by. Willie Westing- 
house had a ridge on his nose caused by his spec- 
tacles, and. was growing bald. One starlit night 
in June he marched proudly, yet modestly, across a 
decorated platform and received a ribbon-bound 








diploma ‘cum magna laude.” With this roll of 
sheepskin he felt fully equipped to rush into the 
arena of life and get the “half-Nelson” on all oppo- 
sition. 

He applied for admission to College. 

“Did you make the ‘eleven’ every year in High 
School?” asked the Dean. 

‘No, sir,’ came the prompt response. 

“Did you play on the ‘nine’ for three years?” 

NOs Sit, 2 

“Were you the star forward on your class basket 
ball team?” 

INO sits : 

“How fast can you do the ‘two-twenty’?” 

“Never tried,” was the faint reply. 

“Can it be possible that you desire to enter this 
Institution of Learning without being qualified in 
Jiu-Jitsu, Lacrosse, Cricket, Tennis, or Water- 
Polo?” ; 

“They completely escaped my mind,” was the 
answer of the shame-faced applicant. 

“You may go then,” said the Dean simply. 

The philosophic young Knowledge-Seeker 
stepped aside to make room for a red-haired giant 
with bread shoulders and a striped sweater. Pass- 
ing out from the Temple of Wisdom he sought con- 
cealment in a remote and forsaken corner of the 
Campus. There he gave himself up to thought. 
“Now that it is too late,’ he moaned, “I wish that 
T had won my numerals on the Hockey Team. I 
now see that I am not yet fitted for a profession.” 

But his repentance was four years in arrears, and 
to-day an intelligent appearing youth with soulful 
eyes and a massive brow deftly guides an elevator 
in the clothing emporium of O. What Luck & 
Company. 

pee count your chickens before you win 
your “S/ : 





To Mr. UAbitcomb 


By ©. Hazel Fallis, C., °07 


For ten short years the English School 
Has known its dear headmaster, 
Oh, that he knew how great the love 
That makes each heart beat faster! 


How dearly do we love to hear 
Him speak on Ethics morn. 

Ah me! We needs must shed a tear 
To think he’ll soon be gone. 


He spurs us on to better things, 
To give our lives an aim. 

His clear, calm voice as forth it rings 
Thrills each one’s soul the same. 


Inspired are we by all his words, 
Encouraged by his smile, 

We seek to find a higher life 
By being “square” the while. 


And when we give him our farewell 
Let’s tell him then and there 

We'll be the better boys and girls 
For having known his care. 


And as he leaves our well-loved school, 
Upon fair Central hill, 

May he remember he has still 
True friends in Somerville. 
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06 
Gabriel Farrell, Jr., Class Editor. 

At the Memorial Day exercises held May 29, the 
class greatly enjoyed the address of Mr. ‘Davlin, 
who mingled humor with the solemnity of his 
speech. Mr. Davlin met with equal applause in 
his addresses to the other classes. Long live the 
aa ee 

The class feels deeply the loss of R.. Archer 
Bowlby, member of the Soiree committee, sporting 
editor of the Rapraror, etc., etc., who has gone to 


Poland Springs for the summer, where he hands. 


out drinks of water and in many other ways poses 
as the thirsty man’s friend. 

Letter of farewell (published by request) :— 

Dear Greek Division: The'time has come for me 
to cast aside my sceptre, the emblem ‘of témporal 
power, and bid you a fond adieu. My children, you 
call me “Boss,” and you do well to call him ‘*Baoss” 
who has guided your-footsteps in the violet-strewn 
path of victory. I now release you from bondage. 
Go, and fare you well. 

(Signed) J. J. Kennedy. 

We are now upon the eve of our departure, and 
must soon plunge into the dark night of the world. 
‘To those who will 'enter college in the fall we can 
only offer our congratulations, but to those who 
have completed their education, and are about to 
enter the mercantile world, we wish success and 
prosperity in all that they undertake. Finally, fwe 
desire to thank those who have so generously re- 
sponded to all appeals for class notes. 

Couch recently made the following request of I. 
English 2: “Let me play the fool!” “Skim,” we’ve 
been allowing it all the year. 

We were recently informed that Armstrong’s lack 
of alacrity of reading in English is due to his being 
inlove. Guilty, Ken? 

Where were you Saturday evening, May 12? 

On literary triumphs bent, 
The “Howl” first came in view, 

With wit and humor brightly sent, 
It satisfied a few. 


The “Gurgle” by Macgregor piled 
Was youthful, but infirm; 

It died, and from its ashes rose 
The “Senior Daily Squirm.” 
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Alas, too true, its fame was not 
lor room, and-stair, and hall; 

Till genius came along, and now 
The “Howler” pleases all. 


It pleases those who made “The Howl,” 
And those who wrote “The Squirm,” 
To see their efforts so lampooned 
By such a trifling worm. 


The latest sensation created in ’06 literary circles 
is a tale of adventure by Willie Elliott, of Room 1, 
universally known jas “Bil, the Blot.’ This is 
Willie’s first and last. appearatice as a lboy author, 
and in a few days he will resume his old job on the 
ribbon counter at R. 'H. -White’s. 

Our High School days are fleeting fast, 

Not yet, but soon, and ’twill be past; 

© for hours that have gone by 

When we might have studied and didn’t try. 

We have been informed that it was our duty to 
beg the pardon of a “fair-haired youth” for our 
seeming neglect. Since it is against our disposition 
to beg any one’s pardon, even the treasurer’s, we 
regret our inability to do so; but we will state that 
it was not due to any unworthiness on his part, but 
to the desire of the class for a change. If it should 
happen that any of our notes during ‘the past year 
have stung a little, we are sorry, and can only rec- 
ommend the treatment suggested by Dr. Lowell in 
the 1906 column of last June. 

LATIN, -(06,-PRIMER, 

What is the most intellectual body in the class? 

The Greek division! ‘ 

Is it the farthest advanced in learning? 

No, Baker is “Father” still. 

Would he enjoy a rest from his labors? 

No, but perhaps 'Wedgwood. ; 

Why do they call Lowell, Bowlby, Gow, Farrell, 
Miss Cousens, and Miss Spinney the “Hot Stuff 
pextette Wy 

Because they have been on the Rapraror a year. 

Why is Room 1 known as the class cemetery? 

Because you will find Graves there! ; 

Will Pillsbury himself there? 

Yes, in thought. 

fs Nenneth’s Armstrong? 

OF course, or how could he carry his report card 
with such “E’s”’? 
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Toes the class of 06 ever get thirsty? 

No, there is plenty ‘of water in ithe ink-wells. 
"07 

G. Doyle, Class Editor, 


06, and good luck 


Henry 

Good-by, to you. 

“They might retreat sideways 

“He was a Harpy.” 

Those taking the Harvard 
heartiest good wishes. 

We understand that W. Merrill was seen at a re- 
cent ball game with a friend. Keep up the good 
work, Walter. 

Bowlby is representing the class very creditably 
onthe diamond. You'reatin jewel, “Law”! 

Aiter three years of companionship, the class of 
1906 is about to leave us. In those years we have 
changed somewhat from the Freshmen who were 
looked down upon. but we shall always look up to 
1906 as the partaker with us of the best days of our 
lives, our school days. Ave atque vale, Naughty- 
Sse. 

How those Saturday morning exams bore some 
of us! 


exams have our 


Whitman's latest cognomen: “Chub.” 


When shall we awesome Seniors be? 
When shall we dare to wear tan “shoon’ 
And spert loud stockings and straw hats? 
Not yet, but soon. 
Not vet, but soon. 


a) 


We thank all who have so kindly contributed 
notes during the year, as well as all who have been 
the subjects of notes, for bearing with our some- 
what crude but well-intended ee 

mavies?! LIS. 

We hear that Hill was offered seventy-six yards’ 
handicap in the 100-yards dash, but refused to com- 
pete, as he was out of training. 

vv ——-s has worn a derby 
being mobbed. How'd ye do it, 

Hale and Whitman, the “long and short of it,” 
are the star battery of the class, with H——1 and 
Ss r, “the glass-armed,” as a close second. 

We were asked the other day who was the rev- 
erend-looking young man playing ball so boister- 
ously. Don’t ruin your reputation, Deacon. 


six months without 


Hal? 





If teacher says a thing is so, 
And the book says it is not, 
How can unhappy pupils know 

If it is so, or not? 


“We love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy jokes and K. P. Hill’s—” 


Ex-President Barney Nolan and Uyack™ Benting 
ex-’06, hold the class championship i in the fruit line, 
They beat ‘any pair (pear) in the business. 
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We tender Miss Fox our congratulations on hay- 
ing completed her fiftieth vear of teaching. 
_ The class congratulates Miss Ada Hallett, Miss 
Margaret Sargent, and Howard Gray upon their 
election to the new Rapraror staff. 


08 
Harold Etheridge, Class Editor. 


I wish to thank the members of the class of ‘08 
for their support to me in this year’s Raprator by 
their notes. There are a good many to whom this 
does not directly apply, and if they had contributed, 
their column might have been improved. 

“Dieser Furst ging gern ohne Gefolge.” ‘Tis 
prince goes with pleasure without suit,” a revised 
version by Miss Goode. He must have been a Fiji 
prince, as German princes are better mannered, as 
a rule. 


Miss Aldrich certainly looks timid, 
that she loves foxes. 


but she says 


Our French star, “Jake” Cohen, said a little while 
ago that “filer ma laine’ means “fill my pipe.” 
Tacob’s mind was wandering, evidently. 

An ancient theatre programme :— 

Time—144 B.C. 

Scene—Roma. 

Place—Columbian "Theatorum. 

Play-—‘Amateurus ‘Actorus.” 

Encore (from second 
Falees |) 

“Ci, what cansed the ship topsinkt 

C——n: “A waterquake.”’ 

Class organization for this year: President, Her- 
bert V. Field; vice-president, C. Cornish Pearson; 
secretary and treasurer, Alice Harrington; c class 
editor, H. L. Etheridge. 

Two fair members of Miss Thaver’s room were 
made happy on the night of May 25 because a cer- 
tain two did not go fishing , after all. But those 
two wish they had. 


baleony)—'‘‘Falces! 


09 


Eugene L. Brine, Class Editor. 


for the past term has 
secretary—eguess again; 
RADIATOR repre- 


The class organization 
been: President—guess ; 
class editor, Eugene Brine (?); 
sentative, Herbert Jarvis. 

Russ and Pitman, the class twins, should be 
ashamed at being discovered while indulging in rec- 
reation with a rubber ball, the plaything of an in- 
fant. 

Fred Hoyt and Herbert Jarvis have our con- 
eratulations, the former upon his election as second 
assistant business manager of the Rapraror, and 


the latter upon his ‘recent initiation into the local 
chapter of Gamma Eta Kappa. 





{ Continued on page 170.) 
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"06 
James A. Flaherty, Class Editor. 


Gove has accepted a position in the engineering 
department of the Boston & Maine railroad. 

The class of 1906 will have the honor of hearing 
John D. Long address them at graduation. 

Even if you leave school now, your opportunity 
for continuing your education does not cease so 
long as you can read. 

It is hoped that the class notes have been satis- 
factory to some this year. It is impossible to 
please all, but if the majority are pleased the editor 
is satisfied. 

“Smiling Jim” Kilmartin. 

The editor wishes to extend his thanks to those 
who have so kindly contributed notes for this col- 
umn. 

It is hoped that none of those whose names have 
appeared in this column this year have taken 
offence at what was said of them. Remarks made 
in the RapraTor are of a friendly nature, and not 
meant to cause offence. 

At last the time is here, Seniors, when we can 
see our diplomas within our reach, and we feel the 
joys of four years of High School rapidly drawing 
to a close. 

After this month has passed and we meet one 
another the first question we will ask is, “What are 
you doing?” not “What did you get in your last 
Feports” 


We leave school, Seniors, with the bountiful. 


blessings of our Alma Mater showered upon us, 
and it is safe to say that we all feel a strong affec- 
tion for her, and will ever look upon her as a friend. 

Don’t forget to call next year, Seniors, and see 
how the school is progressing. 

I noticed K-lm—rtin is making his will. 

Our deepest sympathy was extended to John 
Lakin in his recent illness; but we were glad to 
hear that the operation he underwent was success- 
ful, and we hope he may be able to return to school 
before graduation. 

The girls of the Senior class would suggest to 
those of the lower classes that they continue basket 
ball next fall, as they believe it not only helps them 
physically, but 1s a means of advancing the school 
socially. We did have a good time, didn’t we, 


girls? 


Those who are not bald-headed did not get their 
names in the Rapraror. Newell’s hair is scant; 
but “Blessings on thee, Baldy.” 

We all leave school with many pleasant memo- 
ries. Many things we have done in our four years 
are the beginnings of our life work. 

The class sends out a few young men who have 
already made a reputation in some science. Mr. 
Tripp and Dolbear are quite advanced in electric- 
ity, and we shall watch with interest their future. 
Savage, Houdlette, Safford, and Whitney are also 
promising inventors. 

The selection of three pictures of the Abbey 
series of the Holy Grail, made by the Ivy day com- 
mittee as gifts to the school, were excellent, and 
have the approbation of all. 


Have you as many photos as you wish? 

Keep on the straight and narrow path, Seniors, 
live a clean, upright life, and then your Alma Mater 
will never be ashamed to acknowledge you as hers. 

We will only be together a few days and then 
our paths will be quite varied. 


Three long cheers for 1906 and our dear old 
school. 


Good-by and geod luck to all! 


Some of the ambitions of the members of our 
class: Young, never to grow old; Rice, to go to all 
weddings ; Beach, to live at Revere; Coan, to run a 
clothing store; Whitney, to keep awake; “Baldy,” 
to grow some hair. 

The soiree committee, consisting of the Misses 
Young and Kendall and Messrs. Fernandez, Hop- 
kins, and Coan, are anticipating a great success to 
crown their earnest efforts. 


"O7 
Walter H. McIntosh, Class Editor. 

The following notices were taken 
alumni column (in imagination) of 
RapiavTors during the year of 1920:— 

“Loftus, E., ’07, is the proprietor of a successful 
‘Owl cart’ in Scollay square, Boston,” 

“A. F. Freeman, E., ’07, is a prosperous farmer of 
Freemanville, Me. He is not only the possessor of 
a fine farm, but of the following titles: Town con- 
stable, chairman board of selectmen, and tax col- 
lector.” 

“C. P. Hilliard, the recently-elected president of 
that brotherhood fraternity, ‘Gentlemen of the 


from the 
various 
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‘Ties,’ was a member of the class of 1907 in the Eng- 
lish School.” 

“Pitman, E., 07, is achieving great success and 
fame asa criminal lawyer. He is at present en- 
gaged in defending his old friend and classmate, 


Rich.” 


*Tis not for me to thank the class 
For notes they showered in, 

For if I did ’twould be a lie, 
And lying is a sin. 

Howe’'er it be, it seems to me 
If there is any call 

For thanks for passing in a note 
“Doc” Marshall has. it all. 


All Seniors who are at loss as to what to do 
with their pictures might bestow them upon the 
Junior editorial “bureau.” If the cats should ever 
become too plentiful at 2 a. m. the pictures would 
undoubtedly serve to good advantage. Don't all 
come at once, please! 


Who says Ireland doesn’t play baseball? You 
ought to have seen “her’’ play left field the other 
day. 

How convenient it is for the class to have two 
“Roses” and a “Pansy” always in bloom! 

Peary’s a nice boy. 
He’s mighty hard to beat. 
Peary’s a perfect dandy, 
All but his “‘little” feet. 


The class officers for the past year have been: 
President, Joseph Parant; vice-president, Ethel 
Ha, secretary, Frank Daley; and treasurer, 
‘Charles P. Hilliard. The Rapraror representatives 
were William T. Henderson, Charles A. Johnson, 
and Edward H. Cameron. 


Hidiiard is a firm believer in. the proverb, “A 
smile on the lips is worth two in the mind.” 


A few short weeks and those proud and dignified 
human beings called Seniors will leave us and our 
school to set forth upon life’s perturbable journey. 
We regret deeply that you must leave us, Seniors, 
but rejoice in the fact that the position which you 
have occupied during the past year will be ours to 
occupy during the coming year. Allow us, your 
successors, to wish you a happy and prosperous 
journey through life. 


We are glad to see that there has been some 
slight- interest taken in class baseball this spring. 
The Juniors recently defeated the Seniors by a 
score-of 11 to 7. 


Notice —The unfortunate who took a set of three 
pictures from seat 67, room 32, would better hie to 
the distant sand hills, as Gladys is exceedingly 
wroth. 

We sincerely hope that it will be Mr. Avery’s 
pleasure to welcome back, as Seniors, next fall 
every member of the present Junior class. After 
having spent three years in this school it should be 
the absorbing ambition of every Junior to remain 
and receive his diploma. 

Several have brought to our notice the fact that 
there is still one Junior in short trousers. We hope 
N—trr—s will become a man in time to graduate. 
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Edwin H. Moore, Class Editor. 


Harland H. Collins is complaining because he 
has not had his ‘name in the Raptaror this year. 
Here’s one to please him. 


Hair parted in the middle agrees with some 
people, especially Miss Seery, of Room 31. 

Something is surely the matter! with “roux” 
Chesley, or his teacher would not call! him 
“Chelsea.” He may be long and have red hair, 
but he is by no means “dead,” as is frequently said 
of the city across the river. 


Teacher: “This sentence, ‘He bought the house,’ 
is now, active. Change it to the passive voice.” 

Precocious Scholar: “The house bought him.” 
Who is this marvelous youngster? 


N—ch-—-ls is laboring under the vain delusion 
that he may be classed as ‘a ‘“‘sport” \because his 
young lady furnished the “auto” in which ito ride 
home from the oratorio April 26. If other proof is 
needed, notice the brass-plated safety scarf pin in 
his necktie, the decidedly acute angle formed by the 
toes of his low tan shoes, and last, but not least, the 
“tireless cookers” that he wears for stockings. 

II. Latin D :— 

Teacher: “Why don’t 'vou translate that sen- 
tence? What are you afraid of?” 

Miss Gi—dd—n: “A man.” (Sabients.) 

Olin pictures Dantes of “Monte Cristo” as stand- 
ing on the edge of the water looking for rain. 

H—yt’s latest joke: Why did the hen cross the 
road? To get a hook for’ her twenty-three 
chickens. . 

We'll soon be upper classmen. Freshmen, we 
hereby bequeath to you all our old books and other 
discarded knowledge, hoping that they will to some 
extent conceal your verdure. 

It is a well-known fact that Adcock endeavors to 
have his report card match his red cheeks. 

Brewer: “I have heen studying the first five 
pages in the Moon.” 

Arthur Campbell, of Room 30 B, wishes his first 
production published :— 


There was an old farmer named Hoyt. 

He grinned and he laughed day and noyt ; 
He is president now, 
And he starts every. row, 

And he’s surely in every foyt. 


The T. U. B. baseball team would like a game 
with some five-year old scrub team. Address Man- 
ager Campbell. 

Ad—ms delights in taking French examinations. 

Miss J—-ff—rs—n: “He had a mind under the 
coach window.” Her mind must have been watch- 
ing the flames in the Japanese village of Wonder- 
land. 

Olin, Frost, and Rich object to being “hit” in the 
Rapravror, and, as usual in such cases, Hoyt re- 
ceives all the kicks, because he is class president. 





170 

The dandelions have gone to seed, but the 
Ancient Order of Dandelion Knighthood still 
exists. 


09 
Frank H. Plimpton, Class Editor. 


Although we are deporting Chinese, our Fresh- 
man girls seem to be adopting their customs. 
Notice their hair. 

G-—dw—n has lost his rubber doll. 
small change in as soon as possible. 

We understand that since the floor has been 
greased Miss S---g—d ‘has lowered herself twice by 
a little slide anda “tall. 

Resolved :— 

That L—tt—t—Id -will not try to explain any 
more algebra unless he knows it. 

That MacFa——d will get A in French. 

That S—wy---r will not let any more uncouth 
laughs escape in English. 

That Russel! will not cough 
necessary. 

And that Miss T—le will not make any more of 
her celebrated speeches in history. 

Ch—p—n, our youthful Freshman writer, already 
has inspiration to be editor-in-chief. You might 
have shown your ability by passing in/a few 
RADIATOR notes, Ch-——p—n. 

Miss. W—Id—r (in translating German): “O 
schusseihm.’’ “QO shoot him.” 

We find that there are a few Freshman ‘basses 
with talented soprano voices, and their help has 
been very much appreciated in the soprano solos. 
We will not name them ; it might make them con- 
ceited. 

M—rr—son says that he does not go to sleep in 
English, because the other day he says he stayed 
awake to find out. 

Take notice of Miss 'H—gg—ns’ 
then notice the tie on ‘Nichols, II. year. 
look alike to you. ] 


Send your 


when it is not 


necktie, and 
They may 
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LOST ANDO FOUND: 


Lost—A full-blooded 14-carat diamond ring in I. 
Drawing LL. Finder ‘will please return to C. V. 
S—wy--r, Room 23. 

“He that riseth late must trot all day.” 

Atwater, explain. If you get up late, you must 
run to school. 


i So re a) 


Latin Wotes 


[Continued from page 167.] — 


FRESHMAN (CLASS SPOEM: 

To thee we sing this song of praise, O class of ’09, 

Your class notes never were too fresh because they 
went through Brine. ; 

This Wil(e)y, Merry class of ours, 

knows a Pain(e), 

shelter under verdant Bowers, thus keeping 

off the rain. 

And thus we Dodge each care and strife, 
we know not How(e):; 

We seldom need to Nurse our wounds, or sooth 
our troubled brow. 

We have two Cooks among our ranks, but neither 
one is French, 

And we've the Price to pay them both. 
sportsmen every inch. 

If any one should leave our ranks, there would a 
gap remain, 

But we would quickly set to work and Patch it up 
again. | 

And e’er we're dead and in our Graves, this word 
we wish to say: 

We wrote this rhyme when Sheridan’ was twenty 
miles away. 





that scarcely 
Seeks 


*tis true 


We're 


Good friends, the writer of this column cannot 
ay: Classmates, adieu! This is positively our last 
appearance in this city as a writer of class notes, 
etc. Weare going away, and no one regrets it as 
much as ourself. Again adieu! Thanking you 
one and all for your kind attention during our va- 
rious stages of eruption, we remain, 

Very truly yours, 


Oh, It’s a Shame to Tell You. 
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The Last Dap (Class Poem) 
By Helen Elizabeth Fisher, L£., 06 


“Enchantress, 
Thou who can’st our future read, 
Tell us, is it bright?’ I said. 


In thoughtful mood, awhile she gazed 
Far out in open space, 

And there a picture drawn in air 
With finger seemed to trace. 


And as she traced, she raised her voice 
With cadence clear tho’ low:— 


“T see a race-course broad and firm, 
Where now, on either side, 
A throng of eager watchers 
Is surging like the tide. 


“There, waiting for the signal, 
Impatient racers stand, 

With heads erect, eyes fixed, hands clenched, 
Upon the well-trod sand. 


“The signal given, away they speed, 
The first lap they have passed, 

The second—third is finished—now, 
Now has come the last! 


“With shortened breath, and wearied limb, 
But still in full control, 
They quicker speed, for there before 
They see the longed-for goal. 
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“But stay,—a picture for your thought 
Is represented here, 
The race, your life, is not complete, 
Though still a goal is near. 


“The goal, your future, is at hand, 
You ask me, ‘Is it bright?’ 

I can but say, Do thou thy best, 
Then ‘whate’er is, is right.’ 


“The future surely will bring clouds, 
But sunshine, too, ’twill have, ‘+ 
Tho’ shadows darken, strive to be 
Still noble, true, and brave.” 


Enchantress, 
Now farewell; we e’er will strive, 
As in the world we take our place, 
To reach the longed-for goal at last, 
sy zeal and honor in life’s race. 
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Poem 


By Arthur Cc. Gow, L., ’06 


TO THE CLASS OF 


Peal forth, ye wild and rapturous bells! 
Yet even through your fluted harmony 
There runs a note of sadness, fiercely keen; 
As o’er the mellow glow of after day 
A lonely raven, stealing towards its home, 
A shadow casts, a moving thread of gloom ; 
So through your chimes’ inspired caroling 
A strain disconsolate goes wandering, 
Till one doth wish that it might not have been. 


What brings us here to-night, united as a class? 

The habit of a thousand days, and memories 

That crowd and dance before our wond’ring eyes, 

Disclosing how this class of nineteen-six 

Was born, jostled amid the motley crowd. 

Before us stretched a region yet unknown. 

Without a thought we entered on the way, 

Mere Freshmen, gathered for the four-year course, 

With teachers near to show us where and how. 

Their lead we followed in a child’s quick haste 

With erring steps; upon the distant scene 

We bent our eager gaze. Before us lay 

Green fields and cultivated farming lands, 

‘That merged into some wooded rolling hills. 

‘Then far away, like upward ladder steps, 

Rose hill cn hill against the mountain range, 

Whose shining peak is raised to meet the sky. 

And thus we followed on ’mid leafy groves ; 

Until at last we walked beside a stream 

Whose summer waters glittered tnrough the trees. 

Ten weeks we tarried there, and then did cross, 

Proceeding on our quest o’er hill and dale, 

Nor minding much the climb, so many sights 

And sounds delighted us along the way; 

We strayed to hear a cascade’s muffled roar ; 

Oft wandered up scme brook with rod and line. 

We were a care-free lot that Sophomore year. 

The night had come; when, skirting ‘round the 
shore, 

We built cur gleaming fires near the lake. 

There quite two months we stayed in sheer content, 

And lingered when our leaders called us on. 

Then sought the mountain range, with courage 
strong ; 

Pressed onward o’er a belt of rising hills, 

Each height new gained, to see, beyond, yet more. 

So cn from top to top we struggled up 

To higher altitudes. “Iwas Junior year 

We turned the summit of the ridge—and there 

Before us rose the goal, unknown till then. 

Beside a cooling spring upon the slope 

Our tents were pitched; and through the summer 
months 

We rested, growing eager all the while 

To gain the mountain top and look beyond. 





NINETEEN HUNDRED AND SIX 


The Senior year was really here at last, 

And standing on the ridge our gaze swept back 

Along the pleasant way that we had come. 

Below us were the hills we just had crossed, 

A rolling woodland stretched behind these heights 

And slowly settled into sunlit plains, 

That edged the sky and disappeared in mist. 

But thoughts of grander views from mountain crest 

Rushed through our minds, and then we took the 
trail. 

The goal was nearly reached, yet sad we turned 

To search the thinning ranks for some we missed; 

Then on again, we strove to scale the peak. 


We stand upon the threshold of the world, 

To see our future destinies unfurled. 

At last the dewy mists begin to rise, 

The mighty panorama meets the skies. 

To greet the goddess of the dawn 

With awed and humble hearts we watch the morn: 
Great cities throb with power, before our eyes 
E’er mingling human greed with groaus and.cries, 
In scornful disregard of every need 

The people justly seek, yet vainly plead. 

*Tis well a smoky film obscures the view, 

Or else discouraged by the sight of you— 

O breeders of the best and worst in man— 

We dare not look upon the rest, nor scan 

The little we’ve already seen; and yet 

Through future discord we shall not forget. 
Beyond the cities’ smoke our vision sweeps 

O’er plains and forests, vales and mountain steeps, 
Amazed to find the vastness of the scene. 

The breeze springs up most cool, refreshing, keen, 
*Till we forget the greatness of our task; 

And rising courage, as bubbling spirits in a cask, - 
Again fills full our hearts with dauntless strength, 
To dare the world and, blindfold, all their length 
To try the roads where former men have trod, 
Though wearied by the plow, to turn the sod, 
And join the throng, urged on by fever heat 

Of restless modern times. With eager feet 

Some here, some there, shall seek to win their fame; 
Some elsewhere, in the hills may carve their name. 
For each and everyone there'll be a way. 

And so it rests with nineteen-six to say 

What Future has in store for us to-day. 


Then here’s to the dear old school upon the hill! 
We pledge our loyalty, as now we fill 

The cup, and pass the foaming bumper round. 
We drain again; cur overflowing hearts are found 
Poured out in honor done to this our class. 

Yet last, good fellowship doth claim our glass. 
Let this kind feeling rest with us for aye: 
Rejoice, don’t grieve, then simply say “Good-by.” 
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CLYDE SCOTT OF 


The Oak, Visalia, Cal., remains near the head 
of our exchange list. Your stories are good and 
your poems are exceptionally interesting and well 
written. 

The Dean Megaphone for May contains a fine 
cut of the girls’ basket ball team. The editorial, 
though ‘of the same nature as all lothers, towards 
the close of the school term shows originality. 

“Catastrophe” in the Pennant is good. The 
quality of paper used for the Pennant is of the best. 
Our one suggestion would be an alumni column. 

It would he difficult for us to ‘criticise the Quar- 
terly Tattler, New York. The stories and sketches 
are fine. You have a great variety of interesting 
articles. and appropriate and well-drawn cuts, 
making a neat appearance. 

We wish to congratulate the Oracle, Bangor, on 
its new cover. The other one was neat, but this 
one seems to us far more artistic. 

We are glad to welcome the Curtis ‘High School 
Monthly. “A Lady o’ Dreams” in the May num- 
ber was good, but ended as most of those'stories do. 
The cut of the baseball team was excellent and very 
artistically placed on the page. 


He asked her age; he knew that she 
Was thirty, if a day, 

But when she murmured “23,” 
He sadly sneaked away. 





Ex. 


Sunday School Teacher: “Johnnie, I am afraid 
I shall never see you in the better world.” 
Johnnie: “Why, what cher been doin’ now?” 
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Lives of editors remind us 
That their life is not sublime, 
And they have to work like thunder 
To get their copy up in time. 
—Ex. 


“Please pass me Review of Reviews,” he said. 
The landlady’s eyes did flash, 
For another young boarder looked absently up, 
And solemnly passed the hash. 


—Ex. 
The rain, it raineth every day 
Upon the just and unjust fellows; 
3ut chiefly on the just, because 
The unjust take the just’s umbrellas. 
—Ex. 


Lady of the house (shivering)—“ Has the furnace 
gone out, Bridget?” 

Bridget—‘No, I think not, mum. I’ve been at 
the gate all the evening with a gentleman friend 
of mine, and it didn’t go by me, mum, I’m sure.” — 
ix 

A man went into a restaurant and asked: “Do 
you serve lobsters here?” 

The waiter replied: “Yes, what will you have?” 

Teacher—*‘Jimmy, can you tell me how go!d was 
discovered?” 

Jimmy—“I heard pa say that they smelt it”’— 


Zero—A short, straight line whose ends 
An old acquaintance. —Ex. 


meets 
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Hlumnt 


Walter C. Nickerson, English, ’99, recently men- 
tioned as assistant city editor of the Boston Post, 
has left the paper with which he has been connected 
for over six years for a position with the Boston 
Herald. There is also,on the city’ staff of the 
Herald Arthur L.. Philbrick, English, °99, Brown, 
°04, who was formerly connected (with the Provi- 
dence Journal. 

Margarida M. De Avellar, English, ’04, will 
graduate this year from the Salem Normal School. 
Manuel J. De Avellar, English, ’05, is employed 


with Hayden &' Stone, bankers and_ brokers, 
Boston. 
Edith Miller, English, 702, is employed as a 


stenographer with the Baldwin Robbins Company, 
30ston. 

June Partridge, English, 
home in Newport, N. H. 

Edward I.. Watson, English, ’99, who went to 
the Philippines some years ago, is now private sec- 
retary to one of the high government officials there. 

Nora Ahearn, English, ’05, is a stenographer in 
the office of the North Packing Company. 

Among the English, 99, boys who ‘since leaving 
school have forsaken bachelorhood are Ernest 
Foster, Merrill S. Lovering, Ernest L. Nichols, 
Carleton C. Pipe, Hubbard V. Smith, and Harold 
Thomas. ! 

Theodore ‘A. Waterman, English, ’00, is with 
J. A. Echert & Co., fire insurance brokers, New 
York City. 

Herbert M. Hale, English, ’00, Lawrence Scien- 
’ tific School, ’04, is with the New York Rapid Tran- 
sit Commission. 

Cards are out for the marriage, June 12, of John 
McGann, English, ‘97, M. I. T.,|’02, and Miss 
Nellie F. Fitzgerald. Congratulations, Jack. 

Among the English High graduates holding posi- 
tions at the State ‘House are Matie L. Hardison, ’98, 
in the tax commissioner’s office, and Florence G. 
King, 00, in the secretary of state’s general office ; 
Mildred A. Merrill, 02, has just left the Census 
Bureau in the State House for the’ tax commis- 
ssioner’s office in Somerville. | 

Ethel W. Reeves, English, ’03, is with the Mas- 
sachusetts Civic League. 

Ethel C. Wheeler, English, ’00, has been instruc- 
tor in elocution and English fee the last two years 
at the South Jersey Institute in B ridgeton, N. J. 

In the medical professions are Dr. Ward I. 
Pierce, English, 00, now a practicing physician, 
and Dr. Harry A. Stone, dentist, classmates gradu- 
ated in 1906, and now practicing in their parent 
city. 


05, has returned to her 
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Cora A. Taylor, English, ’00, has attended the 
Durant Gymnasium during the last two years. 

Mabel Fisher, ’94, is a clerk in the National 
Shawmut Bank of Boston. 

Charles Fitz, ’86, has recently been admitted to 
the firm of Nathan Tufts, grain dealers. 

George Foster, ’83, Harvard, 
broker in Beston. 


87, is a real estate 


Annie Gage, °74, is a teacher in the Forster 
Grammar School of this city. 


Raymond Gage, Latin, 98, is engaged in the 
railroad business in ‘connection with Raymond & 
Whitcomb Company. 

On June 4 Edward Almeida, Latin, 
mer coach of the football team, 
Anita Brown, English, 

Norman Bingham, 
3oston. 

Willard Hill, ’86, is an agent for the Berkshire 
Life Insurance Company, with an office in Boston. 

Willis Hodgkins, ’93, holds a responsible position 
in the Ballardvale Mills, Ballardvale. 

Frederic ‘Kimball, ’81, is a superintendent for the 
General Electric Company. bod 

Walter Littlefield, ’88, the building commissioner 
of this city, is a well- known architect of Boston. 

Louisa Norton, Latin, ’02, is a member of the 
Senior class at Radcliffe. 

Leila Pennock, ’75, has recently been elected 
president of the Heptorean Club of Somerville. 

Charles Hemenway and Charles Lincoln, ’77, are 
both prominent lawyers of Boston. 

Edward Glines, ’69, former mayor of this city, is 
head of the well-known coffee house of J. T. Glines. 

Mary Grimes, Latin, ’02, who recently removed 


to Woburn, will be eraduated from Radcliffe this 
June. | 


97, and for- 
was married to 
‘OL also of this city. 


"91, is a prominent lawyer in 


Frank Dickerman, ’82, 
selor-at-law in Boston. 

Georgina Crosby, °94, 
this city. 

James Doughty, Latin, ’03, is working for the 
American Express Company. | 

Emma Davis, Latin, ’05, is studying to be a 
kindergarten teacher. 

On es June 2, Gregory Paul Baxter, 792, 
Harvard, *96, the ‘son of Head Master Baxter, of 
the latin Schou, was married to, Miss Amy B. 
Sylvester, 93, Radcliffe, ’97. 

Freeman L.’ Lowell, 90, Harvard, ’94, is a prac- 
ticing physician at Harwichport, Mass. 


is an attorney and coun- 


is a practicing dentist in 
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Events of the Wear 


September 6—School opened. 

September 11—Captain Commins issued call for 
football candidates. 

September 12—First meeting of the S. O. M. 
Club. 

September 20—Annual meeting of S. H.S. A. A. 

September 27—Somerville opened the football 
season by trimming Boston College “Prep,” 14 to 0. 

September 30—Annual meeting of the Inter- 
scholastic League representatives at Young's 
hotel, Boston. 

October 4—Somerville was beaten by Groton, 
12 to 0. On the same day many saw the Harvard- 
Bowdoin game, in which Stacey and Blair did well 
for the ‘‘black and white.” 

October 7—Somerville, 18; Vaughn “Prep,” 5. 

October 9—First meeting of the G. A. V., at the 
home of Miss Savage. 

October 11—Somerville, 
High, 0. 

October 13—First meeting of the Phi Alpha 
Sorority. Also James F. Couch received a delega- 
tion from the F. H. P. Fraternity. 

October 14—Somerville, 17; Cambridge Latin, 0. 

October 21—Bridgewater Normal, 11; Somer- 
ville, 6. 

October 22—The F. H. P. observed the birthday 
of James F. Couch at his home. 

October 27—Rousing mass meeting at Broad- 
way field in the morning brought out six fellows. 

October 28—Somerville won the first league 
game from Malden, 30 to 0. 

November 4—We defeated Boston English High 
in the second league game, 6 to 0. 

November 7—Four skilled artists commence en- 
graving numerals on the seats at Broadway field. 

November 14—Somerville, 16; Waltham, 0. 

November 18—In the third league game Dor- 
chester was defeated by the score of 17 to 0. 

November 28—November Raptaror, the first 
number! 

November 29—The bells rang for “no school,” 
thus adding to the spirit of the Thanksgiving sea- 
son. 

November 30—Eight thousand Peaple witnessed 
a game without a score between Somerville and 
Rindge for the championship of the Interscholastic 
League. 

December 1—Six neophytes initiated into the 
Gamma Eta Kappa at Lynnfield, Mass. 

December 4—One more unfortunate initiated 
into the same fraternity at the home of Edmund 
Twohig. 

December 7—‘‘S’s 
mittee. 

December 22—Christmas Rapraror. 
closed for the Christmas vacation. 

ape ae 28—The Rose party, given by the L. 
E. D.,S. T. D., and Kappa Phi Eta Societies proved 
a success. 

January 2—School opened again. The initial 
Gamma Eta Kappa german was a decided success. 

January 5—S. O. M. Club’s dance was a delight- 
ful affair. 





18; Mechanic Arts 


” awarded by the athletic com- 


School 
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January 10—The Kappa Kappa Psi team was 
beaten by the My stic A. A. in basket ball, 24 to 18. 
The English, 08, defeated the L.S.S. team, 14 


LOO): 
January 26—In the most thrilling game of the 
season, the football team fell before the baseball 


team in basket ball, 22-19. January Rapraror out. 

January 30—The invincible F. H. P. quintette 
shows its prestige in basket ball by a 40 to 7 vic- 
tory over the If. SPS. Club.- The’ FF! H. Ps second 
team, captained by “Father” Baker, beat English, 
09, 9 to 8, while Latin, ’09, defeated the Central A. 
A., 5 to 4, at Odd Fellows hall. 

B ebruary 1—The second Gamma Eta Kappa 
german was a very brilliant occasion. 

February %—First rehearsal for 
concert. 

February 9—‘“‘No school” 
the elements. 

February 14—A very enjoyable Valentine party 
was given by the G. A. V. at the home of Miss 
Savage. 

February 21—February Rapiaror. 

March 1—The last Gamma Eta Kappa german 
was a creditable close to the series of three given at 
ee s Academy. 

Two neophytes initiated into the 
ee ine Kappa at the home of William Elliott. 

March 14—The baseball concert greatly eclipsed 
those of former years, and Unitarian hall was well 
filled. 

March 22—Class day officers were elected by the 
Senior class of the Latin School. 

April 2—Captain Twohig issued the first call for 
baseball aspirants. 
es April 83—Dance at Anthoine’s given by S. E. H,. 

06, 

‘April 5—March Rapiaror came as an April fool 
joke. 

April 6—Harvard-Somerville Latin Club ten- 
dered their annual reception to the Seniors and 
Juniors of the Latin School. 

April 10—Successful dance given by the Phi 
Alpha Sorority. 

April 12— Special meeting of the executive com- 
mittee of the Rapraror held at the home of Busi- 
ness Manager Thayer. 

April 14—In her first baseball game Somerville 
defeated Boston College “Prep,” 6 to 4. 

April 19—In order to celebrate Patriots’ day we 
overwhelmed Rindge on the diamond, 14 to 6. 

April 21—Somerville, 7; Worcester Academy, 3. 

April 25—The S. O. M. Club gave a highly en- 
joyable vaudeville show at Odd F ellows hall. 

April 26—The pupils of the English School pre- 
sented Haydn's oratorio, “The Seasons,’ with 
signal success at Symphony hall, Boston. 

April 27—Those from Somerville High who at- 
tended the Tech Show at the Malden Auditorium 
enjoyed it immensely. April Rapraror out. 


the baseball 


owing to the fury of 








April 28—Somerville presented nine “goose 
apie : a4 | 4 < c 
eggs’ to Cambridge Latin, keeping for herself 


seven runs. 
May 3—The class day officers of Latin, 06, were 
royally entertained at the home of Miss Eaton. 
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May 8—Group picture of the class editors taken 
by Fletcher. 

May 9—Somerville, 13; Mechanic Arts High, 4. 

May 10—Group picture of the Rapraror staff 
taken by Fletcher. 

May 12—In the first league game we beat 
Malden, 7 to 2. At night Dr. Baxter tendered his 
annual reception to the graduating class of the 
Latin School. 

May 16—A new Ranprator staff was elected in 
Room 1 of the Latin School, while on the diamond 
the boys of “red and blue” had their “swelled 
heads” diminished by a 6 to 3 defeat by Brookline 
High. 

May 19—The boys of “red and: blue”? redeemed 
themselves by annihilating the best team Boston 
English High has put forth in years, to the mourn- 
ful melody of 16 to 4. 

May 21—The last Gamma Eta Kappa meeting of 
the season was held at the home of Bergen Rey- 
nolds. 

May 24—The class of Latin, ’06, was photo- 
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graphed by Jordan after school, and several min- 
utes later the “Geks” followed their example. 
Somerville lost to Harvard 2nd, 7 to 6. 

May 25—May Raprator out. The genial class- 
editor of English, ’06, made one of his tri-weekly 
pilgrimages to Arlington. The two “pillars” of the 
Raprator did not go fishing as previously stated. 

May 26—The Rindge Manual Training School 
team died at Somerville’s hands to the mournful 
melody of 8 to 4. 

May 30—Somerville, 3; Dorchester, 1. 
on the next! 

June 2—Somerville, 7; Malden, 0. 

June 6—Last meeting of the G. A. V. at the 
home of Miss Mildred Pease. 

June 8—The Senior Soiree of 1906 was the 


Bring 


crowning feature of the season. Ivy Day, 
Mr. Whitcomb presented with a desk and 
chair. 


June 19—June RaApraTor. 
June 27—Graduation—Good-by. 





Soliloquy 
(Tune: “Fair Harvard.”) 


By R. Archer Bowlby, L., ’06 


Ah, it seems not so long ‘since these walls we first 
saw, 
Since these portals we first entered through ; 
Or the stairs ‘we did climb with a Freshman’s deep 
awe, 
And did gaze on surroundings quite new. 


We've arrived at the end of our High School career. 
How the years in their flight have gone by! 
Bringing knowledge to all, forming friendships so 
dear, 
Forming mem’ries we'll keep till we die. 


First, as Freshmen, we gained a few victories grand, 
And poems a few there were writ ; 
While the “Sophs,” filled with ire, in the game took 
a hand, 
But “Naught Six” did not ever say, “Quit!” 


Next, as Sophomores “big’’ we ‘some {fun of our 
own 
*Gainst the lambs of “Naught Seven” did seek ; 
But the one who rules all from his second-floor 
throne 
Bade his over-bold subjects be meek. 


Then, as Juniors we reached the full height of our 
fame, 
Ensconced at the top—-above all; 
We essayed to add glory and fame to our name, 
E’er from our ‘vantage point we should fall. 


Disappointed were we on returning to find 
That the rooms were not then as of yore; 

That the Seniors must study, indeed, almost grind, 
Since they dwelt on the principal’s floor. 


To the song of the trowel, the mortar, and brick, 
Of the hammer and metal-tongued nail, 

Recitations we made as if walls had been thick, 
Nor did noise nor din make us fail. 


Now the goal has been gained, let us hope that 
our years 
Not in vain, idle pleasure we've spent. 
But let’s show to the world that of her we’ve no 
fears, 
Since to Somerville High School we went. 
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Somerville, 7; Aalden, 2 


Somerville High started its struggle for the 
senior interscholastic pennant in fine style Satur- 
day, May 12, by winning its first game of the series 
from the strong Malden high team. The game was 
played at the new Malden High School field, 
Malden, which put the Somerville team at a dis- 
advantage inasmuch as the field was far from being 
as good as Broadway field; the limits of the field 
were also much smaller, which is shown by the 
fact that Captain Twohig was able to get but two 
bases on his drive to the left-field fence. The play- 
ing of the team as a whole was good, while Cap- 
tain Twohig was easily a star, his four hits, two of 
them for two bases, coming just when they meant 
runs. His base-running was of the highest order, 
and in centre-field he played an errorless game, ac- 
cepting his only chance easily. 

The pitching of Nichols, with the exception of 
the first inning, was a feature. He certainly 
showed his old-time form, striking out twelve men, 
and allowing but four hits and three bases on balls. 
His stick work was also first-class. Bowlby caught 
a fine game, his capture of two foul flies being fea- 
tures, while he assisted materially in a number of 
plays. Rice, at third, got two hits, and his catch 
of Elder’s foul in the seventh was of the grand- 
stand order. 

For Malden, Elder, Mather, Morton, and Porter 
played the best game, the latter striking out nine 
men. He was found for eleven hits, with a total of 
thirteen bases, however, and allowed three bases on 
balls. 

The game was close and exciting up to the 
ninth inning, the score being a tie until the sixth, 
when, as Nichols seemed to grow stronger, Porter 
seemed to weaken. With two men on. bases and 
two strikes on him, Knight smashed out a two- 


179 


bagger. Twohig, the next man, followed suit with 
his second one, while Bowlby rapped out a pretty 
single, scoring Twohig. This ended the scoring, as 
Sharry flied out. The game was forfeited by Mal- 
den before played, as Elder, the crack second base- 
man, has been declared ineligible, for being over 
twenty-one. 


SOMBER VIELE TTIGEL, 
Foe Dit pO.» ae 


Lan eR TT ASCE eae Sainte ieee ale Lok felts 
Twohig, c.f. 
Bowlby, c. 


Sharry, 2b. 





eal ly eee one tekaate oer 0 O48 I 

PeOUimoe Mimo cae tere atta ae ae Oe COO tee 0) 
RACE SDA aeR acetal 1 2 1 ie) 2 
ISaihineveMiae WAY S 65m Seek o he eck 1 il 1 On 0 
INTEHOLS: Paras a< dota eke i erat) eats EE aa 
sto tall Sameer Nc A cp eemtonr te aicieh este Ve Deas en ea} 

MALDEN HIGH 

Toy Dit POs aan. es 
EG diese? Dee. abr sate ena the aoe ors 1 it 5 i 0 
Mitte tial Dee act eater tai sae le eas De ee al) 
ELOLNeRT SDae sateen are 0) 0 0 2 0 
OEECTY Die dS bree air teres <P (0 (One ee 
MORTON Cheeta ne haat ne 0 ORS 1 il 
(Gal Cesige et te eet ee elt 0 1 M- 2 2 
| Semler a Aare home Dh racer a ge bias Ue ee ae A 
WLOLE Ver litte phates c#. eects toe nae AO th OF ae 
IW icilianit Seewe ers Scere col roe (‘Ne 28 On Olee 
PROEALS iterates se coi wee Pe EN Ny aL 5 


Gh ahb Kes) ~ ocosk g bane o Bee Or IG 34 De Gmimese oO 
Somerville High 0) 0 025 OOOO 4-7 
Maldenmiiion see. koe. . 20 On OFO00" 0 0-2 


Two-base hits—Twohig (2), Knight. First base 
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on balls—Off Nichols (3), off Porter (3). Struck 
out—By Nichols (12), by Porter (9). First base on 
errors—Somerville, 2; Malden, 2. Left on bases— 
Somerville, 5; Malden, 5. Passed balls—Bowlby, 
Morton. Hit by pitcher—Kilmartin. Sacrifice 
hits—Sharry, Hall, Nichols, and Horne. Stolen 
bases—Twohig, Bowlby, Mather, and McInnis. 
Time—2h. Umpire—Ganzel. Attendance—350. 
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Beaten by Brookline 


In a slow and listless game Somerville High lost 
its first baseball game of the season Wednesday, 
May 16, on Broadway field. Poor judgment was 
shown in batting, and the heavy batters were un- 
able to touch up Brown’s curves. There were only 
three Somerville hits and these were at the foot of 
the batting list. Munroe pitched first and was re- 
lieved by Holland. The score was 6 to 3. 


BROOKLINE HIGH. 
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Two-base hits—Kimball, Gaffey. Sacrifice hit— 
Aechtler. Stolen bases—Aechtler. Rice (2). First 
base on balls—Off Brown (6), off Munroe (1), off 
Holland (1). Hit by pitched ball—Brown. Passed 
balls—McLaughlin. Struck out—By Brown (2), 
by Munroe (5), by Holland (4). Double plays— 
Sharry, Knight, Hall; Gaffey, Kimball, Jones; 
Jones, unassisted. Umpire—Cuddy. Time—1 
hour, 10 min. Attendance—100. 








Somerville, 16; Boston English thigh, 4 

Somerville high won its second game in the inter- 
scholastic series Saturday, May 19, from Boston 
English high school at Broadway field by the over- 
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whelming score of 16 to 4. The game was a sur- 
prise throughout, as the most optimistic fan 
thought that Somerville would have hard work to 
keep from being beaten. English High is said to 
have the best team she has been able to put for- 
ward for years, and her team is a good one, but 
Saturday’s defeat for her may be laid to just two 
causes, the batting streak of the home team, and 
over-confidence. Somerville’s playing was exactly 
the cpposite of that displayed in the Brookline 
game, and they worked hard from start to finish. 

English high’s much talked-of pitchers, Mc- 
Laughlin and Bidwell, proved easy marks for the 
Somerville boys, McLaughlin being knocked out 
of the box in the seventh, while Bidwell, who suc- 
ceeded him, fared little better and was also very 
wild. Their infield was good, and there were many 
fierce liners, which looked good for hits, which they 
gathered in neatly. Brophy, behind the bat, 
showed himself a good little catcher, but his arm 
was not first class. 

For Somerville, Rice was easily the star. He 
got three hits, two of them two-baggers, stole four 
bases, and scored twice. His steal home was of the 
sensational order. Great credit is due Nichols, who 
pitched the entire game, although he was sick be- 
fore it started. His pitching. was fine. He allowed 
only six hits, and gave but three bases on balls, 
while he fanned five men. He also hit safely and 
scored. Captain Twohig played a good game, get- 
ting two two-baggers and scoring. The rest of the 
team all played good ball. 

4 The contest was very long, and at times was 
slow. It was also replete with errors, English high 
having eleven to her credit, and the local boys five. 
Murphy, of Harvard, umpired a good game. The 
score :— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
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ENGLISH-HIGH. 
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[Continued on page 182.) 
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CHAMPIONSHIP TEAM OF 1906 


Mr. Jones, Knight, s. s., Freeman, Manager, rae tsts Cuddy, Coach 
Sharry, 2nd, Nichols, p., Rice, 3rd, Twohig, c. f., Captain, Young, r. f., Bewlby, c., Kilmartin, 1. f. 
Hooper, Substitute, Holland, p., Munroe, p. 
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Tnnines eo eee eee 12 38-4°5 OR 89 
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Runs—Knight (2), Twohig, Bowlby, Sharry (8), 





Hall, Young (2), Rice (2), Kilmartin (8), Nichols, 
ee (2), Parle, Siney. Two-base hits—Two- 
hig (2), Rice (2), McNulty. Sacrifice hits—Hall, 
Young, Norton. Stolen bases—Knight, Bowlby 
(2), Sharry, Young, Rice (4), Kilmartin (3), Mc- 
Nulty, T. McLaughlin. First base on balls—Off 
Nichols (3), off McLaughli in (2), off on (2). 
Struck out—By Nichols, 5; by McLaughlin, 1; by 
Bidwell, 4. Passed balls—Brophy (2). “Wild me 


—Bidwell. Hit by pitched ball—Kendrick (2), 
Siney, Bidwell. Time—2h. 35m. Umpire— 
Murphy. Attendance—1,000. 
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Somerville, 8; R. ad. T. S., 4 


Somerville High defeated Rindge on Broadway 
field, May 26, by the score of 8 to 4. The game 
was not nearly as one-sided as the game with Eng- 
lish high on the preceding Saturday, and Rindge 
showed a remarkable development since its game 
here on April 19. The game was far from being 
sensational, except in two or three instances, as 
the weather was hard on the boys, and took the 
snap out of their play. The Somerville team did 
not seem to exert itself “to any great extent, 
Rindge’s whole team played good ball, Sweeney, 
in centre field, showing up exceptionally well, 


making fine catches, w hie he hit safely and score 


McKenzie and Clucas also put up good games, th 
former getting two hits and the latter three. 

Nichols pitched for Somerville again, and, al- 
though he had plenty of speed, he was quite wild, 
but he steadied down when he came to the tight 
places and pulled through all right. He gave five 
bases on balls, allowed eight hits, and ae out 
three. Captain Twohig played his usual good 
game, except for missing a difficult fly in centre 
field. He got a two-bagger, and a three-bagger, 
and scored three of the eight runs. Bowlby caught 
a good game, considering the fact that he was in 
poor condition. Kilmartin brought the crowd to 
their feet by his catches in left field. He had four 
‘put-outs to his credit. 

The features» of the game were» Rice's three- 
bagger in the fourth and Knight’s home run to the 
training quarters followed by Twohig’s three- 
bagger. Knight received a great ovation, as his 
heme run was only the third of the season. The 
Somerville team had five errors, two of which were 
muffed flies, while the wearers of the brown and 
white had but three black marks against them. 

Somerville scored in her half of the first, after she 
had pulled out of what looked like a very bad hole. 
for there were three men on bases when Sharry 
threw Thompson out at first. Twohig went to sec- 
ond base when Davis missed his third strike, and 
scored on Bowlby’s rap. Bowlby stole second and 
scored on McKenzie’s error. 

The red and blue added three more runs in the 
second. Kilmartin and Nichols were hit by the 
ball. Kilmartin scored on Knight’s out to 





SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 


Sweeney, and Nichols came in on Twohig’s two- 
bagger, and Twohig scored. Another run was 
added in the fourth, when Rice smashed out a 
three-bagger, and tallied on Kilmartin’s out. 

Rindge. got two runs in the fifth on Twohig’s 
miss of Sweeney’ s fly, an out, and singles by Clucas 
and James. In the seventh, Knight “drove out his 
home run, and Twohig his three- bag er, scoring on 
Bowlby’s out. This finished the local’s scoring. 

In the eighth Rindge made her last two runs on 
a base on balls, an out, and singles by McKenzie 
and Clucas. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. 
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Runs—Knight, Twohig (3), Bowlby, Kilmartin, 
Rice, | Nichols; tSweeney,.. McKenzie; Chicas: 
Coughlan. Two-base hit—Twohig. Three-base 


hits—Twohig, Rice. Home run—Knight. Sacri- 
fice hit—Skilton. Stolen bases—Twohig, Bowlby, 
Hall (2), Kilmartin, Clucas, McKenzie (2), Thomp- 
son, Linehan, Coughlan. First base on balls—Off 
Nichols (5), off Thompson (4). First base on 
errors—sSharry, Sweeney, -Clucas, _ Coughlan. 
Struck out—By Nichols (3), by Thompson (38). 
Passed balls—Davis, 2. Hit by pitched ball—Hall, 
Kilmartin. Umpire—Murphy.  At- 
tendance—1,000. 
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Somerville, 3; Dorchester, 1 
More than 3,000 people witnessed the baseball 
game on Memorial day afternoon at Broadway field 
between Somerville High and Dorchester High, in 
the Interscholastic league series, and saw Somer- 
ville take the honors in a game brimful of interest 
by a score of 3 to 1. Many of the well-known men 
and women of this city were present; carriages and 
{ Continued on page 184,] 


SOMERVIELE RADIATOR 


Reynolds 
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Manager, 
Young, 
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FOOTBALL TEAM OF 1905 (Tied with Rindge for Championship ) 


Baldwin, Merrill, Rice, Coach Cuddy, Hall, Sharry, Graves, Fernandez, 
Buttimer, H. Henderson, Captain Commins, Cuddy, W. Henderson 


Fillmore, Jarvis, Freeman, Bowlby 





Mr. Jones 
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automobiles were lined up along the right-field 
fence, and after the game was well along, up came 
a sturdy touring car loaded to the gunwales with 
Fitzgeralds. Mayor Fitzgerald, of Boston, with his 
wife and chauffeur and five little Fitzgeralds, every 
one wearing goggles of the most approved fashion 
to prevent taking Somerville’s dust, caused a 
ripple of applause, which grew into quite a demon- 
stration as the mayor, with his boys, walked down 
the line and took seats on the Dorchester bench. 
The mayor’s capacity for business was demon- 
strated by the eagerness with which he took up the 
cheering, coaxing out mighty huzzas from the 
throats of the Dorchester fans. Superintendent G. 
A. Southworth and Head Master C. T. C. Whit- 
comb, of the English High, were among those who 
grasped the Boston mayor’s hand, and _ several 
members of the team had the opportunity of meet- 
ing the distinguished visitor. The Somerville 
cheering noticeably lacked leadership. 

The game was hard fought, and was marred only 
by erratic umpiring and cheap talk between the 
umpire and the bleachers. McLoughlin was way 
off on balls and strikes, and his manner of con- 
ducting himself was scarcely professional. There 
were rumors cfa scrap to come after the game, but 
no harm was done, although Sergeant Harmon 
and a corps of policemen were on hand in case of 
trouble. For the home team, the consistent play- 
ing of Bowlby was the feature. and he figured well 
beth at the bat and by nailing men at second. 
“Jimmy” Nichols, too, is deserving of great com- 





mendation, his fielding being of the highest order. 
Owing to the decisions of the umpire, his pitching 
cannot be correctly judged. Both Sharry and 
Knight did themselves credit by their work in the 
field, and each contributed a run to the score. Two 
double plays by the boys of red and blue added in- 
terest to the contest. 

Clay’s pitching was Dorchester’s strong card, 
with which she aspired to down the local boys, but 
fate decided otherwise. Had he received the sup- 
port which was given his opponent, the result 
might have been different. 
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Gamma “ta Rappa 


As the school year is drawing to a 
close, iff inarks the close of, the 
first year of the Delta Zeta chap- 
ter of the Gamma Eta Kappa 
Fraternity. 

The year has been filled with social events given 
by the ‘‘Geks”; the series of three germans at An- 
thoine’s Academy being the most prominent. 
These germans were given by the members of the 
fraternity, the giving of them being their first 
undertaking of consequence. They were more suc- 
cessful in every particular than the most confident 
had dared to hope. 

At the opening of the school year, the active 
members in school were: G. Bergen Reynolds, 
James W. Nichols, Malcolm G. Fillmore, Lester L. 
Graves, Edmund J. Twohig, Russell E. Freeman, 
Richard Keyes, and Seward T. Jarvis. Joseph W. 
Whittaker and Edward Beard, although not in 
school, are still active members. 

Since the beginning of the school year there have 
been many names added to the list previously men- 
tioned. On the first of December, 1905, the follow- 
ing candidates were taken to Lynnfield, there to 
undergo the final initiation, preparatory to becom- 
ing “Geks’: R. Archer Bowlby, Lawrence H. 
Bowlby, Herbert A. Coan, Herbert Henderson, 
William Henderson, and William Elliott. H. 
Parker Lowell was initiated at the following meet- 
ing three days later. 

In January, Robert Knight and Walter Gray, 
both of Latin, ’06, were taken into the fraternity, 
the meeting being held at the home of William 
Elliott. 

Robert Nichols, brother of James Nichols, was 
taken into the fraternity as an honorary member, 
at the home of Joseph Whittaker. Mr. Nichols is 
the only one who has been honored thus far. 

One of the most enjoyable affairs the members 
participated in was the minstrel show in the base- 
ball concert. The greater part of the members and 
several people of outside talent were the partici- 
pants. The coaching of Robert Nichols was instru- 
mental to the success of the show. The affair was 
managed without a flaw, and was the most enjoy- 
able part of the programme. 

During the May vacation the fraternity members 
were the guests of Bergen Reynolds at Marble- 
head. With the members went also Frank Merrill, 
Herbert Jarvis, Nathaniel Rice, and John Scriven. 
These went as candidates, and along toward the 
latter part of the week were taken as full members 
into the fraternity; after a very interesting initia- 
tion. 

Every two weeks during the school year, on 
Monday evenings, the members of the fraternity 
have met at each other’s homes. In the absence of 





a fraternity house, this has been the only way of 
getting all the brothers together. The meetings 
have everywhere been successful and much enjoyed 
by all the members. During the year, the fraternity 
has entertained several “Geks” from surrounding 
colleges. Most of these brothers have come from 
the West, where the fraternity was first founded, 
and where, at the present time, it is very strong. 
These have always been welcome, and have im- 
parted the real fraternal spirit to their junior fraters 
of Delta Zeta. 

On the evening of May 7, the members of Delta 
Zeta met at the home of Brother Beard. The meet- 
ing was a very enjoyable one, since the members 
had just arrived bome from their week at Marble- 
head; and all were feeling happy, and glad to be 
reunited. The early part of the evening was de- 
voted to a rather lengthy business meeting, after 
which a very enjoyable collation was served in the 
dining-room. The remaining part of the evening 
was spent in a social way, and after the customary 
attempt at singing had been made, the members 
disbanded. 

The last meeting of the year was held at the 
home of Brother Bergen Reynolds. All of the 
members were present. The fraternity entertained 
Brother Bowden of Theta Epsilon chapter, 
Yonkers, New York, now at Harvard. 

The business of the whole year was reviewed, re- 
ports read, and accepted. The finances were bal- 
anced and the treasurer’s book turned over to the 
next year’s treasurer with a balance on hand. The 
remaining business was then settled, and the offi- 
cers for the coming year were elected and installed. 
Brother Bowden then addressed the fraternity 
for several minutes. His address was full of prac- 
tical advice, and was decidedly beneficial as well as 
interesting. The members then retired to the din- 
ing-room, and were served with a very sumptuous 
repast, which was enjoyed by all. The members 
then enjoyed themselves until a late hour with 
songs, making the meeting a most enjoyable one. 
Then, with a hearty “Gek” cheer for Brother Rey- 
nolds, the last of the “Gek” meetings was over for 
the year. 

The fraternity has undertaken much for an 
organization which is scarcely a year old, and may 
be highly complimented upon the way the business 
as well as the social part has terminated. The re- 
sult of the year’s work is most satisfactory, and the 
members have set a good example for those fol- 
lowing to copy. 

Delta Zeta, although next to the youngest chap- 
ter of the Gamma Eta Kappa Fraternity, has made 
a start which should make the older chapters feel 
proud to acknowledge the members as_ their 
brothers. : 
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6. ©. ad. Club 


Three years ago this clui was organized by eight 
charter members, and has steadily increased until 
it has the following twenty-one members: F. Carl- 
ton Gorman (president), Edwin A. Freeman (vice- 
president), I.. Leo Bryan (secretary), Aaron B. 
Noyes (treasurer), Leonard W.| Libbey, ',Clyde 
Scott, Frank “R. Bradiord, siarold she Guscder- 
Frederick W. Cook, George F. Trenholm, Leslie 
S. Wiggin, Harry Loftus, Walter H. ‘McIntosh, 


Ralph M. Barstow, ‘George H. Russ, Herbert P. 


Googins, J. Russell Pitman, Raymond Rich, Ar- 
thur Freeman, and Arthur Baker. 

Progress, socially and financially, has been the 
keynote of the S..O.'M. Club since its organization, 


1. SS. Fraternity 
The L. S. S. Fraternity was organ- 
ized in 1908, being established by 
the charter members, William 
Ring, Frederick Bowen, Lewis 
Stacey, George McClennan, 
Arthur Keach, and Frank Man- 
ning. The first initiation was 
that of Elmer Houdlette, fol- 
lowed by that of Carl Ward and Ernest Rankin. 
By the will of God, during the second year of 
the club's existence, their ’president, PE recerick 
C. Bowen, was taken from them. 

Probably the most important social function of 
the year was the ladies’ night, held in Flemming 
Hall in April. A dance was the feature of the 
evening; at intermission light refreshments were 
served. Those present were: McClennen, Houd- 
lette, Manning, Rankin, Ward, Stacey, and Keach, 
and the ‘Misses (Manning, Emerson, Acker, Devlin, 
Rogers, Hutchins, ‘and Miller. The “Frat” has 
held two dances, ‘one at Social Hall February 28, 
1905, and one at Anthoine Academy February 20, 


and during the past year its success has been par- 
ticularly marked. A series of enjoyable sleigh 
rides, dancing parties, and banquets, 'a pleasant- 
week at camp on the upper Charles, as successful 
a vaudeville show as has ever been presented by 
school boys all tended to build up the club during 
the past vear, until now it is one of the strongest, 
largest, and best organized fraternities in the Eng- 
lish and Latin Schools. The pleasant year is to 
terminate in a banquet at a prominent Boston hotel 
the latter part of June. 

Originality has marked all the ‘club’s efforts, and 
it can justly boast of being the only club in the 
schools having its own song, and also of the fact 
that one of its own members was the ‘author and 
composer. 


1906. Both dances were a success, socially and 
financially, 

A basket ball team composed ‘of the members 
has been an important feature. 

Most of the members of the fraternity will go 
into the business world in June. One member will 
go to college, and one enters the Senior class. The 
“Frat” has figured quite notably in the club notes 
of the Raprator, as it is the oldest society in the 
Senior class of the English School. 

At the first election, in 1903, Frederick ‘Bowen 
was elected president; George McClennen, treas- 
urer; and Arthur Keach, secretary. At the second 
election, Frederick Bowen was again elected presi- 
dent; Arthur Keach, treasurer; and William Ring, 
secretary. At the third and last election, William 
Ring was elected president; Elmer Houdlette, 
treasurer; and George McClennen, secretary. 

The “Frat” will organize again next fall, and 
hopes to have a very successful year. 

The members are: Elmer Houdlette,’ Frank 
Manning, George McClennen, William Ring, 
Ernest Rankin, Lewis Stacey, and Carl Ward. 
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FF. bh. P. Fraternity 


Discontented because it was officially de- 
ceased, this widely-known secret society, which was 
so long the satellite of the Latin School, resurrected 
and re-united, that it might, as of yore, occupy a 
position of prominence among the various public 
occurrences in the June Rapraror. The June 
RADIATOR is a souvenir number, and it is altogether 
fitting and proper that the old relics of bygone days 

should be dragged out from their positions of con- 
cealment and polished up for display purposes. 

As we believed so have we acted, and now, with 
our imposing emblem flaunting gaily before us, we 
will make the welkin resound with our reverberat- 
ing expressions of elation. 

Those who do not greet our return to the public 
eye with unrestrained gladness are not fully quali- 
fied to dwell in the same precinct with civilized peo- 


ple. Being synonymous with all that is omnipo- 
tent, stately, imposing, and pre-eminent in rank, the 
eee. PR: saa to none. We are not the oldest 


club in the school, but we have a‘song of our own, 
a style of our own, and an organization of a pe- 
-culiar originality characteristic ‘of ourselves. We 
are no ordinary collection of revelers, but, feeling 
our superiority to the ordinary societies, we have 
decided to tread in la path of our own selection. 
We step aside for nobody, doff our hats to nobody. 
except the fair sex, and hold nobody in awe. Both 
in darkness and dawn we have still continued our 
act of persistently following with the purpose of se- 
curing what little fame we have not already at- 
tained. 

We have done every thing for the best, organized 
for the best, disorganized for the best, and came 
back to do a farew vell ghost act, which we hope is 
for the best. Few are wise as to our identity, and 
those few know as much of our club life as they did 
before we came into social existence. Secrecy is 
the flavoring of Interest. 

We re- entered the social whirl in order that those 
who desire may imbibe what benefit they may from 
the vitality of this notice. We did not fully realize 
how greatly the F. H. P. had exercised upon the 
public that influence that charms and captivates the 
barbaric breast; we did not realize how much en- 
joyment it had provided them; and although ab- 
sence causes the heart to ibe disposed to like or to 
regard with pleasure, we never indulged in the 
‘reverie that we should be missed as we were. 


We have issued forth from the crypt in which 
we were voluntarily entombed, and resume our. 
place in the ranks of secret ‘societies. Pride, not 
jealousy, has moved us to act thus. We are proud 
of our name and of our members, and, e all, 
we are proud of our undefeated basket ball team. 
We said ourselves that we were |dead, [but not in 
spirit. The spirit-of the FP. H. P. twill never die; 1 
is enthroned in the hearts of men, it stands revealed 
to the eves of those who read these lines, and is as 
imperishable as the spirit of ’76. 

We are experiencing the feelings of one on his 
eve of departure. We are about to dive gracefully 
into the chasm ‘of oblivion, but our spirit will float 
forever in the atmosphere and will always remain 
an object of respect and adoration. 
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Pbi Alpba 


The Phi Alpha Sorority of Latin School, 1906, 
has gracefully, though a trifle unwillingly, with- 
drawn before the Phi Alpha girls of 1907. 

The 1906 members are to be prided on the most 
successful year the club has yet had. Harmony has 
been always maintained, and frequent meetings at 
the different homes have been most thoroughly en- 
joyed,—especially so at 137 Highland avenue, the 
home of the president, Miss Wilson, where was held 
an unusually attractive Valentine party, attractive 
enough to retain the lingering guests of the even- 
ing into the wee sma’ hours of February 15. 

The profound success of the Phi Alpha dance, 
April 10, at Anthoine’s, was evident to all who at- 
tended. The hall was charmingly decorated’ with 
green and white, the club colors, chrysanthemums, 
the club flower, and hundreds of Japanese lanterns. 
The event was honored by Mrs. Wilson, Mrs. Fos- 
dick, Mrs. Whitney, Mrs. Marden, and Miss Cald- 
well as matrons. Mr. Poole and his orchestra 
rendered delightful music. The club members 
were easily distinguished by their green and white 
streamers, tastefully arranged on the left wrist. As 
to the financial success of the dance, a theatre party 
is now being planned on the proceeds! 

The week before the May vacation there was a 
certain amount of subdued curiosity among the 
girls of the Junior class, but on Friday morning 
they were respectively delighted or eee ae 
if they found.a dainty little note (or not) i 
their desks. The week after vacation the lucky six 
were gently but firmly taken into the club, and at 
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the final initiation were sworn in by the sign of the 
hexagon. After all the formalities (?) of this, the 
private initiation, the new girls were royally feasted 
by the old girls. Now the Misses Hallett, Foote, 
Sturtevant, Crane, Hanscom, and Kimball 
have taken the places of the Misses Wilson, 
Marden, Whitney, Fosdick, McDonald, and Bruce. 
The former enterprising girls have already had a 
meeting and elected for their officers: President, 


Miss Foote; secretary, Miss Crane; and treasurer. 


Miss Hallett. 
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G. A. Vv. 


Although not an old club, the G. A. V. is surely 
the best-known society in the Sophomore class of 
the Latin School, although two of its members are 
members of the same class in the English School, 
and the young ladies who constitute the member- 
ship feel proud of their year’s work. 

The meetings were held every fortnight when 
possible. The first was at the home of Alice Savy- 
age on October 9, and it was then that the society 
was organized. The following officers were chosen 
and have served with credit: President,. Alice 
Savage; vice-president, Helen Stearns; secretary, 
Mae Seaver; treasurer, Mildred Pease. Each 
member has entertained the club twice, the last 
meeting of the season being held at the home of 
Miss Pease on June 6, and was an appropriate 
termination of an enjoyable year. 

By far the crowning feature of the career of the 
G. A. V. was the Valentine party which it gave on 
the evening of February 14. One member has re- 
signed since the club started, but the club now in- 
cludes May Bartlett, Bessie Cobb, Cora Hicks, 
Mildred Pease, Marion Richie, Alice Savage, Mae 
Seaver, Helen Stearns, and Bertha Stockwell 
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Tau Delta Theta 

The Tau Delta Theta was formed at the begin- 
ning of the new year among the Latin, 1907, 
girls. The club ‘enioved a costume party, and 
a house-party during the May vacation. In addi- 
tion, meetings have been held fortnightly. The 
officers are: President, Miss Ruth Conover: vice- 
president and treasurer, Miss Irene Floyd, and sec- 
retary, Miss Gladys Weissbach. The club looks 

forward to a more brilliant career next year. 
ee ee —— 10» $0: 0-4-0 


UW. DL. Mm. Club 


The W. L. M. Club has just completed its third 
successful social year. In that time many success- 
ful dances have been given, as well as other original 
entertainments. 

During the coming vacation the girls will spend 
a week in Cottage City, under the chaperonage of 
Mrs. ‘Carroll. 

The present membership is: Miss Eva Clement, 
president; Miss Ruth Bidwell, vice-président: Miss 
Marion Van Wart, secretary; Miss Claire Millette, 
treasurer; Misses , Marguerite Eldridge, Jessie 
Parker, Eva Durell, Beatrice Ryder. 
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Two-base hits—Bowlby, Twohig. Struck out— 
By Clay (10), by Nichols (7). First base on balls— 
Off Clay (8), off Nichols (4). Double plays— 
Nichols to Hall, Twohig to Hall. Time—th. 45m. 
Umpire—McLoughlin. Attendance—3,000. 


a) 


Somerville, 7; Malden, 0. 

On June 2, the boys of red and blue won their 
fifth straight victory in the Interscholastic league 
contest, and placed themselves well in the lead for 
championship honors by defeating Malden a sec- 
ond time to the tune of 7 to 0. The only check to 
the interest in the game occurred in the eighth inn- 
ing, when Bowlby split the index finger of his right 
hand, thus forcing him to give way to Kilmartin 
for the remainder of the game. Holland pitched 
a better game than Somerville has played before 
this season. He gave no bases on balls, allowed 
but one hit, and fanned ten men. 

Roy Young was the real hero of the game, for 
although he had no opportunity to distinguish him- 
self in right garden, he was right on deck with his 
little “willow wand,’ and led the team with three 
hits. 
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MItAherberte lero ye Gis e nece teats Lee ae ee 16 Oxford Street 
Foster, Chester Iu ...10 Broadway Plac2 
Freeman, Arthur W 251 Washington Street 
Mreernlam sid will Aras ts.c.c tenascin tree noe oe Broadway 
Gilley @Hanlesr Aves wate dtc ee 11 Walter Street 
Gorman, BiCarltont vehicle: ee ee 2 Pleasant Avenue 








-309 Prescott Street 

re ee Street 

4 Ibbets REI 

Elolmed,c Je Enedeniclks.n).kidcsek ete nee 49 Thurston Bipect 
44 een Street 

ireland Wiverette Wise ae tates 14 aranterd eae 
Johnson. Charles oi jscnacaered scan catcienc: 107 Schocl Street 
iWennard Ss Norman Was ecs teins seveleie stele 108 Central Street 
Esindlwumad SO lof Dasctiactnteltesticisoe ele. 44 Hawthorne Street 
MAME WIASW CI AUT. aisle toate nieiecicteiteta aati S IV ELOrE Avenue 
HOLGUS EEL Anny errata tel cc dclecate sect 4 Benedict Street 
Madi cand OWT nda tayo tenets 57 Lawrence Street 
Malone. SLEMMene Lets inersn tlt crete tac eae 4 Tremont Place 
Marshall, William H ..14-A Gilman Terrac2 
MGGarri mE ramiGisn HY 4 hale ce kee tacinees telecon. 10 Spring Street 
McIntosh, Walter H 100 Josephine Avenue 
MiGIvalusiniimrerd Oly Jtaways:.clshcteles coke e cecnet 27 Partridge Avenue 
MONGHO Hester iWin. cous edscmnetaiteneon Conwell Street 
Memmi Carl esh TE) causrcthc Gispstieie ee ete ore eee 90 Curtis Street 
Merrill, Frank W 90 Curtis Street 
MSR Sar eAs. © pies whietlem oie holmes 144 Holland Street 








tel eteroiteksree 9_P Street 

INGRTISh Mdwandwdr aa ers sy as Teena te E/N wremont chee 
PA CHOS WT MOSCDIINY Brotartetshivecis ch ihcteh tele ao. Glenwood Road 
Rarent (JOSephh Ala adacdescoslacstes + wove -26 Walter Street 
kaulyey Lerman AL nan ale cite cece ad ateeie oho 21 Hull Street 
Pearson, Paul 1 COP OO OOS SO SE Dane Eee 91 Glenwood Road 
Perry, Walter F... SARE en tee. 70 Cedar Street” 
Pitman ec) EVUSS OL orcs «s\clsisisto cre i sleistern a cteieretovene sieve 9 Lee Street 
Pratiy Chanlesteliniendcsscth aioe seat 12 Vine Street 
Ralstony BiveneutisEsrierletsrrctelecinitericterdste x 8 Kensington Avenue 
RiGi weve vari OMG Ata Aacllonrsictelensiele teeta can 17 Browning Read 
RAICGHALASOR plano lGMEZ: yor telereinieteinteicielscicten 86 Glenwood Road 
Richardson, MawreMCO! Wrists vacacscesicncdcss 18 Landers Street 
EVLA Gell WaM hie Ee yceve|cturelsveleloleltoeio ciclo as eteicien 51 Temple Street 
RG pins phone Weaeteu send ise os aciene ne erco ae 10 Knapp Streat 
Ronan. Lewis Uitte sabres ia tsiate cae eee 373 Medford Street 
a eee : SPUD ODO OCDAONOOOS eee or f ee Harrison Street 
, 9 ASUTDOY Livwececcewccccces oe OW =: s 4 
Snow, Thornton A iT Eeaneesee ae 


Ree elaralatl'a bins Sichslatadaie attains 17 Francesca Avenue 
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Stevenson, Thomas J.....c.seccccccccccvece 26 Berkeley Street 
Sullivan, CharleS M........cccsecccscesessesees 13 Hall Street 
Taylor, Irving R.... 0... cece cece eee tees 49 Dartmouth Stre2t 
VerWeibe, Max Cu.s.cccccccececcccnserence lt Oxford Street 
Wirchow, Gustav F......ccccesceesncenaect 39 Nashua St.eet 
Walsh, William J........ese cece ee eee eee 34 Columbus Avenue 
Ward, (Carl El oo ccc cccute.s¥e 04 2'eie.0 » oypasreusiale 177 Washington Street 
Wheeler, Charles A... ...... ees cnc cic eee eee enes 32 Mead Street 
Woheeier, Walter L.......... a Yaulel(etanettobeensl epsdavaveds, 13 Jaques Street 
Whelpley, Avard E..........+. 785 Somerville venu2 
Whitcomb, Emmons J....ce eee ee eee ee eee eees = .358 Broadway 
Witney, Carrol N.............- gM. 2205 38 Wallace Street 
Willard, Tie wish Bhiii. csv e.0 Ge caje ie oe MM 8m aele eins 0 Joli BO Rush S‘reeat 
Yacubian, Kourken A.......ceccetecccsssencse 53 Cedar Street 

fi , 
Sopbomores 08 
FARTS UNI HOWL CMGE, cles elerers eve ules ener ietayeusiaveei/e(azesirere .63 Irving Stre2t 
BaAbDCOCK, PIGIEN Bra cic sisc cis en ale dose icine alels ams 68 Holland Street 
Bennett, Ruth Li. icc. ccc eee tee wees eee ees ....71 School Stree: 
Blyth, Jessie M.........3.. I OEGTICIO 400 Highland Avenu2 
Boardman, Marion L........cceeeeeseeeeeees 62 Vinal Avenue 
Bolton, HlAMCs ws cece weep a cielo ais sceleimielere 111 Hudson Stre2t 
Boyle, Margaret M........ce cece cece ee cceeeee 6 Howard Street 
Bradford, (Grace. sc. <i. <. ss ....276 Summer Street 
Brine, Katherine H.......cceeeeeees ..86 Columbus Avenue 
Bryan, Genevieve M....iserccscssccccccccers .22 Irving Street 
Bryant, Gratia Bi... .csceeesvec cer ecereveess 6 Edmands Street 
Bunten, Ruth W....s.... 188 Upland Road, North Cambridge 
AS TATIS OANULGE) Haves ciateteletels \e.lc/cs le tole m (oie le feels talty e foleunetatoreveis 70 Otis Street 
Carneys UAT y 0G. serisisls «66 wis\e\e/eeislelesietelelsiele 131 Linwood Street 
Chapman, Mabel A... cc ccccsccscercccenceces 142 Lowell Street 
Ra Se TEA A ios atyavet cue cate ts iartstel fous aalies ate totereuata ine 10 Clifton Street 
MOP D EE GSSLE Sia chs cca leiete vals lo lols lols ie. (ole ale /apale shares 49 Sargent Avenue 
Colourm,, Marion, INE ri mle. luis) «so [ole lejnlefsi+teisierels 51 School Street 
Coleman, “Anna Gi. 5a0 ses 5 es vas © vicie els class isinislels 6 Otis Street 
Cosgrove, Olive P... 22 Westminster Street 
Gfoancy Seve siqo oun bouUGU Ganado ODOC O20 0068S" 59 Vine Street 
ELALCSS VALLA ANE cin ietere Mba lelalele roleleile ore a nisi eterolels]etais 84 Rogers Avenue 
3 { 

Danolds, “May Eieiora tachi chee hat cretar 233 Highland Avenue 
ED eiameeys, WAS V a Grsrete rs. <ioys(oicleleyhelrieie restore 28 Lexington Avenu?2 
DIraice, QVlAariOn WE). wine's ers ees laterite sian is 10 Lincoln Avenue 
HVENSOM, ATTICS ais s cin simi iofelevsceseteupebetsinisfe sie iriers 114 Prosp2ct Stree: 
Marvell) (Gertrude: Vier cies ses ove lelstetetelaraleie helererlets 27 Austin Street 
Fernamcdez, SV DIL! Wes aos eet ave shetesieratete te ete tare 33 Robinson Street 
Piendel, Marsaret, Mic..5.ciee'< shtgieiyatelssisieieleistes 17 Gorham Street 
Folger, Mildred G........ siete telat (oleate Rite 124 Morrison Avenue 
Woster, Maroaret Tay .coc.c sve male ieletstaie) alate len 41 Burnside Avenue 
VSM en INflIGeN Panga meouoaodacn dos bo U0 Ae tow 11 Walter Street 
ASSIA EPS LCL Fo eecle aur creralove Whe leaie ete aot easier 37 Sargent Avenu2 
Cilidden:, WeatCiCey veiw cte ies wane siete erate eae 19 Paulina Street 
Greenough, Maude E............-+ Bie creyslateratets 19 Vernon Street 
Griffiths, Marguerite Mii ca. 600s sacme 93-A Somerville Avenus 
Taser WANE. Uspserceste tere terenetsiereis oes ieieieteeerene 27 Walter Street 
Palnan, May dh. vos as sentseseeue aac tna DOOM CAcCOM mmeel: 
Harrineton, "Ceresal Tavs revisits alenieiate elevate peste 308 Lowell Street 
Patchy UueOIa) ©). ain inis ele eerstatin rans tele ake Riaiatis 69 Partridge Avenue 
Hazen, Cora M..... 6 sic ..2e..208 Willow Avenue 
Hoadley, Jessie M......... eect .48 Montrose Street 
FROGS Aon, wOrinday (Cec sc alecdeleeieietertersleraat 37 Sawyer Avenue 
HUOASOms, We ae erayeie te tostae erecioeie eteeevenaeteretemetene 15 Virginia Street 
Une hat; OMADEL i upsets wicteictenchoreioroerentonetaints 27-B Summer Street 
Jetlerson, NAbeL Avi siete tics wiasiere eevee eisai eet 42 Temple Street 
hohnsonmy Sophie Acie aie areca teee sis ieel> ete shee CUNT 33 Hamlet Street 
Jones, “MWA, HY. scissors sisass etetgee sisiisislers 55 Francesca Avenue 
Tee Ree ONE, BM oso oon oo oan ato oodoueS 400 Somerville Avenue 
Heenan Mary TVs so cae eisywe aielalanes tert 367-A Somerville Avenue 
AMET H pe CORGELIAL Wcite sielelelsetetsteloneletoveteloketetr teteteta 21 Harvard Street 
Pin eSleye? GAG y SMA cites 5assele sie petanste totes 214 Highland Avenue 
CIPRO: SHIGWOL ‘Griieie sof slpiniese'sia'eip elise Stairs 144 Morrison Avenue 
Kitchen, Bertha E... ...02 Highland Road 
Gin DAISY) MN ecckersve 0s’, sea teaeeem ome tee ane ete .. 105 Pearson Avenu2 
JER ETT IN AN gibiiena co. ora co's, chene renal sete tele ataeniptcaleertates 10 Moreland Street 
Tieathaim,. Hizabeth Cin crerereeoiclsretteteieeisrersiere 17 Harvard Street 
Teést, Hilsie’ Bis wi.) cise « shee atherec aioe tlectemteretsaieietteteon ag eeLall’ Boats OP eee 
PAnecoln, Mapewnle Gk cc. clsrce se ecm marae e mite 45 Oliver Street 
MUOCKE, MATION Hy, «\c <reileteiethetnistelstetetens 11 Prospect-hill Avenue 
Loring, Marion..........cssseeeccsceeseeess $4 Hudson Street 
ioring, NEATTOrIC.. Gin lsisn batten acetone eroatere 76 Highland Avenue 
ALJO VI OV, EINER! GRY: ilacsiche reverses oteteneretekenereleteer crs 63 Willow Avenue 
luowell; Gladys IMEC Ss sis cic tats ea Peele eiatehae etait 125 Pearl Street 
Tees Avian cba tid ere toe ete ete eters 8 Walter Terrace 
Macdonald, Bey Beant. aiasmice to ccisieiseteee tierrn 8 Virginia Street 
Mahany, Elsie M.. Bloc) aa ...-20 Josephine Avenue 
Manning; Agnys Tass . cals vieles see ne gules pelnirets Se Laie nlc 
Manwaring. title IMs: tivccsiiveyc te eiettetete ete nti 116 Cedar Street 
Marikcel,: Otel (Cen iiiatinie sists: isnele etete shel joie encteta edee 68 Otis Street 
Mar. SHallPebv aA Wis cree sietelevee, aoa le ea Sree 21 Warren Avenue 
Maar titi, mel UT pills leresete see aieieretare te acinlayeaienche 92 Bay State Avenue 
Marte, ithe” Laks Hee ee lee ela tate Dae pees 12 Windsor Road 
MicClearni Neve Mi vier nsetalsaiiels/ stele sueteteielslerstarercts 39 Bradley Street 
MeGarr, Julia “hen kath etekie ee eee 10 Spring Street 
MeGarr, Margearette iBiicsc a os steals nt sletien aye 10 Spring Street 
MeétHugh, «Genevieve i. ccs Meurer ee 11-B Putnam Street 
McKenna, Gertrude M .....292 Lowell Street 
McMullen, May T..... 4 Glenwood Road 
MeQuinn, Hleanor Mev ciicc.. sa reenme ee Somerville Avenue 
Nioyo} Vey BOK] EWES cig onc Ganipiolno oaopoD oo. 17 Ibbetson Street 
Mugford >} Gillian vice risiemicicl cle ole etimreiercuctisisrer inicio 79 Bow Street 
iio URaVoylt Feb aks PeeWee Bin nto acionio acodcanann 33 Madison Street 
MAUS STOVE, IM. ‘GUACYsneaitatetenate tenet rete tet 8 Everett Avenue 
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Myott, Lena M.............. Lv etatatetatete cots .54 Richdale Avenue 
Weilon, Blinor.............. REsOSSohoomonoo. 14 Cambria Street 
Newcomb, Effie A.......ceceeeeeeevsvenee 36 Claremon Street 
Olivier!) HUIZa beth, Bic. ip. slo eoleiele io slo tereles rei 15 Electric Avenue 
Perkins, F. Lillian........ ..26 Delaware Street 
Philbrick, Hester.........-.++6. .15 Wheatiand Street 
Pratt, GlaGyS M......ccrerveseeeecs crass 10 Wellington Avenue 
Risdon, Hilsa, Mi. iece cess ves eatetere anism, ....-10 Ivaloo Street 
DRAUGHT AIS SEM. Kio srercrsnedetedelenohesletslelestans ce 305 Medford Street - 
TRO WEL US Cita ES Soeveel ia s)s alone © Mucle vere eee \eiiniepsile tare 31 Winter Street 
Savage, Alice M.....0..2: Beeae tae aeaene.e 96 College Avenue 
Scott, Ethel C...... eiBicliclettetcrerelsieterers fokejsleitaiane 86 Partridge Avenue 
Serve MAI aE Sccererelu ee 2/6 niteroin cloyel sierane oo terer 17 Houghton Street 
Smith, Florence G....... Bane ete tilein eta hahels Meh teats 21 Grove Street 
SATION MOE Sede as cue elivband a) Fielaite nate at du sttelutalamore oe 53 Sydney Street 
Stackpole, Mabel G.......cccccesecscecrceees 37 Oliver Street 
Stapleton, Gertrude D..........esseeeeeees 33 Berkeley Street 
SUMUEV AN eS Cle are ic eis ance) nae Sulatovelte 8 Spring-hill Terrace 
Sutton, Henrietta... ....cccsccesesccccesvens 35 Warwick Street 
Teele, Mabel L..... Re eum Pitt Oe 33 Wallace Screet 
Uatengergye idveatacts) Were cond anooWOUaOaoodo0 300 49 Morrison Avenue 
Trefren, Ella F..... FDP AA SM IODOORIL ORION 131 Morrison Avenue 
Vears, Edna BB che ice's wc sichsl aisha biarstel a raielalslelecolale Manele oh ka © C Gein Cig eta 
Weld, Helen F....cciccscecssenes « ilb (a Oa Re ie eters 216 Broadway 
Wells, Mabel S......... Sa deiddod atoOgadOdo 28 Monmoutn Street 
Whitehouse) Pearls Bh. scarce ene 6 4S lie ciensl 2 $1 Jaques Street 
TNelshaakeh Wl ayeey he rig aod CUO USO. GOO Oo 46 Summer Street 
Adecoek, Hugene Iu........2.. 205 Highland Avenue: 
WindersOrms cevalpi ey anis cteteisiewiertaiecenaierle eisiersivie 170 Walnut Street 
Appley;. Oliver G. ..fisccesescccisvcscsces ..40 Brastow Avenue 
RViotrante ecm eel agGb Oe Ole. Sag Aib-ofololaic dG0.6 0 Onsirado 57 Madison Street 
Baker; Chester i, secs. ene RSTO 7 GOO LO.on 45 White Street 
Blake; Harold vas. jake esses osle ob = sees wh hake 25 Irving Street 
HBTS, AUP VAT SG oks le rere te oe wists o/s efolele lore Intel Talela roles 36 Concord Avenue 
Brewer, Hdward A.......-..0- eration tireteuctenete 170 Summer Street 
Briggs, Jason 2. ..... 9 Winter-hill Circle 
Brine, Robert C..... 53 Vernon Street 
Brown, Guy H...... 266 Summer Street 
Campvell. Arthur 31 Jaques Street 
Carlton, Ralph I..... oats ..100 Porter Street 
GEnaisiay ischdae Mito dan gopnehoooodino an corsTo0 52 Wallace Street 
Chesley mio bert) Om cba eticels osieeiradsreekerrtot 7 Benedict Street . 
Christe NTA GISOM™ Wrnes.ceret\s levers s's/s elalslemtete 24 Greenville Street 
(OG HEEWING Dono onsooudusandanonovod{d 5 44 Chandler Street 
Colegroves larold) Mice sles cle pies cles lelsisieisl e's 16 Kingston Street 
COfoibhiaey ISIEKAENEGLIEE. Gaq5 Ganenedadeda0 quan ono 9 Wesley Street 
Grails WiESCOM Eas retererelatsrereieiste’<leistelare Beye) erates arate 60 Dover Street 
Cuddy? Chester By ec. sec wlelsis sielselortelwleleielviei> *ieiale 53 Cherry Street 
IDV ehige ADiheast psig noe OO Oe alec oo AsO. acres 15 Westwood Road 
DUCES, UVOL CIs EW aeis cl teeie sss sieieient slsielscent eisohiete eran 358 Lowell Street 
Marlee MreOd MEU ce steel -48 Banks Street 
ID cugsakahan NaNO g oandand ano too md oo nanoI0 9 Madison Street 
Elvedt, Arthur (.. . ceniosje soci oie 2,6, 0)e16 «ciel #1 HO. CAME) © Seen aes 
A Dpahekls nn yeND bev ool al & Ucnar aan Hoes onion Gn oco. Diiae ac. 785 Broadway 
Eritz) ELarris soerisusletese tree oie alerate ahem niers le terete 145 Linwood Street 
IMac sends hIBa ono aacatian dca roan OAS carte 6 87 Alpine Street 
Gagey Harold Byes aisisisw thats stele sere eles eee 24 Appleton Street 
Giadeny, Wallis AE cp lees oats eas atone aie ede 19 Paulina Street 
Gray, IMaleolra a va ent eels selec hie te epee 19 Dartmouth Street 
sete ell@wyey Petree Gs) chee) rae «1 2501s ogaleuelotoielsvobsheyeleiers is 30 Conwell Avenue 
Plagamn;, Wiciwards Lire vss srcncictereieltarsreieieels treats 488 Medford Street 
Tay mes, eO@ lihOrG, eleva clela(e ters feustareleneteteeetateyeierereiatele 10 Austin Street 
PRa yr ards GHICTMSSts ciclo) a sioeusis eis elemento yeeua eins male 9 Cutter Street 
PLO WAL. ALCON PAO. AMiiaterercretelereietefoletsnetee ..82 Belmont Street 
FLO yits VWValllamay Plas teyeletesbeloeehetenouiteretereneitie ieione 73 Chandler Street 
Hutchinson, Robert (Bij na. oe vee weleiinieele mets 18 Sewall Street 
Iéeb bon, Hanokd ivi Vacate enacts 25 Marshall Street 
Knight, William Ph... 6. ccs ee cece wens s ase 12 Columbia Court 
Tander. Willian Zany preyeueiueseuiris eastereneretcaensmenentaete) 75 School Street 
Ihaurie, Archibald sw pier cisco ea ertistese 149 College Avenue 
Lawrence; Carietss.. bets eae piss aii. oie eee 8 Miner Street 
Lewis, S. Summer ose. tse wis ee ieieeiele vies vialels 50 Holyoke Road 
Lewis, William BF... .. 5.0.16. sees e eee semen 14 Benedict Street 
TiS WLS es Wil LOE ay oetetnweseeetanustsy tenet ....44 Kidder Avenue 
Lloyd,; George eeAsawi. cuter secu rail steaalstoentns 68 Albion Street 
LOUNISDUTY NOU Sette c costuens esis eats eats saree 8 Helyoke Read 
Tayon,. Ebola i Bue niece Gio ote cia Oe a tree ile orbiinme pip euetene 392 Broadway 
MAhOMe yp Uhr Coss ielarerscaletelerers als aialecclere eis 299 Highland Avenue 
McCarthy, Francis J........< Oks sto ssvarerorap tioaetenetons 40 Adrian Street 
McGann IP MilinnnSis sents piste: eS oteteteteaareten ete 49 Putnam Street 
Merrill, INGA iysncreteeresia at cleitslensesnctnieiercterisistete 11 Marion Street 
Mills; ‘CHamles tO). cll stores <ceyeruers s/eystetetensloloustet stays 56 Gilman Street 
MERITS): ETUBORE (@ .2\5 steretae shake olvte's one stalsrarstalscate miei 61 Tufts Street 
IVE CISTI Whi ltevm smal retete cute ler vetse ts teleto ne 242 Somerville Avenue 
Moody, George C......... 2. eee e eee ee eee eee OO Cedar Street 
Moore, Hd win Ei... ......cse0eee oe ....79 Boston Street 
Morrisoim staat Co. cake ces lal che eecenenen ane cote ena 30 Everett Street 
Morrigon,, William. Me cs ssacoase sameiaicen 97 Rogers Avenue 
Nichols, Walter P.......-....--00s esses gee eens 88 Glen Street 
Olin) 2s TOWIS A. wyerois oste's «isle e esas ce smaiiisianine s 49 Cedar Street 
Page. -Dwieiet (Gisias ae erestsisteiviaeysfereuclslcheresersi ares 9 Prichard Avenue 
Perny Elerbene lth eikere aieltel sees hareraccelsercrs 70 Cedar Street 
VSS COM, VEL OMaT Ciel ileteterstal sites ale level st eirteyeleteleieieie 179-A Pearl Street 
EVA SRV LL Vere erste ngelars vaiaisonetstelerelelelatetatacetieuete 24 Austin Street 
AVIiG WA SANUS dy euateterteuensrslerars siete’ s ote wtate isis reas iene tats 384 Grant Street 
ROLES PLAGE Melina re cps ivke. o s%s.00e evelle's diene lejaystons 68 Josephine Avenue 
Saunders iC aeulig yg. eaves ecto va) eres mrs ens ayerere meets 3483 Beacon Street 
Scriven, John W... ...12 Pleasant Avenue 
Sefer cuiey i Doh viindle lis goadannon Sodacdamda nocd amuds 54 Oak Street 
Sheard OMe HY ioc. cic save! o-cus tere bisieieceiece inves myristate 10 James Street 
Shedd, Guy Aww. scree eeseessceseeeeees 212 Highland Avenue 
Sibley, Edwin A..... SAD IOI DADO OOOO atoms 3 Westwood Road 
Smith, Robert C........cce essere eeereesseens 26 Munroe Street 
SAG) WVU Ore PA veteretojelarsictietsta sale eivialsleieietertes wets 8 BHastman Road 


Smith, Walter J...... Raha teria tarelierale venela enema rate ..118 Prospect Street 
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Spears NayMONGd Wiaaeedseseascaersieysaages-sooaipbens Street 
MEOVEN SG, LUUSSOll TU elie sitle «ice cislascigieecieg's's vie’ 7 Linden Avenue 
PSI VclemeLtILel (Le. svevetalelevels(e cielsialelalcieielensiels 18 Dartmouth Street 
SoA UTM weACIS UI 1II". cotta ets clersieleve! sleie) sleeves siete 4 Partridge Avenue 
Sey LOM meV eI WViciare oft \als aie) o/elsy'/s) sfalsiafelala'era'sis)st slays 15 Howe Street 
By orp Awe Eiln Cte Ler, cctatmreve) eieye ala 0) i sfelle sel ayaa) <cevans 60 Prescott Street 


..o8 Hrancesca Avenue 


Thornquist, pares 3 
-17 Wheatland Street 


Walker, Ernest W. 



























BWM LAO Mal cteteieya stele! arsra se olal steree cial e'n's Sy sinrnl siel= sis 15 Day Street 
DU MMRS RD ERIN EMISEL WW ain acl clrcuny aig) oles, vate! sues one's 16 Windsor Koad 
E Wiswall, Geel adele! Aha AB omip ricco ron Satetaa sia 42 Spencer Avenue 
Worth, "AN Wellington. rots Oe MO RO OSE Ree ie 21 School Street 
DRO NaCU MM LT IA Sie cies, autre sielickal ch cay asic isiene.ey senate. * 286 Beacon Street 
Freshmen 709 
_ Solvang, WIS I Bien tesa de Ore eic tata oce Bat ORD RC aE HORN CHG 2 9 Bond Street 
‘Achorn, INTE TRS as Beat O OCO 7 DO OCCU ROU ROT 9 Bond Street 
Be te OSSIONIA wire cteretea «sb slo's Ws alee os ule oiy's 57 Rogers Avenue 
BWC eR O LANG Saat rc sme ceeos acs saline tare 43 Oak Street 
Allam, Caroline G..... ..109 Hudson Street 
PAmMderson, Velen) Gries ewes care ad 42 Francesca Avenue 
PONG VEIN AT CBN es ccjspsie:cteye) orbs c's ereieleisevvie » 111-A Hudson Street 
Ayres, M. ea Ren nen een are te tren OW Clittery Street 
PBATTICLE, UMAR e s5 siersie.0 Svaieral ciel eidicavieteit sie aera! sale 30 Alpine Street 
Beal, Helm Lee Snare GW ec osineae eer 204-A School Street 
Benson, Ha Vatn Gn e wel rareievena)aioviapsiavere: ck eusie: encteelspers 142 Holland Street 
BAVA iiar GC eles .fulslns\s) ole) s. ois « se elsieleisisisiere elena 60 Hall Avenus 
Benthall, Mildred... .....cccevseerserseccorce 86 Highland Real 
Bertwells Lena View snceccsatasssuecssenos 20 Cameron Avenue 
Bird, PAGS SM eRe t a2. (SArece Siac 61 Hall Avenue 
Boak, eh NCTE eee ets grees sy «) <hSingn th oie eevaistieneyeceleress)ec6 12 Camvbell Park 
Bolton, Marion Ei... 10 Crescent Street 
Borns, Margueritte E.... ...401 Medford Street 
Bowditch, Beatrice L...c..c.ewcveccecrecess 11 Henry Avenue 
Bova, Bertha. Mies... cc ccc ssc ccscrcecccres 16 Berkeley Street 
Bradt, HlCANOL Giow csc cwcccissicescscscrcvcsys 156 Walnut Street 
Briggs, PPV OREIGE Lan <isia, «nig alah oie Wivie wei sielsie) o s.clc\e.» of 5 Irving Street 
Peravie TsOTCUtIG Gi. sce sca se eee cesses 36 Columbus Avenue 
Brown eVetta Hy. Co jo ccc eke rece os sinsie eis 164 Hudson Street 
PATOMISVINe, BEALTICSE Docc cei c cee esc cec cee sons 20 Hall Street 
ABO, NMAVATeM Als on ci eee cece ecicectiss anes 27 Howe Street 
Burke, Peet aC Rn ee cic Niocciancees 337 Washington Street 
Memes FLOSS Al. ci. 5cc ees bce cae tree saci nes ons 322 Lowell Street 
Burns, Annie J... Reeirain ert savedatelshtue aus asi ees! <a 15 Thorpe Place 
Byrnes, Anna ile oodles A ROE 12 Columbus Avenue 
Caless, Helen....... ;.22 Pitman Street 
MaMorOn SAA Eines coc cy ren eess vs ..4 Jerome Street 
Campbell, Aline D........cseecesceeteceees ‘414 Medford Street 
Chapman, Bertha L 40 Quincy Street 
MEN STG cana cpake eve k whe ee Slals sie 25-A Prescott Street 
ONC NAT Vir El cterain sinicrbicieieel cine sie elcieie sisias ose 38 Meacham Road 
Gola EAGIEM Gove ec ccs cece ccc ee vmicice cine 10 Francis Street 
Meret BUSTS ME oe cs cece wide alvieie er gisies 67 Fremont Street 
Crane, Alice Lin... . ccscces Ee cieinneels Ap ebade 30 Gorham Street 
Ma Wes, ULM Godse ce sews esc cccisve ccc see 8 Ashland Street 
Delay, Martha W.......cceecsesrecceescsens 48 Beacon Street 
PPamnNIs. MLOPENCE Vio. o siccis leven ene 29 Chandler Street 
DTCIO NG VACC Lo. ccc ecw cence veesievecscies 86 Newbury Street 
MOUNGA PRCSSLE T5s no ceca ee ca wees vee eis 11 Grand View Avenue 
Donovan, Frances M...ccvsccsccecvncseves 44-A Beacon Street 
Drinkwater, Hthel Soo... cece wees eee ecsenee 872 Broadway 
EGO rye WEA Yes trajoe\0 ol vicle s/eielsle elsisisicieicie oe versal 358 Lowell Street 
MGA eA TICES Cras apereinte ee wisicle © eee eiwieie sie vis) asic 2 Bartlett Street 
Remus aie, DVESP IOI Dilecst sere cas cuavepauee see ey ene 2 Bartlett Street 
Owning, WICANOT. 3.02 secs cevivice ciccine 28 Billingham Street 
Murkee, Maybelle M....... cei ssevccccccens 1 Stickney Avenue 
Bdwards, Mabel He... . cc ccc ccacnecsccrseens 10 James Street 
atmerson, Marion 23. .a5 sacs cccdeeessaceee veres 9 Bradley Street 
Bsdale, Florida....... weed 2 DMhorpe Liace 
Marnam, LUCY Me. ccc e cece ences eecenceeseaes 490 Broadway 
Farrell, Wlizaberh: (Cita ae rstere wigho 23 Berkeley Street 
Harrell, Mary Er, o. 2. cece se weriesiceeccnies ..23 Berkeley Street 
meoley. Wi. Gertrude. ..6 60. sess ce seins ve cis nies 480 Broadway 
Fitzgerald, BVA aywe Hl Speteten batievancr st sieierstens ere veterens 89 Partridge Avenue 
Mileming, Jeanie Suv ccc ences eseecssveres 14 Mead Street 
Fogarty, Margaret M........-. eiaistatere 71 Clarendon Avenue 
Eo tre) eae hes wiatere) grey arai satel clel= wicha'e leery, slay levelele 48 Summer Street 
GTAP, ERULUR, Ye wis cies eee sheup oc lee oa ale sisisieis 418 Medforu Street 
Crivient Za DCU Tis wax eacsge e000 4's waiain secon are 19 Joseph Street 
GrOUdey,, Clava A ie cece cies vies civiae gions RAR iortoct 81 Walnut Street 
ove ether Hp. vectsecewes oe nuee acess or esas 14 Wesley Street 
Grainger, Liouise....6 6. cece ccc cewe cere yerescs 7 Henry Avenue 
Greenberg, Rose..... ..18 Rogers Avenue 
Halfrey, Grace M. 8 .11-A Austin Street 
Hanley, Sophia J... ccccusccecccscsnvces 9 Somerville Avenue 
ETAmMSOnNs WAY Bivedcecteaestis civics ects ey ecies 94 Concord Avenue 
Haradon, Hthel.... cs .ceececeee Marea tas ain 8 Clarendon Avenue 
Hardy, Hlizabeth A...,....ee0e Satradpaptc 57 Montrose Street 
Hatch, Mabel Fi... cence cc cne rer eccsececces 79 Benton Road 
Platehe MALATE G La. caciscclcies ceca ve seers 69 Partridge Avenue 
Haug, Mildred M.......cceseeeeressecrcecenes 32 Ivaloo Street 
TE NTE are) se Ui gia eben oe Ai Ie eON OR NTO (0. BORORCINCL OU NCUCIOSORCRCIDACIONT 10 Austin Street 
Hayward, Dorothy HE. o.... ccs cw esecees atatniere 37 Windsor Road 
lcaly) MavaG waa decisis waig sewage cuncies Agana 11 Dimick Street 
Healy, Margaret R.... Street 
Hemeon, Kathleen W. Street 
Higgins, Edna L....... aay , Street 
ET ALIN tie ar ais nivietareie EW wes gilsteege ete s Street 
(z BUD RL ORI sy hin ais UTS ECR aelOin Gon PODDATES Street 
Tot Billza Davin eaten sites asiseisnale coo ‘Houghton Street 
orton Gssteh Caco: seecaste ca ttawets asl 22 Everett Avenue 
Hunt, Caroline L........ TA plement e wields na cee BOOK pPtreet 
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PUGLEY VEU CUO Cat arayerealeiersisisivievere.starsianeorsieisiays 19 Campbell Park 
Telnet MM TORU Bs Aonetio ddoddoOsoUDDOOCOG 17 Bow-street Place 
JACKSON EN Lau GUL ne, calateteicret acl ainleyeleis) esp ere 114% Holland Street 
Men. eLNCECble Erieels a cles'sla alate ce ete wae tia na stare 48 Hudson Street 
JOU er eV ARGC Mn verate steloralsveranatera erate or eh aera cheer thayis 48 Hudson Street 
TOTES ITASCA S siirs orelel'tis oveleler aleve sicie aevatelarna 374 Highland Avenue 
TENTS OMe eel Oie, Here te atone clea slate e/a) asi) eieree <fal€ia) oie 274 Broadway 
RTE Borel ay Ue aetye tears) here ola c) ohelet cial, el ofaysye 100 Central Street 
King, Lillie E..... . 5 .. 94 Bartlett Street 
Kingman, Ruth E.. arse 5 M4 Westwood Road 
Kingston, E. Myrtle. Hope creo neo Bede nm oar pc 29 Banks Street 
iKmaowiles)) Carri GMiymn sess si de/crenersla assis 44 Webster Street 
eriStemSSiie I eraidd OM Cputchiny etal dels cletrerucetents sls 54 Victoria Street 
ama Ll an WE Cota ctateleras atsletoranate tea stats 31 St.. James Avenue 
Larson, SigviGawWirsisusise be ee se uaaedacaemaa dy 7 Boston Avenues 
Leitch, Eudora D..... Sifonerecousheversdnare Stacereraehend 39 Hudson Street 
TSMeryi, (OLVERA Ltots elelaieloss1 8s, 4/0100) el eselale)svolqiers:eieisis a 50 Joy Street 
BQ VAS a CUTLTAN Gl yatel altalel eles ent efevel s/ 2) a) visi, ev e)sielelajclel 116 Belmont Street 
ail ENV Gal easement ona cles 11 Fosket Street 
DLorange, Aueustines Gin: s.sisss-s¢ ofsisse,sje cise, 515058 12 Cedar Avenue 
EOVEITO Yip ESCHER Ms tenietcerole cine claieteetotvelerciat ters 62 Rogers Avenue 
Lowe, F. Crystal B.. 36 Richdale Avenue 
Bunty Lillian ene ..19 Harvard Street 
Macdonald srs sv rulsletyacrtaetsvecrernersstsie srelsretelstelsy seus 11 Trull St- eet 
Mackinnon IGatherine sc cml ted sche csle dace. 1 Fairlee Street 
Maddent Gracey) aes siequcitaayacian aac scl 61 Marion Street 
Mam in oy Ruthie Siva opecievsvatelslerosievekscieieierciosie 2) - 152 Medford Street 
Melintoshw Grace Hy csacccdeedscdsaacadeeco bartridee: Avenue 
Merrittliiiairy | Socata cement antic conistttes, s ocarele Oey a eLr eek 
Mitchell, LSI eee Ded NO OC OIG Hb obo dU o Oot 199 Beacon Street 
Mitchells Mary VW) Diisenisctsre silencio. clare 18 Kingston Street 
IMiDOFe HIGIth THe. caterer arctera a tetsjere decker mana oe 22 Robinson Street 
MOrane HEA mGOSe Ih.) <ccrevererelckeucietenettietouciene Vs. dsre 21 Schcol Street 
IMOPEY;) AUTEOCIM. 2)c: ayn visicley cytele tls, attieheelers =) e15 19 Sycamore Street 
Morzan. CATING Wa Fs. atgoatoconsteee veces 12 Sunnyside Avenue 
Mugford, Bertha G... 59 Bow Street 
Mullen. Catherine: A ccics ceneete teen ce .50144 Florence Street 
Mutocky, Carrie GA wn. J ostenioat ddtog a wee ais oe neveiears 23 Day Str-et 
INaSshS Coralie VA meres tecieontselaarcn ant! 6 Pleasant Avenue 
Wasonw Bertha, Wc. crass esteseare siete eee. 18 Wigglesworth Streat 
Nelson, CAVEIG: LAL codices etireciteetec ine eke rele 79 Hancock Street 
Nicholson, IMATLONGte cs siciviciste eeisie cewisccis Oe ELIShIand sAwg.entie 
Nicholson, IMIryIitl ens Sxoncharsueteue sreval xecowerst sistereue 368 Highland Avenue 
Wiles, Rose Mew... . ce. cece eee cess ese ee snes 4 Fairlee Street 
INwies, Abe ibbtehal Aer sos oeorab doco Eb OD Bley onaGs 54 Webster Street 
oO I Fee AMG MNT OMNGY tad bom oo 8 0.5.0 8 bln oe 478 Medford Street 
(Oper. Isikehalelalcy Jed poo ghodnododauonsanGac oc 9 Elmweod Street 
Olin, Dorothy baa anatetate farekaregs. elete tetnerah ee mahohades Malohev ome 49 Cedar Street 
O’Neil, Margaret ..847 Washington S'reet 
Osborn, Marewerite TD) jie desc oiniene eee ses 86 Porter Street 
Pederceti,  DOraiy Gia ic aval eryecn arovstan, peta cuerere ohelere 8 Mountain Avenue 
Pedersens Jennie (MM sce ess west eareletre eeu 8 Mountain Avenue 
Perron... GraGe ch. syerais\seietel dace evaluate once eretareran 29 Crocker Street 
Phinney, FLCem IM 3.0: .1esvarsis evereic. sox releievereves natatmecete 9 Gorham Si‘reet 
Poebiman?s” ‘Theresay Bian sbitels cla oct cists et einete 1 Fremont Avenue 
IPOrrerte Wherege. Ni carl.s teks erica cherie aetiorrae 3tT Medford Street 
izontss, Jaebied Sopacioboconccopeadodooocopucdou » Arthur Street 
ERT he ar Mea aralnsoheleleleiriehelnyalsietel ey -Setsvererelevelarege te 9 Grove Street 
Rennie, OhanigtiesS vareaa sarcceeuee 13-A Wigglesworth Street 
Rideout, Pearl Via). vile cias-cisie cis oe elevsdiers 67 Lexington Avenue 
FROMM ATO Ways Eel ANU AL tarevenoveieley sie) sie eyetoiatoietaraichetens 43 Wallace Street 
Ronan, Alice M..... .313 Medford S‘reet 
MSssells ELelenme Mi aiave ators sietete tay deveccttrVeleveletatereneletets 20 Thorpe Place 
Ryans Marcanrety Mire ces arecciceemalece nreretcione eterees 20 Merriam Street 
Samson EtHel Wi reremiclaicielerreit- tierce opneiet cites 41 Beacon Street 
Sanders JOSep hanes Misc, oust e et attention 51 Grove Street 
Shay HiSthier sMitien eect sete) ots. odes iarebeter neecer< 97 Gilman Stréet 
Simmons, Isabelle E......... Wic eeorotaalcnetons 27-B Summer Street 
Skanmerye MEAUIGez, orca stare istevetotsre sletanchers Ctiates ales oe 3 Avon Street 
Smart, FE GTeri ieee ie eee aS ab ae Wan 94 Jaanes Street 
forInubia, NEAL acters cites ote oleate eves vieye seeleiua: eaaress 54 Harrison Street 
mieeng, IiGeina odode anudcnoogocn Doon GUO REGUL: We glolaciats! iSitgeyets 
HESS MSs MT suiees 2 yc Stel laa cle le mete twiennce os 21 Hawthorne Street 
Sweeney, Teresa EF... 56 Columbus Avenue 
Ta VlOreMLEMeG, Wi ove <eyelajetea «eraners ....33 Franklin Street 
Meclee Wana chy wae snrecdestsc cas ad dia A cried 33 Wallace Street 
ATOMS: IVEAATC Es Hie, socks Mere etabel orate yaeme nears 95 Munroe Street 
Thompson; Piorence Mia sidecases se < 1384 Highland Avenue 
Ad okoneay NekGhaly OMEN AKON ao Adar AincocoDemtucko end cic 26 Richdale Avenue 
Akononey, MEW alan sigolbicoow. Coe opioop Dao OoGmocoly Nsquiel aShadaet 
PUREE yew Len Sek. Ucdiate niccal eicles stsiprat sates ie Carnie m hee 10 Lineoln Avenue 
Trickey, (GertrudecMed g heieraslere stereo es ee elaeiete = 10 Auburn Avenue 
Vello, Bvangeline Chis sicccdssssosenceees-.500 Summer Street 
Maldron: HLEanOrwr His. cictelseelesiss sicteaemnie « 166 Morrison Avenue 
WV AEA O We Del OL Bila sie cloleictellatersicleleternva’siersel acer 40 Gorham Street 
Waush, Beatrice UW. i ccnedsicscle saee sass 23 ete Vernon Street 
Waugh, Ethel M..... Belmont Street 
Webster, GraceuMe sirssasmicctetaeccltteearcensters ...17 Grant Street 
iWihitcompb) RaAChelE Gas wuecaceciaetseeela set: 44 Ww alnut Street 
VV herae irra aie laterstetel o\evaletevel clevelcecateraieve eles siere 19 Chandler Street 
Wilson: MAPA. . hiesscneaeneciesieeds~secckecmeD RODeLES Street 
Worcester, Helen.......... Miatetetetetetel siet acelarahe 24 Brastow Avenue 
thas | GiCOL LC) Ev erclelssele ve sinlelels sieleiarae era acatata elereleveiess 49 Bow Street 
ANGER SOMs MENLO Ui Cereieteistatetel efelerelelererslaverete’s 142 Francesca Avenue 
ROLES WS. WALA EES cide cletele cre eveheietnis « enoecorta 84 Albion Street 
POG WAber a EUS EVV ashetaelcvereieree tie ctevevelore eleicte ais) craveks 1 Avon Street 
Bagster: Willilainne Tle svc cerseverote al slerelsis stele crea ‘ea ais 9 Porter Avenue 
OCC OT ae ALT Di lraalel nyteleiorsio ete ale ietetelectsiaie sia/a waiamteietatne 8 Lee Street 
Banfil, Gerald W...... Bio De OBIS .....004 Highland Avenu> 
Benner, Herman C....... afattetereere 20 Cottage Avenue 
Betiincourte OmilnierAuvies scsi eleiasie eres 480 Columbia Street 
TS OZ AT SOT LOLA Om VVilaraisateteloielelotelclofalel sfsielsistelslae. « 47 Laurel Str-et 
Blaneharcsg el EaAT Gs IN Gere sie:a ofall elets's ole) <ielsisieies 236 Holland Street 
Brennan, SteOpnen. Giice ak oc smle® occu cieccs min as 6 Gibbens St-eet 


Brown, William J........... sochoseda ..259-R Beacon Street 
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Canty, John Winnce* sss 0 atstioh taka tok ch hha 44 Burnside Avenus 
WAT OAU DENT. (Seis cin och oat ore ereis ayer evereiace : 
Cavanseh; Arthtr Pas so sree fs sea sis cise ols 7 Bowdoin Street 
CHAIMDPESF SH Va CSR MET sro ioictele lets ole tsletereie clstelevorchets 19 Perry Street 
Cap EITIMEST Ne cie tele te 7s ete ts ferp take (ate ele be taretelensle ioe 41 Walnut Street 
Chapmeara Wierimaly dys, reel ke role fe fetetetalaieta te onche aheyerens 68 Flint Street 
Cheetham, Henry R . 55 Avon Street 
Chala, | Par TIES Tar tate teens cle eaten aie ia te uate otate teers 5 Benedict Street 
CUA J tere Cu ELS & Gao nein tye nes Oat Aree okay aun toa 12-Summer Street 
Goiman, WRGREr Ares da suse sd cic cleats te etal 151 Centra'yStreet 
Conner, Teroid se use os. = sis.2.e c ereaus mince ee teste 385 Belmont Street 
Cudmore Ion ASE RAs ratsake clase een erarere miter 67 Trull Street 
Cullen, Dlsworth! Tics Oates aisieenaibe Leet On eNS In Aner US 
DAIS Willa Sl ee wre dd cslotetieletelse sieitenesreneeices 11 Harvard Place 
IDA WES) EVI SID eae tole nh eesian drerclctecm ona stale 8 Ashland Street 
Dohantan, Senekerina= M sO N55 Saas aaeiere ete 2 Hayden Terrac2 
Donahue, HMG@ward tA. 4% inc cculs elas ssn state Lia i meier ak, 
Dunning Mred CHCA wS Gk eins Gh eb wince coer creat 12 Belmont Street 
Ellis, Frederick J. are 65 Franklin Street 
POPStelrt,. SMe cs saictistatste sete tote ts "selene eters wrarene 100 Willow Avenue 
BVerett, -Adlonzo WEE Ke ose cits cise imisustmetaene aioe 35 Central Square 
IQEN Bet UN UUs Co OG SA Saitd 6 Goa ke oda dircid.6 ...80 Aven Street 
Misher, Herbert) Riad s2irees os asnederd Selene 26 Hancock Street 
UAL GG Vitor: <8 ayes erasers seve: Jove ee are hueve aie eterna 22 Dover Street 
ING SUH, PERU USE VG vcrstevcievels eer charel nists osterceka oleeerei oe! 56 Wallace Street 
IOPECHITAI a ELAM MV Ete tchstetele cleletelsisietelets ntete 237 Washington Street 
Garland, GiwdlieVWiags sors .ersisiecarsre sierra seni leaettenatere 76 Porter Street 
Geddes!” FOU CWa sekec eis isto seis 'e ks siete nielererome ioe 32 Wallace Street 
Gillis, Abert Rit BF ties x osc sass « ceisrsire a0 eleie nrieinee DO VEGAS ReOu 
Gillooly; Arthur. Senses ss’ basin cies esse sioemien 33 Winslow Avenu2 
Goodwin, William B.. 9 Raymond Avenu2 
Goeeins, (EET bere ME tac 's\an cs uiatsls's Groles se onetee 82 Madison Street 
Gordon, sRO@er Gli s 2e ths 6.6.5.4 e.c sae a porter ee 58 Beach Street 
Gould, PTOuIT: HY Ree hss et ei ehtee eee eer 75 Hancock Street 
Grady. J., HLanecisane..s. o.s cee ceee oele ioe spe, Marion ISEReet 
Gridley, dis Pierberiwsr Ss saci soe tae 179 Highland Avenue 
GUrva OMIM wslle,- ever nteictelotclets tote oie le eteleiatee tener 6 Wilson Avenue 
Gustin ‘esters Cae aesdsnedscs de cdecine 27 Columbus Avenue 
Brande yy. Ouls Us. ai aiaheat talisls tld wlereta ren aie aoe 610 Broadway 
Harding» Danan We ists cdo idee ene eee 37 Gilman Street 
Harlow: Wesie: Kian seedy ce istas sae eee 17 Crocker Street 
HarringtOns JAMES Mis hvots strc see eeee 1 Carver Street 
iHarmesiaorny (Carelli gems mem eaiecevenes ....09 Irving Street 
Haskell, Arthur C....; as -se.....97 Perkins Street 
Hastings, Leon Weert... sic. ceddes acces 28 lincolm Parkway 
faves Charless Gusacac schon coer Or eee 6 Holyoke Road 
Hayward, Harold: Ps... .dcs3s2ehecceensssesot Wandsor oad 
HMazeltines Burt (As art5 9s wwe eee et oe ee 20 Day Street 
hiogan, Hramcis Cs mi wean em cee ee eee 9 Olive Avenue 
Poin ToOuls \BNt 3 aad dele mee eee een ere 12 Concord Avenue 
Erolmes;) Charles chk. cmt cece mene 265 Beacon Street 
ELonnors;, (OSGar Witii.0%.).tecatoch alee eee ..813 Summer Street 
Howard; ELerbert@W.is..0 cs sets emis Senet 68.Derby Street 
TUdson, Carl) Ni...ct sas bce eae ee ee 76 Berkeley Street 
tughes: Charles, (lsiis. sc shes se eee eee 18 Morton Street 
Johnson, Elmer A... 632 Somerville Avenue 
Jones, Adelbert Tus......4..cces eens eens 104 Highland Avenue 
Jones; SW alter T,.s7.n ese ae ee eee Oe 8 Pleasant Avenue 





do? Tufts Street 









aS Wolfe Yien [Fes VOX YAN A ee ei terece. Pibidegc 10 Wigglesworth Street 
Maelitosh, Bernard A 52.3 438 soes ce deans 378 Beacon Street 
Mahanys es Walters wns SA. ceca ee 20 Josephine Avenue 
MeWarland,) W. Wd wand. .50 Sasce ese 7 Trull Street 
McTwiggan, JOHM.ABr a cnuseeaes eee ose hee 23 Park Str2et 
Merrill, Chester, Ris casings aoe en eee 10 Tennyson Street 
Miles Telermain’. ae.) tise Oe eee 18 Hastman Road 
GURY BM Dts Bea AMeron at MOAB HAGA Bosak sokkeoss > 78 Porter Street 
Miner, ELENPY CAV. <1... istoletersieictaloion he hice oe ene EOE ARTO Street 
Mitchell, Nathaniel. Mb ss.) stoi.'s/slele c's cle eheletels 52-A Bonair’ Street 
Mooney Walliann Hien meee 11 Wigglesworth Street 
Morash, GER GSS oF rcentnhe e Ea ee ee 70 Rogers Avenue 
Mornison) celer bers Iu acca a ee ee 69 Moreland Street 
MORES Gs Guy ORE avs sotato pola ce ee eee ee 63 Church Street 
Moulton tober tiG\ ods ners ty see nee ee ee 231 Willow Avenue 
Muldoon me ihomasih cen cinenerenin wth eet 24 Putnam Street 
INIChOlS SB unl ON Ne i nee aan ea 8 Vinal Avenue 
Nixon APIA TIGIS) elk t sin acta nten ee ee 191 Cedar Street 


Nowhin, Dudlev 


19 Hinekle r 
Palmer, D. Austin ey Street 


8 Bay State Avenue 









WLS E yaaa (sl eters “otetstetete pintaletsFeletats 45 Dartmouth Street 
Patterson, Clinton A craenstecn seen eens 454 Broadway 
Pease; ROME. Wii aeenas ceet one Rane 100 Josephine Avenues 
Peterson, eAmt hours Cyawi aon enwast aan ewan 68 Svdnewv Street 
PetriemRandolphieDsceneeesneeenae sens eee ee 33 Oxford Street 
Paleher 5 FWiATCE Re ono neyseietc ice ements eee 105 Walnut Street 
Pinto, Al vier VE. cule chee actus a2 eae nana 11 Pearl Place 
Plimpton, Prank «Es dsc recieve weteisie Pe arene 19 Warren Avenue 
Rice, ENOMAS Soo nsnann sort ees oo eso RG Somerville Avenie 
Robbins, Harrys Gyesnages oss sade ene aee 45 Francesca Avenue 
Rockwood) Walter Adsicces.dccisadsne ae = 26 Ivaloo Street 
PMUISSE Cyrus) cient series. lolita ee 1097 Broadway 
Sanborn, Carl Hiv jcAidsassidsoe Aa 361 Medford Street 

awyer Clay tonuVeewess oa.) sea eene -..7 Tower Street 
relcihanetallily Aiegeunie Wis say Mahala 444. ..6 Shawmut Street 
Schalis Atbertuerechabeekns ..13 Hammond Street 
Shedd, Frank E.. teeeeseeeeee.21 Bay State Avenue 
Sisk< Charles. Maj. ce sens cots see: ee ae ee: , 595 Broadway 
Smart, Harold L 


a Natta’ Ber aya, afer ha cae 94 Jaques Street 


SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 





Snow, Harvey H....... RlctollorctecohetotcNaretar natetatacatens 63 Chureh Street 
ECV) ee ALS ce otenchcliet ltteer’ 40 Partridge Avenue 
Spaplec: red) Bis, ss Haswtid a dcdisie ceidiclstelordsetbule niet 69 Rush Street 
Storey; (Gs sVieneees oc vas sci ce cisveiais sieeratneteate ....41 Otis Street 
STPONMACH AUD |™|rE Wii clits etetsl vstelctelehovalevershelcteleteteur 54 Derby Street 
SWANSON (GCOS ONG, feisvellelalelels atstortererei ere slehetetarels 27 Quincy Street 
WPAT WOR, HENAN OU WA: ae-a esl sltstetensionetenohers teat em reielete siateme 30 Austin Street 
Pay lOve TARBOUAUS . 2 trueistd deotiele late ine Dine tan 49 Dartmouth Street 
Thorndike, Warner..... etal re rertter stain .....11 Highland Avenue 
"TOMMAT EVP Dert . > aisle pron aituisvseieleaie sat avciNsise te 30 Tenney Court 
PA CVE wba tissieze ens dete cre macione ete ahahcle ters cies heeke ethene 10 Lincoln Avenue 
‘Trahey,toamies: Ts. % as tole niesetan ts Sistas 52 Beacon Street 
PINUS GUTS Gat arat chet oN eleley elefene sienetsearvekerereielometetent 256 Medford Street 
TETUG 0 ET CCEPICKs TED. chele Ssbe wrcteve sue-0 sce seess. 20 Austin. Street 
Vanilimmernsen, WH ariks Eyes a2 sieyelere sieunetere ...24 Cambria Street 
IWialtz. MICO AN Si te talecersre ctelors Sess ome terete asitene: ate 41 Moore Street 
IW DSS 5, EMSC a Si ciatevareprioueinie nese: oantslece olata he shore cheroucietr 46 Aldrich Street 
Weellmam > RPed) Sitio skeleelsrecciehe salempitioete eee 38 Cutter Street 
Whitman, Percy G....... Baosu GuaUDS on oad 12 Dartmouth Street 
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LIST OF ADVERTISERS 





Bartels & Phillips 
Batchelder & Lincoln Co. 
Bennett, Dana W. 
Blyth, Andrew 
Bryant’s ‘Sons, John 
Clayton wile, 
Dieges & Clust 
Dobinson, W. J. 
Flemming, W. F. 
Fletcher, George 
Freeman, Benjamin 
Gilliatt,, G, L. 
Gridley, Joseph 
Hall, Percy A. 
Hampden Creamery 
Hartshorn, E. C. 
Hill & Holt 
Hodder, Fred H. 
Hood & Sons, H. P. 
Howard, J. W. 
Janvrin, George L. 
Lewis, M. D. 
Mann, Alfred FE. 
Marsh, J. A’ 
Maynard, George H. 
McAskill, S. B. 
Mercantile Reference & 
Bond Association 


Mollica, B. T. 

Morrison, Mrs. 'E. 

Newman & Sons, J. 

Perkins: Ry G 

Perry & Shea 

Perry, Oscar 

Plummer, Milton H., 

Purdy, J..E. 

Rhodes, R. H. 

Rufer & Creamer 

Somerville Automobile Co. 

Steele & Nickerson 

Stephenson, C. E. 

Stevens, C. L. 

Suburban Coal Co. 

Taylor, James C. 

The Jordan Studio 

The Whitman Studio 

Tobin, J.J, 

Typewriter Exchange 

Van Iderstine, Harry 

Weillington-Wild Coal Co. 

Wilson, Francis M. 

Winter Hill Business 
College 

Wright & Ditson 

Youngjohn, J. Oscar 
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Young Shavers and Old Shavers 


USE THE 
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A MOST VALUED DAILY COMPANION TO MEN OF ALL Deere 


| Itis the Best Safety Shaving Device in the 
instead of an irksome task. 
ASS in our Cu ey Department, 


World. Makes self-s 
Razor Complete, $1. 


having a pleasant Seen 
50. Handsnie. Outfits, $2 and 





A Full wine of Them inne on “Hana at 


W. E. PLUMER & COS 


52 Union Square 





Che Whitman Studio 
Photographic Portraiture 


327 Broadway se e Chelsea, Mass. 


— 





Apply to the 
MERCANTILE REFERENCE AND BOND ASSOCIATION 


When seeking employment. We are instru- 
mental in successfully placing a large number 
of school graduates in good business houses 
each year. 


Mercantile Reference and 
Bond Association « « e 


{2 BROMFIELD ST., BOSTON Room 214 


HILL & HOLT 


AGENTS FOR 


Columbia and Cadillac Automobiles 
STORAGE, REPAIR & SUPPLY STATION 


372 Somerville Avenue 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





BICYCLES AND REPAIRING 
Telephone. 





When tests and lessons rack the brain 
What is it builds it up again? 


MRS. MORRISON’S DAINTIES 
Opposite the Two Schools 


FACTORY SHOE STORE 


BOOTS, SHOES + #* * & 
RUBBERS, AND SLIPPERS 


Everything in the Shoe Line at Factory Prices 
327 Somerville Avenue 


Jackson Caldwell s Co, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 








-e jurniture e 


Caries eel IN° Fi 

Remseators 93 § 55 Union Square 
Baby Carriages m 

ae i Somerville, Mass. 





YOUNG MEN WANTED 
Wholesale Shoe Trade 
Batchelder s Lincoln 
e = Company « « 


604-610 Atlantic Avenue 





LOOK FOR THE RED 31 
Farry Van Iderstine 


REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 


NOTARY PUBLIC, JUSTICE OF THE PEACE, LICENSED AUCTIONEER 


I make a specialty of FIRE INSURANCE, with PROMPT ADJUSTMENT in case of LOSS 
which I superintend myself as agent of the companies. i 
MAKE NO MISTAKE 


* When in need of Insurance of any kind, call and see me first, or telephone me, 703-4 Somerville 





Freperick A. Dutton, Manager 


Telephone 1089-1 OPEN ALL NIGHT 


AGENTS FOR RAMBLER CARS 


Somerville Automobile Co. 


GARAGE AND SALESROOM 
Supplies, Renting, Repairing 


Junction Boston Avenue and Broadway 
West Somerville, Mass. 








uw. D. LEWIS 
—DEALER IN-— 
Groceries and Provisions 
51 Summer Street, Corner Prescott Street 


Telephone 518-2 Established 1894 





Compliments of a 


Friend 


CEORGE H. MAYNARD 


-- Plumber :: 
164 SCHOOL STREET, SOMERVILLE 


Near Winter Hill Station. 
Residence, 84 Highland Avenue 











50,000 Feet of Glass Three Telephones 


J. W. HOWARD 
florist 


Branch: 1353 BEACON STREET 


_330 BROADWAY 
Coolidge Corner, Brookline 


Somerville 
Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell St., Woburn, Mass. 


| 


—FOR — 
Lodge, Social, and Dancing Parties 
Winter fil FLEMMING HALL 


Station 
APPLY TO 


W. F. FLEMMING 


Fine Upholstering 
Carpet Cleaning 

Cabinet Work Window Shades 
245 Pearl Street 


Gilman 
Square 








S. B. McAskill 
Chocolates = Ice Cream 


10 BOW STREET 


OSCAR PERRY 
Haircutting and Fancy Barbering 


Summer an Foot of Putnam Street 








Perkins the Druggist 


“Where There Is Nothing Too Good for the Sick” 
HIGHLAND AVE., Cor. LOWELL ST. 


NIGHT LUNCH # # & 
FRED H. HODDER 


15 BOW STREET 
Open from 4 P. M. to 4 A. M. 











gz gz 


Compliments of « 


eT) \e Gilliatt. 





HAMPDEN CREAMERY COMPANY 


Established 1885 


CHOICE VERMONT BUTTER 
Creameries in Vermont, New Hampshire, and [laine 
EVERETT, MASS, 


“Telephone 150, Everett” 

















: ; \ 
CL a EEE ie 
LC 110K USING OMT COAFSE 
paper halttone cuts. aS a result 
of Ler excellence. 
267 WashinstonsSt.Boston 
Ga = 


\ 








GENTLEMEN 


For First-Class Goods 


For First-Class Fits | 


And Popular Prices 


VISIT 


BARTELS & PHILLIPS 
Import Ng Tailors | 


32 Cornhill, Boston 


» 





FREEMAN'S 


On the square 





That’s the way you 
will always find us 





PERRY & SHEA 
DRUGCGISTS 


Corner School‘and Summer Streets 
SOMERVILLE, JIASS. 


FRANCIS M. WILSON & & 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 





MILTON H. PLUMMER, Ph. G, 
Hpothecary 


25 Union Square, . . . Somerville, Mass. 


Prescription Work a Specialty. Night Clerk in Attendance 


Compltiieke . 
PERCY A. HALL, Ph. G. 
& Druggist * | 
2 Studio Building | Davis Square. West Somerville 


Prescriptions carefully compounded 








BOYS, LUNCH IS READY 


Sandwiches, 4 Cents, [lilk, 2 Cents 


JHE KIND YOU LIKE, at the 
STORE ON THE CORNER 


Fletcher = = 


Ulinter Hill 


Call and see samples of our photos, and get special prices to students, not school pictures, 


but our regular photos at school prices. 


Telephone 608-2 





WRIGHT & DITSON 


Rackets, 


Tennis Championship Tennis Ball 


Baseball Goods, Football Goods, 


quet, Bathing Suits, Jerseys, 


Sweaters, Basket Ball, and Ice 
Skates. Everything pertaining to 
Athletic Sports. Rules for all 
games. 


Send for Catalogue 


Wright & Ditson 


344 Washington St. 
BOSTON MASS. 





Meagher 


Championship. 





MR. J. A. MARSH 


COAL and WOOD 


65-6¢ Bow Street, Somerville 


DANA W. BENNETT 


Insurance 
147 Mak Street - - - 


Telephone, 4000 Main 


SeORGE L. JANVRIN 


peMrlin 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





Boston 





60 CROSS STREET 





STEELE AND NICKERSON 
Newsdealers *% Stationers 


DAVIS SQUARE, WEST SOMERVILLE 


FLOWERS 


x FRESH AND FRAGRANT .* 





New and _ Artistic Effects 


J. NEWMAN & SONS CORP’N, 51 TREMONT ST. 


Field Hockey, Golf, Archery, Cro- 


Typewriter Exchange 
Machines Rented, Repaired, and Exchanged 
38 BROMFIELD STREET 


J. HE. McCOLGAN, Manager 





Rufer & Creamer 


Boarding and Livery Stable 


357 SUMMER ST. 


HORSESHOEING, HORSE CLIPPING 
CARRIAGE PAINTING 


55 RUSSELL ST., WEST SOMERVILLE 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


L. E, Clayton NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 


Kid Glove Cleaning 86 Hi A Open Tuesday, Thursday 
Ag’t. for Custom Laundry ighland ve. and Saturday Evenings 
SOMERVILLE 
Opposite High School 


Dieges @ Clust 


If we made it, it’s right 


Tel. Connection. 





Dry 2 Fancy Goods 


Class Pins, Fraternity Pins 
Medals, Cups 


47 Winter Street BOSTON, MASS, 129 Tremont street 





ALFRED E. MANN | 
Undertaker 


4 Warren Avenue -. - 


Somerville, Mass. 





The coolest place to dine 

In the good old summer time, 
Where the food is always fine, 

Is at “GRIDLEY’S” you will find. 


241-243 Washington Street 
5-7 Williams Court 


BOSTON 




















